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ALL hail the power of Jesu’s name, 
Let angels prostrate fall ; 

Bring forth the royal diadem, 

E And crown Him Lord of all. 

2 Crown Him, ye mays o a your God, 
Who from His altar E 

_Extol the stem of Jesse’s a 

And crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race, 
A remnant weak and small, 

Hail Him Who saves you by His grace, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

@ Ye Gentile sinners, ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gail ; 

Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

6 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial bail, 

’To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

6 O that with yonder sacred throng 

= We at His feet may fall, 

_ Join in the everlasting song 

And crown Him Lord of : all. 


BREAK Thou the bread of life, 
Dear Lord, to me, 

As Thou didst break the loaves 
Beside the sea. 

Beyond the sacred page 
I seek Thee, Lord ; 

My spirit pants for Thee, 
O Living Word! 

2 Break Thou the bread of life, 
Oo rd, to me, 

That hid within my heart 
Thy Word may be: 

Mould Thou each inward thought, 
From self set free, 

And let my steps be all 
Controlled by Thee. 

3 Open Thy Word of Truth, 

; That I may see 

Thy message written clear 

: And plain for me; 
Then in sweet fellowship 
Walking with Thee, 

Thine image on my life 
Engraved will be. 

4 Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, 
To me, me, 

As Thou didst bless the bread 
By Galilee : 
Then shall all bondage cease, 

and T chail pees 

nd my peace, 
My Allin All! 


2EDEMPTION Songs 3 


PRAISE AND OPENING. 


fod 


3 WE come before Thy throne to-day, 
Thy promised presence claim ; 
O come and enter now our hearts, 
And set our souls aflame. 


Lord, send Thy blessing, Lord, send Thy See 
Lord, send Thy blessing on our waiting souls. 


2 We know that Thou art present here, 
Thy grace to us reveal ; 
We fain would know Thy blessed will, 
Thy holy presence feel. - 


3 O send to us Thy quickening power, 
All guilt and dross remove ; 
O let our waiting hearts be filled, 
Dear Saviour, with Thy love. 


4 Accept the homags that we bring, 
Lord, we humbly pray ; 

Bestow Thy richest blessings now, 
And meet with us to-day. 


THE name of Jesus is so sweet, 
TI love its music to repeat ; 
+ makes my joys full and complete, 
The precious name of Jesus. 
*‘Jesus," oh, how sweet the name! 
= esus,” every day the same; 
*«Jesus,” l=tall saints proclaim 
Its worthy praise for ever, 

2 I love the name of Him Whose heart 
Knows all my griefs and bears a part; 
Who bids all anxious fears depart— 

I love the name of Jesus. 


3 That name I fondly love to hear, 
It never fails my heart to cheer, 
Its music dries the falling tear ; 

Exalt the name of Jesus. 


4 No word of man can ever tell 
How sweet the name I love so well; 
Oh, let its praises ever swell ! 
Oh, praise the name of Jesus! 


5 WHEN upon life’s billows you are 


tempest tossed, [lost, 
When you are discouraged, thinking all is 
Count your many blessings, name them one 
by one, {hath done. 
And it will surprise you what the Lord 
Count your blessings, name them one by one, 
Count your blessings, see what God hath eer 
Count your blessings, name them one by one, 
And it will surprise you what the Lord hath done. 


2 Are you ever burdened with a load of care ? 


Does the cross seem-heavy you are called 
to bear ? 

Count your many blessings, every doubt 
will fly, 

And you will be singing as the days go by, 


— > 


Praise and Opening. 


2 Unto the Lord doth praise belong 
O tell it everywhere ! 
Let every ransomed soul prolong 
The loud hosannah of the song— 
The Lord doth answer prayer ! 
3 We'll sing the power of Jesus’ name, 
And His atoning blood ; 
To-day and evermore the same, 
The vilest sinner to reclaim, 
And bring him back to God. 
4 Let every heart and every tongue 
As one united host 
Praise God for what His arm hath done— 
Praise God-the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Holy Ghost! 


15 COME, O my soul, my every power 
awaking, 
Look unto Him whose goodness crowns 
thy days; 
While into song angelic choirs are breaking, 
O ict thy voice its thankful tribute 
raise, 
Tell how alone the path of death He trod; 
Tell how He lives, thine Advocate with God; 
Lift up thy voice, while heaven's triumphant throng 
Swell at His feet the everlasting song. 


£ se O my soul, how patiently He sought 
ee, 


Far, far away upon the mountains steep, 
Then “3 His arms how tenderly He brought 
thee, 
Home to His fold a weary, wandcring 
sheep. 
3 Sing, O my soul, and let thy pure devotion 
Rise to His throne, thy Saviour, Friend, 
and Guide; 
Sing of His love, that, like a mighty ocean, 
Flows unto thee, and all the world 
beside. 
4 Soon, O my soul, thine earthly house 
forsaking, 
Soon shalt thou rise the better land to 
see ; 
Then will thy harp, a nobler strain awaking, 
Praise Him who died to purchase life 
for thee. 


16 O LOVE, that wilt not let me go, 
I rest my weary soul in Thee; 
I give Thee back the life I owe, 
That in Thine ocean depths, its flow 
May richer, fuller be. 
2 O Light, that followest all my way, 
I yield my flickering torch to Thee ; 
My heart restores its borrowed ray, 
That in Thy sunshine’s blaze, its day 
May brighter, fairer be. 
3 O Joy, that seekest me through pain, 
I cannot close my heart to Thee ; 
I trace the rainbow through the rain, 
And feei the promise is not vain, 
That morn shall tearless be. 


2 I will tell the wondrous story, ~ 

How my lost estate to save, : 

In His boundless love and mercy, 
He the ransom freély gave. ; 


3 I will praise my dear Redeemer, 
His triumphant power I'll tell, 
How the victory He giveth, 
Over sin, and death, and hell. 


4 I will sine of my Redeemer, 
And His heavenly love to me; 

He from death to life hath u 
Son of God, with Him to be. 


18 THE God of Abraham praise, — 

Ancieat Of tosieeitantians Ea 
cient of ever ys, na 
And God of love! 

Jehovah! great I AM! 
By earth and heaven confest, — 

I bow, and bless the sacred Name, 
For ever t. 


2 The God of Abraham praise, ot 
At whose si me command — 
From earth I rise, and seek the jo 
At His right hand. 

I all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power; 
And Him my only portion 
My shield and tower. 


3 He by Himself hath sworn ; 

I on His oath depend; 

I shall, on eagles’ wings upbe 
To heaven ascend. 

I shall behold His face, 
lL shall His power adore, 

And sing the wonders of His 
For evermore. 


Triumphant o’er 
The Prince of Peace. 

On Zion’s sacred height 
Nis kingdom still maint: 


> 


The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high; 
“ Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost!” 
They ever cry, 
Hail, Abraham’s God and mine! 
I join the heavenly lays ; . 
All might and majesty are Thine 
And endless praise. 


MY Shepherd is the Lamb, 
The living Lord, who died; 
With all things good I ever am 
By Him supplied. 
He richly feeds my soul 
With blessings from above, 
And leads me where the rivers roll 
Of endless love. 
My soul He doth restore 
Whene’er I go astray ; 
He makes my cup of joy run o’er 
From day to day ; 
His love, so full, so free, 
Anoints my head with oil ; 
Mercy and goodness follow me, 
Fruit of His toil. 
When faith and hope shall cease, 
And love abide alone, 
Then shall I see Him face to face, 
And know as known. 
Still shall I lift my voice, 
His praise my song shall be; 
And I will in His love rejoice 
. Who died for me. 
2 O WITH harps and with vials there 
. stand a great throng 
In the presence of Jesus and sing this new 
song. 
Jnto Him Who hath loved us and washed us from sin, 
Jnto Him be the glory for ever! Amen! 


| All Ease once were sinners, defiled in His 
sight, 
Now arrayed in pure garments in praise 
they unite. 
| He maketh the rebel a priest and a king, 
He hath bought us and taught us this new 
song to sing. 
_ How helpless and hopeless we sinners had 
been, {our sin ? 
If He never had loved us till cleansed from 
Aloud in His praises our voices shall ring, 
So that others, believing, this new song 
shall sing. 


& 
: 


1 HARK, hark, my soul! angelic songs 
are swelling 
O’er earth’s green fields and ocean's 
Wwave-beat shore : 
How sweet the truth those blessed strains 
are telling {more ! 
Of that new life when sin shall be no 
Angels of Jesus, angels of light, 
Singing to welcome the pilgrinis of the night! 


‘Praise and Opening. 


2 Onward we go, for still we hear them 
singing, 
““ Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you 


come ; 

And, through the dark, its echoes sweetly 
ringing, ; 

The music of the gospel leads us home : 


3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and 


sea, 
And laden souls, by thousands meckly 
stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps 
to Thee : ~ 


4 Angels, sing on, your faithful watches 
keeping ; 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs 

above. 

Till morning’s joy shall end the night of 
weeping, 

And life’s long shadows break in cloud- 
less love : 


99 FOR all the Lord has done for me, 
I never will cease to praise Him ; 
And for His erate so rich and free, 

I never will ceago to praise Him. 
I never will ceasé to praise Him, 
My Saviour, My Saviour; 
I never will cease to praise Him, 
He’s done so much for me. 


2 He gives me strength for every day, 
I never will cease to praise Him ; 

He leads and guides me all the way, 

I never will cease to praise Him. 


3 Although the world His love neglect, — 
I never will cease to praise Him ; 
I could not such a friend reject, 
I never will cease to praise Him. 


4 He saves me every day and hour, 
I never will cease to praise Him ; 
Just now I feel His cleansing power, 
I never will cease to praise Him. 


5 While on my journey here below, 
I never will cease to praise Him ; 
And when to that bright world I go, 
I never will cease to praise Him. 


93 O GOD of Bethel, by whose hand 
Thy people still are fed. 
Who through this weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led. 
2 Our vows, our prayers we now present 
Before Thy throne of grace : 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 


3 Through each perplexing path of life 


Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide, 


Praise and Opening. 


4 O spread Thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father’s loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 


5 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore ; 
And Thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermore. 


94 AWAKE, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy daily stage of duty run ; 

Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise, 

To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart, 

And with the angels bear thy part, 

Who all night long unwearied sing 

High praise to the eternal King. 

8 Lord, I my vows to Thee renew ; 

Disperse my sins as morning dew; 

Guard my first springs of thought and will, 

And with Thyself my spirit fill. 

Direct, control, suggest, this day, 

All I design, or do, or say 

That all my powers, with, “all their might, 

In Thy sole glory may unite. 


9 5 HOLY, poly, Lord God 
Almigh yl [to Thee ; 
Early in tee ae our song shall rise 
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 
2 Holy, holy, holy! all the saints adore 
Thee, 


ix) 


~ 


holy, 


Casting down their golden crowns around 
the glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down 
before Thee, [Shalt be. 
Which wert, and art, and evermore 


3 Maly poy, holy! though the darkness 


Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory 
may not see [Thee 


Ofily Thou art holy’ ! there is none beside 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 
4 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty ! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy name, 
in earth, and sky, and sea ; 
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity ! 
9 6 ALL people that on earth do dwell, 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice ; 
Him serve with mirth, His praise forth tell ! 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 
2 Know that the Lord is God indeed ; 
Without our aid He did us make: 
We are His flock, He doth us feed, 
And for His sheep, He doth us take. 
8 Oh, enter then His gates with praise, 
Approach with joy His courts unto; 
Praise, laud, and bless His Name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 


4 For why ? the 
His mer 


Jesus has loved me, I cannot 
Came He to rescue sinners all wor 
— He conquered, for Hi: 


Glory to i Saviour! 
Glory to Jesus, the One I adore; 


2 Jesus has saved me—wonderful Sa 

Jesus has saved me, I cannot 

All that I know is He was my rans 

Dying on Calvary with thorns o 

brow. : 

3 Jesus will lead me—wonderful § 

Jesus will lead me, I cannot tell 
But I will follow through joy or 

Sunshine or tempest, 

despair. 

4 Jesus will crown me Sonia 

Jesus will crown me, I cannot tell 

a ate of splendour 1 


Cee ith the plaudits of a 
men. 


9 8 rege in our Saviour 


Filled with the fulness of our God, 
Walking b: ig by faith the —_ He trod, 
lujah! hallelujah t 
2 Leaning our heads on Jesus’ breas 
Knowing the joy of that sweet re 
Finding in Him, the chief, the b 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah ! ? 
Kept by His power from day to da 
Held by His hand, we cannot st 
Glory ® ory all the way, 
Hallelujah ! hallelujah f 
4 Living in us His own pure li 
Giving us rest from inward : 
xe strength to strength, from di 
ce, 
Hallelujah! hallelujah ! 
5 Oh, what.a Saviour we have fou 
Well may we make the world resot 
With one continual, evans sound, 
Hallelujah! hallelujah ! 


eo 


And above the rest this note shall 
This note shall swell, this note shall sy 
And above the rest this Se ee 


‘How sov'reign, wonderful and free, 
Has been Thy iove to sinful me! 
Thou sav’dst me from the jaws of hell; 
My Jesus has done all things well. 
3 Since e’er my soul has known His love, 
What mercies He has made me prove ! 
Mercies which do all praise excel ! 
My Jesus has done all things well. 

And when to that bright world I rise, 
' And join the anthems of the skies, 
_ Above the rest this note shall swell, 
_ My Jesus has done all things well. 


30 vette sing, my soul, and praise the 


Who hath redeemed thee by His blood; 
Delivered thee from chains that bound, 
And brought thee to redemption ground. 
Redemption ground, the ground of peace! 
Redemption ground, O wondrous grace ! 
Here let our praise to God abound, 
Who saves us on redemption ground! 
2 Once from my God I wandered far, 
And with His holy will made war: 
But now my songs to God abound ; 
I’m standing on redemption ground. 
8 Oh, joyous hour when God to me 
A vision gave of Calvary : 
: My bonds were loosed, my soul unbound ; 
~ Isang upon redemption ground. 
4 No works of merit now I plead, 
But Jesus take for all my need ; 
No righteousness in me is found, 
Except upon redemption ground. 
5 Come, weary soul, and here find rest ; 
Accept redemption, and be blest: 
The Christ who died by God is crowned 
To pardon on redemption ground. 


31 


: 
q 
; 
“¢g 
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WORTHY, worthy, is the Lamb, 
Worthy, worthy, is the Lamb, 
Worthy, worthy, is the Lamb, 
That was slain. 
Praise Him, hallelujah! Praise Him, balleiyjah! 
Praise Him, hallelujah! Praise the Lamb 
2 We the crown of life shall wear, 
We the palm of victory bear, 
All our Father’s blessings share, 
In the Lamb. 
3 And when landed safe above, 
In the kingdom of His love, 
We shall all the fulness prove 
Of the Lamb. 
4 Now revive Thy work, O Lord, 
By Thy Spirit and Thy word ; 
Now revive Thy work, O Lord, 
Through the Lamb. 
5 Strike the stoutest sinner through, 
Start the cry, ““ What must Ido?” 
Make him weep till born anew, 
Through the Lamb. 


B 


Pralse and Opening. 


32 PRAISE, my soul, the King of 
heaven ; 
To His feet thy tribute bring ; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Who like thee His praise shall sing ? 
Praise Him, praise Him, 
Praise the everlasting King! 


2 Praise Him for His grace and favour 
To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise Him, still the same as ever, 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless : 
Praise Him, praise Him, : 
Glorious in His faithfulness | 


3 Father-like He tends and spares us ; 
Well our feeble frame He knows; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes: 
Praise Him, praise Him, 
Widely as His mercy flows. 


4 Angels, help us to adore Him, 
Ye behold Him face to face ! 
Sun and moon, bow down before Him, 
Dwellers all in time and space. 
Praise Him, praise Him, 
Praise with us the God of grace! 


3 LOOK, ye the sight is 
glorious ; 
See the ‘‘ Man of Sorrows” now 
From the fight return victorious : 
Every knee to Him shall bow ! 
Crown Him! crown Him! 
Crowns become the Victor’s brow. 
2 Crown the Saviour! Angels, crown Him! 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings > 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the vault of Heaven rings! 
Crown Him! crown Him! 
Crown the Saviour King of kings! 
3 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim : 
Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
Own His title, praise His name. 
Crown Him! crown Him! 
Spread abroad the Victor’s fame. 
4 Hark! those bursts of acclamation 
Hark those loud triumphant chords tf 
Jesus takes the highest station, 
Oh, what joy the sight affords! 
Crown Him! crown Him! 
King of kings and Lord of lords! « 


3 4 WHO is He in yonder stall, 
At whose feet the shepherds fall ? 
"Tis the Lord, O wondrous story, 
"Tis the Lord, the King of Glory! 
At His feet we humbly fall— 
Crown Him, crown Him Lord of all! 
2 Who is He in deep distress, b: 
Fasting in the wilderness ? 
3 Who is He the people bless 
For His words of gentleness ? 


saints, 


¥ 


86 


> 1 

_ Praise and Opealng. 

4 Who is He to Whom they bring 
Ail the sick and sorrowing ? 

5 Who is He Who stands and weeps 
At the grave where Lazarus sleeps ? 

6 Who is He the gathering throng 
Greet with loud triumphant song ? 


7 Lo, at midnight, who is He 
Prays in dark Gethsemane ? 


8 Who is He on yonder tree 
Dies in grief and agony? 

9 Who is He Who from the grave 
Comes to succour, help, and save? 


Who is He Who from His throne 
Rules through all the worlds alone? 


10 


85 WE are never, never weary of the 
grand old song 
_ Glory to God, hallelajab! 
’ We can sing it loud as ever with our faith 
more strong : 
Glory to God, hallelujah ! 
Om: children of the Lord have a right to shout and 


For the way is growing bright, and our souls are on the 
ue ave -~and-bye to the ce of a King! 
going to oe haftel Jujah 1 <a mG 


2 We oe lost amid the rapture of redeeming 
love ; 
Glory to God, hallelujah! 
We are rising on its pinions to the hills 


above : 
Glory to God, hallelujah ! 
3 We are pols to a palace that is built of 


gold ; 
Glory to God, hallelujah ! 
Where the King in all His splendour we 
shall soon behold 
Glory to God! hallelujah t 
4 There we'll shout redeeming mercy in a 
glad new song 
Glory to God, Hallelnjah t 
There we'll sing the praise of Jesus with 
the blood-washed throng ; 
Glory to God, hallelujah | 


WE praise Thee, O God, for the Son 
of Thy love, 
For Jesus, who died and is now gone above. 


' ne pal Thine the glory! 


Hallelujah! Amen! 
Hallelujah! Thine the glory! 
Revive us again. 


2 — cree Thee, O God, for Thy Spirit of 
ight, 
whe has shown us our Saviour, 
scattered our night. 
3 All i and praine to the Lamb that was 


Who has borne all our sins, and has 


cleansed every stain. 


and 


S37. Tie tise biased ees 


Where lite and where Joy ponds 001 


glory! 
r j 
nat ee oom 
us again. 
2 ‘Tis Ph tae in the blood 
Of Him who once stood 
My refuge and safety, my surety 
3 He bore on the tree 
The sentence for me, 
= now both the Surety and 
ee. 
4 And though here below 
"Mid sorrow and woe, ) 
My place in in heaven with Jesus, I ‘ 
5 And this I shall find 


nen ae oe 
- e’ no 
behind.” 


388 REJOICE and be 
Redeemer has come! 

Go Heed His cradle, Dh exe; 
tom 


s d His praises, tell the story of Him who ss 
Sound His praises; tell with gladness, He th 


2 Rejoice and be glad! it is 
last | 


The clouds have departed, the 
are past. 
3 Rejoice and be glad! for the b 


been paid, 

‘ie Se now the par 
ee f 

The Just for the unjust has died on 

tree. y 

5 Rejoice and be gaa! for the 


was slain a 
O’er death is triumphant, and liveth 
6 eine and be glad! for our E 


He Peridot’ Sac mG A : 
7 Rejoice and be glad! for He cometha 
He comet it) ie th 
slain. 5 we 

Hi tell of tho 
Scot ih poe a 


X 


39 WE plough the fields and scatter 
The good seed o’er the laud, 
But it is fed and watered 
By God's Almighty Hand; 
_ He sends the snow in winter, 
The warmth to swell the grain, 
The breezes and the sunshine, 
And soft refreshing rain. 
All good gifts around us 
Are sent froin Heaven above, 
Then thank the Lord, O ae the Lord, 
For all His love. 
He only is the Maker 
Of all things near and far ; 
He paints the wayside flower, 
_ He lights the evening star ; 
The winds and waves obey Him, 
By Him the birds are fed; 
Much more to us His children 
He gives our daily bread. 


3 We thank Thee, then, O Father, 
For all things bright and good, 
The seed-time and the harvest, 
Our life, our health, our food ; 
Accept the gifts we offer 
For all Thy love imparts, 
And, what Thou most desirest, 
; Our humble, thankful hearts. 


| 40 O COME all ye faithful, 
Joyfully triumphant ; 
’ To Bethlehem hasten now with glad accord ; 
Lo! in a manger 
Lieg the King of Angels! 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
O come, let us adore Him, 
Christ the Lord! 

2 Raise, raise, choirs of angels, 
Songs of loudest triumph ; 
Through heaven’s high arches be your DEsies 

poured : 
Now to our God be 
Glory in the highest ! 


$8 Amen! Lord, we bless Thee, 
Born for our salvation, 
O Jesus! for ever be Thy name adored ; 
Word of the Father, 
Now. in flesh appearing. 


4 HOW firm a foundation, ye saints of 
the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in His excellent word | 
What more can He say than to you He 
hath said, 
You who nnoto Jesus for refuge have fled, 


2 Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dis- 
mayed |! 
I, Iam Thy God, and will still give thee aid; 
T’'ll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 
thee to stand, 
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. 


Praise and Opening. 


3 When through the deep waters I call thee 
go, 
The rivers of grief shall not thee overfiow ; 
For I will be with thee in trouble to bless. 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress; 
4 The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for 
Tepose, 
I will not, I will not desert to its foes; 
That soul, though all hell should endeavour 
to shake, 
T'll never, no nevez, no never forsake ! 


492 HARK! the herald angels sing, 
“Glory to the new-born King, 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled.” 
Joyful, all ye nations rise, 
Join the triumph of the skies; 
With the angelic host proclaim, 
“ Christ is born in Bethlehem.” 
Hark! the herald angels singe 
“Glory to the new-born King,” 
2 Christ, by Highest heaven adored, 
Christ, the everlasting Lord, 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin’s womb. 
Veiled in flesh the God-head see { 
Hail, the Incarnate Deity! 
Pleased as Man with man to dwell, 
Jesus our Emmanuel, 
8 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail, the Sun of righteousness | 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings, 
Mild He lays His glory by, 
Born that map no more may die, 
Born to raise the sons of earth, 
Born to give them second birth. 


4 3 TEN thousand times ten thousand, 
In sparkling raiment bright, 
The armies of the ransomed saints 
Throng up the steeps of light ; 
"Tis finished, all is finished, 
Their fight with death and sin ; 
Fling open wide the golden gates, 
And let the victors in, 
2 What rush of Alleluias 
Fills all the earth and sky! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh ! 
O day, for which creation 
And all its tribes were made | 
O joy, for all its former woes 
A thousandfold repaid. 
3 Oh, then what raptured greetings 
On Canaan’s happy shore, 

What knitting severed friendships up, 
Where partings are no more! 
Then eyes with joys shall sparkle 

That brimmed with tears of late; 
Orphang no longer fatherless, 
or widows desolate, 


Praise and Opening. 
44 HE hath 2 pe, “ Be still,” the 


Rebuker of seas: 
The command was for me, and my heart 
is at ease; 
He hath hushed into silence the waves 
and the winds, [sins. 
By applying His blood, and removing my 
He’s the Prince of peaceinakers, all to God, 
Toredeem me, and cleanse me, He shed His own blood; 
My adoption is sealed, I'm a child of the King, 
And for ever and ever of Jesus I'll sing. 
2 He hath quickened my soul by a life from 
above, [love ; 
It was done by the Spirit, its essence is 
He hath pardoned and washed me as 
white as the snow, 
And my heart with His love does this 
moment o’erflow. 


3 He’s a wonderful Jesus, this Saviour of 
mine, (Divine, 
He’s the great Son of God, a Redeemer 
He’s my Strength and my Wisdom, my 
Life and my Lord, 
~ And enthroned in my heart to be loved 
and adored. 


4I in dase Him, and serve Him, from now 
e; 
For His love fills my heart, and His beauty 
my eye. 

He’s the fairest and dearest of all to my 

soul, {roll. 

And our lives shall be one, while eternities 
45 REST of the weary, Joy of the sad; 

Hope of the dreary, Light of the glad; 


Home of the stranger, Strength to the end ; 
Refuge from danger, Saviour and Friend. 


2 Pillow where, lying, love rests its head ; 
Peace of the dying, Life of the dead ; 
Path of the lowly, Prize at the end; 
Breath of the holy, Saviour and Friend. 


3 When my feet stumble, I to Thee cry, 
Crown of the humble, Cross of the high ; 
When my steps wander, over me bend, 
Truer and fonder, Saviour and Friend. 


4 Ever confessing Thee, I will raise 
Unto Thee blessing, glory and praise : 
All my endeavour, world without end, 
Thine to be ever, Saviour and Friend. 


46 SING on, ye joyful pilgrims, 
Nor think the moments long; 
My faith is heavenward rising 
With every tuneful song ; 
Lo! on the mount of blessing, 
The glorious mount! I stand, 
And, looking over Jordan, 
I sce the promised land. 
Sing on; oh! blissful music! 
With every note you raise 
to is filled with rapture, 
y soul is lost in praise. 


chorus 


47 +) br —— in 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 


Are 
Short as the watch 
Before the rising sun. 
5 Time like an ever rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly forgotten as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 
6 O God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come, . 
Be Thou our guard while troubles k 
And our eternal home. 
48 ETERNAL Father, 
Whose arm hath bound 


wave, 

Who bidd’st the —— ocean deep 
Its own appointed 

O hear us when we cry to 
For those in peril on the sea. 


2 O Christ, Whose voice the waters hi 
And hushed their raging at Thy 
Who walkedst on the deep, 
And calm amid the storm didst 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. q 

3 O Holy Spirit, Who did’st brood 
Upon the waters dark and rude, 
And bid their angry tumult cease, — 
And give, for wild confusion, p 
O hear us when-we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea, 


4 O Trinity of love and power, 

Qur brethren shield in danger’s hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them, wheresoe’er they go; 
: Thus evermore shall rise to Thee 


d 
¥ O LORD of heaven and earth and sea, 
49 Ce) en and e rf 


To Thee all praise and glory be; 
How shall we show our love to Thee, 
Who givest all. 


5 

4 

2 Thou didst not spare Thine only Son, 

_ But gav’st Him for a world undone ; 

_ And freely with the Blessed One 
Thou givest all. 


$3 We lose what on ourselves we spend, 
. We have as treasure without end 
Whatever Lord, to Thee, we lend, 
Who givest all. 


- 4 To Thee, from whom we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give ! 
O may we ever with Thee live, 
Who givest all. 


. 5 THE Church’s one foundation 
Is Jesus Christ her Lord : 
. She is His new creation 
By water and the word; 
From heav’n He came and sought her 
To be His holy bride ; 
With His own blood He bought her, 
And for her life He died. 


2 Elect from every nation, 

Yet one o’er all the earth, 

Her charter of salvation 
One Lord, one faith, one birth, 

Qne holy name she blesses, 
Partakes one holy food, 

And to one hope she presses, 
With every grace endued. 


$3 Though with a scornful wonder 
Men see her sore oppressed, 
By schisms rent asunder, 
By heresies distressed, 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up, “‘ How long?” 
And soon the night of weeping 
Shall be the morn of song. 


4 Mid toil and tribulation, 
And tumult of her war, 
She waits the consummation 
Of peace for evermore. 
Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest, 
- And the great Church victorious 
Shall be the Church at rest. 


5 Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won. 


a 


Praise and Opening. 


O happy ones and holy! 
Lord, give us grace that we 
Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with Thee. 


51 O JESUS, I have promised 
To serve Thee to the end; 
Be Thou for ever near me, 
My Master and my Friend: 
I shall not fear the battle 
If Thou art by my side. - 
Nor wander from the pathway 
If Thou wilt be my Guide, 


2 O let me feel Thee near me 
The world is ever near ; 
I see the sights that dazzle 
The tempting sounds I hear; 
My foes are ever near me, 
Around me and within ; 
But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, 
And shield my soul from sin, 


3 O let me hear Thee speaking 

In accents clear and still, 

Above the storms of passion, — 
The murmurs of seli-will; 

O speak to reassure me, 
To hasten or control ; 

O speak, and make me listen, 
Thou Guardian of my soul. 


O Jesus, Thou hast promised 
To all who follow Thee, 
That where Thou art in glory 
There shall Thy servant be; 
And, Jesus, I have promised, 
To serve Thee to the end: 
O give me grace to follow, 
My Master and my Friend. 


~ 


52 STAND up! stand up for Jesus! 
Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high His royal banner, 
It must not suffer loss. 
From vict’ry unto vict’ry 
His army shall He lead, 
Till every foe is vanquished, 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
Ye soldiers of the cross; 
Lift high His royal banner, 
It must not suffer loss. 
2 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
The trumpet call obey ; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 
In this His glorious day. 
“‘Ye that are men, now serve Him,” 
Against unnumbered foes ; 
Let courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose. 


3 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 
Stand in His strength alone; 

The arm of flesh will fail you— 
Ye dare not trust your own; 


Praise and Opening. 


Put on the gospel armonr, 
And, watching unto prayer, 

Where duty calls, or danger, 
Be never wanting there. 

4 Stand up! stand up for Jesus! 

The atrife will not be long; 

This day, the noise of battle, 
The next, the victor’s song; 

To him that overcometh, 
A crown of life shall be ; 

He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally. 


53 THINE arm, O Lord, in days of old, 
Was strong to heal and save, 
It triumphed o’er disease and death, 
O’er darkness and the grave. 
To Thee they went, the blind, the dumb, 
The palsied and the lame, 
The leper with his tainted life, 
The sick with fevered frame. 
2 Andlo! Thy touch brought life and health, 
Gave speech, and strength, and sight; 
And youth renewed and frenzy calmed 
Owned Thee the Lord of light ; 
And now, O Lord, be near to bless, 
Almighty as of yore, 
In crowded street, by restless couch, 
As by Gennesareth’s shore. 
8 Be Thou our great Deliverer still, 
Thou Lord of life and death ; 
Restore and quicken, soothe and bless, 
With Thine Almighty breath ; 
To hands that work, and eyes that see, 
Give wisdom’s heavenly lore, 
That whole and sick and weak and strong 
May praise Thee evermore. 


5 4 ROLLING downward through the 
midnight, 
Comes a glorious burst of heavenly song ; 
"Tis a chorus full of sweetness— 
And the singers are an angel throng. 
. SRSA glor in the highest! 
e good-will and peace to men” 
Down thea Hob see pis cho; 
Let the gua earth shout again! 
2 Wond’ring shepherds see the glory, 
Hear the word the shining ones declare ; 
At the manger fall in worship, 
While the music fills the quiv’ring air. 
8 Christ the Saviour, God's Anointed, 
Comes to earth our fearful'debt to pay— 
Man of sorrows, and rejected, 
Lamb of God, that takes our sin away. 
55 par bliss of the purified! bliss of 
he free | [me ; 
I Sige in the crimson tide opened for 
O’er sin and uncleanness exulting I stand, 
And point to the print of the nails in His 


: of His mighty lover 
Fe ot he eh 
of His mighty love, 
ighty to save! 


3 Oh, bliss of the purified! bliss of the p 
No wound hath the soul that His 
cannot cure ; 
No sorrow bowed head but may swe 
find rest ; 

No teare—but may dry them on Ji 


4 Ob, Jesus the crucified | Thee will I 
My wee Redeemer, my ox,-s 


My ae filled with raj ure shall 
re triumph in death ) 
save.” 
56 sine, O sing, the dear old 
f our Sa ‘8 matchless le 
— ade he His glory 
ith the ransomed host above. 


2 Bing of love 0 eS Eee 
Tell, in song, how died ; 
Let sweet music draw the millions 
To the dear Redeemer’s side. 


3 Ye redeemed ones, sing the story! 
Sing it o’er and o’er again, 
Until every tribe and nation 
Join to sing the glad refrain. 


57 OH for a thousand tongues to sin 
My great Redeemer’s praise 1 
The glories of my God and 

The triumphs of His grace. 


2 My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim, 

And spread through all the earth abros 

The honours of Thy name. a 


3 Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ;_ 

‘Tis music in the sinner’s ears, 
’Tis life and health and peace, 


4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 

He sets the prisoner free ; : 

His blood can make the foulest 
His blood availed for me. 


BQ 0 FOR-s taith that will not brit 
Though pressed many a fo 
That will not tremble on brink 

Of poverty or woe: # 

Fa tia cae 
pat i ie Bia at i 
T' 8 ur oO: or 

Can lean upon its God. 


A faith that shines more bright and clear 
_ . When tempests rage without, 

That when in danger knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt. 


A faith that keeps the narrow way 
Till life’s last spark is fled, 

_ And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Lights up a dying bed. 

Lord, give me such a faith as this, 
And then, whate’er may come, 

_ I taste even now the hallowed bliss 

Of an eternal home. 


5 COME let us to the Lord our God 
With contrite hearts return: 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 


2 His voice commands the tempest forth, 
j And stills the stormy wave ; 

: 

a 

; 


And though His arm be strong to smite 
*Tis also strong to save. 


8 Long hath the night of sorrow reigned, 
The dawn shall bring us light ; 

_ God shall appear, and we shall rise 

- With gladness in His sight. 


4 Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 
Shall know Him and rejoice ; 

His coming like the morn shall be, 
Like morning songs His voice. 


6 As dew upon the tender herb, 
: Diffusing fragrance round ; 
As showers that usher in the spring, 
And cheer the thirsty ground, 


6 So shall His presence bless our souls 
And shed a joyful light ; 
That hallowed morn shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night. 


60 HARK, the glad sound, the 
Saviour comes, 
The Sayiour promised long: 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 


2 He comes, the prisoners to release, 
In Satan’s bondage held : 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 
~ The iron fetters yield. ~ 


3 He comes from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eyeballs of the blind, 
To pour celestial day. 


4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure, 

And with the treasures of His grace 
To enrich the humble poor. 


5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven’s eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved name. 


Praise and Opening. 
61 et ae my soul, bless God the 


‘And all that in me is, 
Be stirréd up, His holy name 
To ma and bless. 


2 Bless, O my soul, the Lord thy God, 
And not forgetful be 
Of all His gracious benefits 
He hath bestowed on thee. 


8 All thine iniquities who doth 
Most graciously forgive ; 
Who thy diseases all and pains 
Doth heal, and thee relieve. 


4 Who doth redeem thy life, that thou 
To death may’st not go down: 
Who thee with loving kindness doth 
And tender mercies crown. 


62 I TO the hills will lift mine eyes, 
From whence doth come mine aid; 
My safety cometh from the Lord, 
Who heayen and earth hath made, 


2 Thy foot He’ll not let slide, nor will 
He slumber that thee kee 
Behold, He that keeps Israe: 
He slumbers not, nor sleeps. 


3 The Lord thee keeps, the Lord thy shade 
On thy right hand doth stay: 
The moon by night thee shall not smite, 
Nor yet the sun by day. 


4 The Lord-shall keep thy soul: He shall 
Preserve thee from all ill; 
Henceforth thy going out and in 
God keep for ever will. ~ 


6 TO Him that loved the souls of men, 
And washed us in His blood, 
To royal honours raised our head, 
And made us priests to God. 
2 To Him let every tongue be praise, 
And every heart be love ! 
All grateful honours paid on earth, 
And nobler songs above. 
3 Behold, on flying clouds He comes! 
His saints shall bless the day ; 
While they that pierced Him sadly mourn 
In anguish and dismay. 
4 Iam the First, and I the Last, 
Time centres all in Me > 
Th’ Almighty God, who was, and is, 
And evermore shall be. 


6 4 WHAT though no flow’rs the fig- 
tree clothe; 
Though vines their fruit deny, 
The labour of the olive fail, 
And fields no meat supply ? 
2 Though from the fold, with sad surprise, 
My flock cut off I see; 
Though famine pine in empty stalls, 
Where herds were wont to be, 


i ee end | ™~ 
Praise and Ope y = 
$ Yet in the Lord will Ibe glad, 
~ = And glory in His love; .. 
In Him I'll joy, who will the God 
Of my salvation prove. 
4 He to my tardy feet shall lend 
The swiftness of the roe; 
Till, rais’d on high, I safely dwell 
Beyond the reach of woe. 
6 God is the treasure of my soul, 
The source of lasting joy; 
A joy which want shall not impair, 
Nor death itself destroy. 


6 5 REVIVE Thy work, O Lord! 
Thy mighty arm make bare; 
Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, 
And make Thy people hear !| 
Revive Thy work, O Lord, 
While here to Thee we bow; 
Descend, O gracious Lord, descend, 
Oh, come and bless us now! 
2 Revive Thy work, O Lord! 
Disturb this sleep of death; 
Quicken the smould’ring embers now 
By Thine Almighty breath. 


8 Revive Thy work, O Lord! 
Create soul-thirst for Thee ; 
And hung’ring for the bread of life, 
“Oh, may our spirits be! 
4 Revive Thy work, O Lord! 
Exalt Thy precious name : 
And by the Holy Ghost, our love 
For Thee and Thine inflame. 


66 I WILL sing the wondrous story 
Of the Christ who died for me ; 
How He left His home in glory, 
For the Cross on Calvary. 
Yes, I'll sing the wondrous sto: 
428 the Christ who died sane se 
it wi é saints in glory, 
"Gathered by the Sa aS 
2 I was lost; but Jesus found me— 
Found the sheep that went astray; 
Threw His loving arms around me, 
Drew me back into His way. 
3 I was bruised; but Jesus healed me— 
Faint was I from many a fall ; 
Sight was gone and fears possessed me ; 
ut He feeait me from them ail. 
4 Days of darkness still come o’er me; 
Sorrow’s paths I often tread ; 
But the Saviour still is with me, 
By His hand I’m safely led. 
5 He will keep me till the river 
Rolls its waters at my feet ; 
Then He’ll bear me safely over, 
Where the loved ones I shall meet. 


67 LOVE divine, all love excelling, 
Joy of heaven, to earth come down | 
Fix in us Thy humble-dwelling, 
All Thy faithful mercies crown. 


, 
Never more Thy temples leave; 
Thee we would be always blessing, _ 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, 3 
Pray, and emp one ceasi 
Glory in Thy perfect love. <-e 
4 Finish then Thy new creation, 
Pure and may we be; 
Let us see our whole salvation 
Thee! 


Till we cast our crowns before . 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. — 


6 THE Head that once was crow! 


5 


A royal diadem adorns aan 
The mighty Victor’s brow. = 
2 The highest place that heaven affords 
Is His by sovereign right : . 
The King of kings and Lord of lords, 
He reigns in perfect light. 
3 The joy of all who dwell above, 
The joy of all below 
To whom He manifests His love, - 
And grants His name to know. he 
4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 
With all its grace, is given: é 
Their name an everlas name, 
Their joy the joy of heaven. 


ARISE, my soul, arise, 
69 Shake off thy — fears ; 


Before the 
2 He ever lives above, 
For me to intercede ; 
His all-redee love, 
His precious to plead 
His blood ‘sinnet son eam ; 
And sprinkles now the throne 


They po pra 
They strongly plead 


““ Forgive him, him, oh, forgive,” they cry, 
“Nor let that ransomed sinner die,” 
4 My God is reconciled, 
__ His pard’ning voice I hear; 
He owns me for His child, 
I can no longer fear ; 

With confidence I now draw nigh, 
And “ Father, Abba, Father,” cry. 


THERE is no name so sweet on 
No name so sweet in heaven, [earth, 
The name, before His wondrous birth, 
To Christ the Saviour given. 
We love to sing of Christ our King, 
And hail Him blessed Jesus! 
For there’s no word ear ever 
So dear, so sweet as “ Jesus.” 
: And when He hung upon the tree, 
They wrote this name above Him, 
That all might see the reason we 
For evermore must love Him. 
3 So now, upon His Father’s throne— 
Almighty to release us 
From sin and-pain—He ever reigns, 
; The Prince and Saviour, Jesus. 
4 0 Jesus! by that matchless Name 
Thy grace shall fail us never ; 
To-day as yesterday the same, 
Thou art the same for ever ! 


71 IN the field with their flocks abiding, 
They lay on the dewy ground ; 
And glimmering under the starlight, 
The sheep lay white around, 
When the light of the Lord stream’d o’er 
And lo! from the heaven above,{them, 
An angel leaned from the glory 
And sang his song of love— 
He sang, that eS sweet Christmas, 
The song that shall never cease, 
“Glory to God in the highest, 
On earth good-will and peace.” 
2 “To you in the City of David, 
A Saviour is born to-day!” 
And sudden a host of the heavenly ones 
Flashed forth to join the lay ; 
O never hath sweeter message 
Thrilled home to the souls of men, 
And the heavens themselves had never 
A gladder choir, till then. {heard 
For they sang that Christmas carol, 
That never on earth shall cease, 
“Glory to God in the highest, 
On earth good-will and peace.” 
3 And the shepherds came to the manger, 
And gazed on the Holy Child; 
And calmly o’er that rude cradle 
The Virgin Mother smiled ; 
And the sky, in the starlit silence, 
Seem’d full of the angel lay ; 
“To you in the City of David 
A Saviour is born to-day ;” 
O they sang—and I ween that never 
The carol on earth shall cease, 
2 “Glory to God in the highest, 
On earth good-will anc peace.” 


Praise and Opening.” 


72 “WE sing the praise of Him who died, 
ri Of Him who Pee ee ba roms, 
e sinner’s hope—though men deride, 

For Him™ we. count the world but loss. 


2 Inscribed upon the cross we see, 
In shining letters, “‘ God is at i 
The Lamb who died upon the tree 
Has brought us mercy from above. 


3 The cross, it takes our guilt away, 
It holds the fainting spirit up ; 

It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 


4 It makes the coward spirit brave, 3 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; 
It takes its terror from the grave, . 
And gilds the bed of death with light. 


if: 3 O WORSHIP the King all glorious 
above, 
O gratefully sing His power and His love, 
par Be on and Defender, the Ancient of 


Paciaa in splendour, and girded with 
praise. ; 

2 O tell of His might, O sing of His grace, 

Whose robe is the light, whose canopy 


space. : 
His chariots of wrath deep thunder-clouds 


form, - 
And dark is His path on the wings of the 
storm. 5 


3 This carn with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, Tuy power hath founded of old, 
Hath th ae it fast by a changeless 

decr 
And and it hath cast, like a mantle, the 
sea. 


4 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air; it shines m the 


light ; 
It streams from the hills ; it descends to the 


Pp n, 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain, 


of 4 YE servants of God, 
Your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad 
His Wonderful Name ; 
The Name all victorious 
Of Jesus extol ; 
His kingdom is glorious, 
And rules over all. 


2 God ruleth on high, 
Almighty to save ; 
And still He is nigh, 
His presence we have! 
The great congregation 
His triumph shall sing, 
Ascribing salvation 
To Jesus our King. 


Praise and Openiag. 


8 Salvation to God, 

Who sits on the throne; 
Let-all cry aloud, 

And honour the Son, 
The praises of Jesus 

All angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their faces, 

And worship the Lamb. 


THE GOSPEL. 


75 I AM a stranger here within o 
foreign land, 
My home is far away upon a golden strand ; 
Ambassador to be of realms beyond the sea, 
I’m here on business for my King. 
res is the meaner that I brings 
m ange ain wi > 
af Oh, Beye Peeaiale A ae 
Thus saith my Lord and King, 
“Oh, be ye reconciled to 1‘? 
2 This is the King’s command, that all men 
everywhere 
Repent and turn away from sin’s seductive 
snare ; 
That all who will obey, with Him shall 
reign for aye, 
And that’s my business for my King. 


3 My home is brighter far than Sharon’s 
rosy plain, 
Eternal life and joy throughout its vast 
domain ; 
My Sovereign bids me tell how mortals 
there may dwell, 
And that’s my business for my King. 


76 THAT grand word, “‘ Whosoever ” 
is ringing through my soul, 
Whosoever will may come ; 
In rivers of salvation the living waters roll, 
Whosoever will may come. 
O that ‘Who - - soer - - er!” 
Whosoever will may come; i 
The Saviour’s invitation is freely sounding still, 
Whosoever will may come. 
2 Whenever this sweet message in God’s 
own Word I see, 
Whosoever will may come ; 
I know ’tis meant for sinners, I know ’tis 
meant for me, 
Whosoever will may come. 


83 I heard the loving message, and now to 
others say, 
Whosoever will may come ; 
Seek now the precious Saviour, and He’ll 
be yours to-day, 
Whosoever will may come. 


4 To God be all the glory! His only Son 
He gave, 
Whosoever will may come ; 
And those who come believing, He'll to 
the utmost save, 
Whosoever will may come, 


7 Zz UNDER the burdens of guilt 


2 Burdened one, why will er | 
x Sorrows from — He renanet A, 
pen your heart rejoi share — 
Life ‘‘ more abundant ” i Seam ‘ 
3 Leaving the mountain, the streamlet gr 
Flooding the vale with a river ; 
So, from the hill of the 
Life ‘‘ more abundant” for ever. 
4 Oh for the floods on the 
Oh for a mighty revival ! 
Oh for a san fearless 
Ready to hail its arrival. 


78 WOULD sou be free from y¥ 
burden of sin ? blo 
There’s power 


In the blow the Lamb,.. 
There is power,.. i 
In the peociées tisod of iia Iuasatay 
2 Would wn be free from your p 


Come for a man ue | to Calvary’s t 
power in the 
83 Would you be whiter, much 
snow ? 
There’s power in the blood, e 
Sin stains are lost in its ving 4a 
There’s wonderful power in the b 
4 Would you do service for Jesus your K 
There’s power in the blood, power 
Ww oa poe dally His praises tc 
ould you live y LO 
There’s wonderful power in the ble 


79 YOU =a the joy-bells ri 


ei 


oF Walk the straight and narrow way, 
Live for Jesus Spat day, _ heart. 
He will pap. oe the joy-bells ringing AS your 
Ting ing ine is er pi 


for 
ea the a ite? 
‘ou ev here ee go; 
. Hew oe tl ehedayzbella 


2 Love of Jeaus i. ‘ta Pst you may know, 
And this love to those around you sweetly 
Words of kindness always say, (show; 
Deeds of mercy do each day, 
Then He'll keep the joy-bells ringing in 
your heart. 
8 You will meet with trials as you journey 
home, 
Grace sufficient He will give to overcome ; 
Though unseen by mortal-eye, 
He is with you, ever nigh, 
And He’ll keep the joy-bells ringing in 
your heart. 
4 Let your life speak well of Jesus every day, 
Own His right to every service you can 
Sinners you can help to win, [pay; 
If your life is pure and clean, 
And you keep the joy-bells ringing in 
your heart. 


80. THEY tell me the story of Jesusisold, 
And they ask that we preach some- 


thing new 
They say tha 1 the Babe and the Man of 
the cross 


For the wise of this world will not do. 
It can never ems old, it can never grow om. 
Though a million times over the story is tol 
While sin lives unvanquished, and death rules the world, 
The story of Jesus can never grow old. 
2 Yet the story is old, as the sunlight is old, 
Bhaugh. Ve new every morn all the 
{and light, 
As it Facts. au the world with its gladness 
Kindling far away stars by its fame. 
8 For what can we tell to the weary of 
heart, 
If we preach not salvation from sin ? 
And nee can we comfort the souls that 


depart, 
If we tell not how Christ rose again ? 
4 So, with sorrow we turn from the wise of 
this world 
To the wanderers far from the fold ; 
With hearts for the message they'll join 
in our song, 
That the story can never grow old. 


81 WAS it for me, for me alone, 
The Saviour left His glorious throne ; 
The dazzling splendours of the sky, 
Was it for me He came to die? 
~ G lore of Gok i pues. OI fo can meas 


: bed cep dates: Com 


The Gospel. 


| 2 Was it for me sweet angel strains 


Came floating o’er Judea’s plains ? 
That starlight night so leng ago, 
Was it for me God planned it so ? 


8 Was it for me the Saviour said, 
* Pillow thy weary, aching head, 
Trustingly on thy Saviour’s breast ?* 
Was it for me? Can I thus rest ? 


4 Was it for me He wept and prayed 
My load of sin before Him laid ; 
That night within Gethsemane, 
Was it for me, that agony ? 


Was it for me He bowed His head 
Upon the cross, and freely shed 

His precious blood—that crimson tide, 
Was it for me the Saviour died ? 


a 


82 THERE’S a hill lone and grey, in » 
land far away, 
In a country beyond the blue sea, 
Where ape that fair sky went a Man 
forth to dié 
For the world and for you and for me. 
Oh, it bows down my heart 
And the tear-drops Zin start, 
When in memory that grey hill I see, 
For ‘twas there on its side, 
Jesus suffered and died, 
‘0 redeem a poor sinner lke me. ~ 
2 Behold! faint on the road, ‘neath w 
world’s heavy load, 
Comes a thorn-crowned Man on the 


way, 
With a cross He is bowed, but still on 
through the crowd 
He’s ascending that hill lone and grey.. 


3 Hark! I hear the dull blow of the 
hammer swung low ; 

They are nailing my Lord to the tree, 

And the cross they upraise while the 


multitude gaze 
On the blest Lamb of dark Calvary. 


4 How they mock Him in death, to His last 
labouring breath, 
While His friends sadly weep o’er the 


way ; 
But though lonely and faint, still no word 
of complaint 
Fell from Him on the hill lone and grey. 


Then the darkness came down and. the: 
Tocks rent around, 
And a cry pierced the grief-laden air ; 
"Twas the voice of our King who received! 
death’s dark sting, 
All to save us from endless despair. 


6 Let the sun hide its face, let the earth. 
Teel apace, 
Over men who their Saviour have slain ; 
But behold from the sod, comes the blest 
Lamb of God, 
Who was slain and is risen again: 


on 


The Gospel. 


83 COME, sinner, behold what Jesus 
hath done, 
Behold how He suffered for thee : 
They crucified Him, God’s innocent Son, 
Forsaken, He died on the tree! 
They crucified Him, they crucified Hi 
They nailed Him to the tree, om 
And so there He died, a King crucified 
To save a poor sinner like me. 
2 From heaven He came, He loved you— 
He died : 
Such love as His never was known; 
Behold, on the cross your King crucified, 
To make you an heir to His throne! 
$3 No pitying eye, a saving arm, none, 
He saw us and pitied us then ; 
Alone, in the fight, the victory He won ; 
O praise Him, ye children of men. 
4 They crucified Him, and yet He forgave, 
“My Father, forgive them,” He cried ; 
What must He have borne, the sinner to 


save, 
When under the burden He died ! 
6 So what will you do with Jesus your King ? 
Say, how will you meet Him at last ? 
What plea in the day of wratn will you 
bring, 
When offers of mercy are past ? 


8 4 THE atoning blood is flowing— 
- all the tidings hear, 
The gospel word is showing 
How sinners may draw near. 
The atoning blood’s relieving 
The prisoners from their chains, 
And sinners in believing 
Lose all their guilty Sains. 
It is the blood, ....the precious blood,.... 
It is the blood,....the precious blood,.... 
It is the blood that maketh an atonement for the soul. 
2 The atoning blood ‘is saving 
Sinners of deepest dye, 
And multitudes are having 
Free titles to the sky. 
The atoning blood is healing 
The souls that sin had slain ; 
Rejoicing saints are feeling 
The promised ‘‘ latter rain.”” 
$ The atoning blood is bringing 
Poor lost ones to the fold, 
And heavenly hosts are singing 
O’er multitudes untold. 
The atoning blood is speaking 
To every precious soul 
Who is salvation seeking, 
“ Believe, and be made whole.” 
4 The atoning blood is staying 
The great aveuging rod, 
While men are still delaying 
To yield themselves to God. 
The atoning blood is sealing 
The world’s eternal doom ; 
art to thy soul appealing, 
Says, ‘ Lost one, to Me come.” 


pag op 
Tiil into the fold ot the of God 
Se AA at : 
Jesus’ love, precious love, 
Boundless and pure and free; 
fe) that weary wandering so 
Joan plentcch ohuteney " 
2 There is no eye like the eye of Jesus, 
Piercing so far away ; 
Ne’er out of the sigh ot i tender 
Can the wanderer stra 


3 There is no voice like Pe am of Je 
Lik aninal ie f oy 
e musica! ofa wing 6 
In the lathe wemghce — 


4 Tiere eae eed a 
Filled with a tender love; its 

No throb nor throe that our hearts 
But He feels it above. 


A HAND all bruised and bleeding 
86 knocking at the door, 

Is knocking at the door of your heart ; 

It is the hand of Jesus, who long= : 

knocked before, {dep 

Though oft you have told Him ; 

8 sa Him knocking, knocking at # 


Fic wants an evict Gaia 

© wan! an invitation cross your ireshold o'er, 

Then Jesus will save you from all sin. i 

2 How often when in inp ur 
tacked with a 


would come | 
So loud it auehl ail foal soul with fears. 


3 While standing by the casket of 
departed friend, [ 
With sorrow your heart was sick ' 
What caused that train of how 
your life would endl 
That hand was then knocking 
4 Why will you keep Him ? 
don’t you let fim ok esi “ 
He'll fill your pathway with di 
That hand so torn and bleeding 
away your sin, 
Oh, welcome the Saviour in to-night. 


87 en gr to Jesus; He is 
lips to forgive, 
His we will shine around you 
moment that you live ; 
You'll find Him good and true, the pilgrin 
journey through, d 
He'll do better for you than this world 
He'll do better for you than this world can do, 
epee iy Hiseace ean ey its -— 
e 
He'll do better you than this peat ad 


Come away to Jesus ; let illusive trifles go, 

For everlasting blessing He is able to 
bestow ; 

He’ll answer when you pray, He’ll take 


your sins away, 
po you up and onward to His perfect 
y- a 


eee to Jesus; from your earthly 
ido . 

And take His great salvation, for it 
satisfies the heart ; 

He’ll open to your view His treasures ever 
new, 

He’ll do better for you than this world 
ean do. 

8 8 OH, the best friend to have is Jesus, 
' When the cares of life upon you roll ; 
He will heal the wounded heart, 
7 He will strength and grace impart ; 
_ ©, the best friend to have is Jesus. 
The best friend to have is Je - - sus, 
The best friend to have BY; - - sus, 
He will help you when you fall, 
He will hear you when you call; 
P Oh, the best friend you have is Jesus. 

‘2 What a friend I have found in Jesus! 
_ Peace and comfort to my soul He brings ; 
Leaning on His mighty arm, 

I will fear no ill or harm ; 

Oh, the best friend to have is Jesus. 

3 Though I pass through the night of sorrow, 

And the chilly waves of Jordan roll, 

Never need I shrink or fear, 
For my Saviour is so near; 

Oh, the best friend to have is Jesus. 

4 When at last to our home we gather, 

With the loved ones who have gone before, 

We will sing upon the shore, 
Praising Him for evermore ; 
Oh, the best friend to have is Jesus. 
89 ““MAN of Sorrows,” what a name 
For the Son of God who came 
Ruined sinners to reclaim ! 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour ! 

2 Bearing shame and scoffing rude, 

In my place condemned He stood ; 
Sealed my pardon with His blood : 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour ! 

3 Guilty, vile, and helpless we, 

Spotless Lamb of God was He, 
“‘ Full atonement,” can it be ? 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 

4 Lifted up was He to die, 

*“‘ It is finished,” was His cry, 
Now in heaven exalted high ; 
Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 

5 When He comes, our glorious King, 
All His ransomed home to bring, 
Then anew this song we’ll sing: 

Hallelujah! what a Saviour | 


The Gospel. 


9 WHEN I think of Him who hath 
loved me so, ~ 
Who left His home for this vale of woe, 
Was cradled in a manger low, 
O, it’s a precious old story. 
O, the dear old story, the precious story, 
That fills my heart with grace and glory, 
The sweetest song in heaven I'll sing, 
*Twill be....the old, old story ! 
2 How He healed the sick and restored the 
blind, 
And cheered the heart that in sorrow pined, 
The tender Saviour, loving, kind, 
O, it’s a precious old story. 
3 As wearied He sat at Samaria’s well, 
The story of love did sweetly tell, 
His gracious words of mercy fell, 
O, it’s a precious old story. 
4 My griefs He carried, my sorrows bore, 
His brow was scarred by the thorns He 
wore, 
But now He reigns for evermore, 
O, it’s a precious old story. 


91 IS there any one can help us, one 
who understands our hearts, 
When the thorns of life have pierced 
them till they bleed ; 
One who sympathises with us, who in 
wondrous love imparts [need ? 
Just the very, very blessing that we 
Yes, there’s One,....only One,.... 
The blessed, blessed Jesus, He’s the One! 
When afilictions press the soul, 
When waves of trouble roll, 
And you need a friend to help you, 
e’s the One. 


2 Is there anyone can help us, who can give 
a sinner peace, {pain and woe; 
When his heart is burdened down with 
Who can speak the word of pardon that 
affords a sweet release, 
And whose blood can wash and make 
us white as snow ? 


3 Is there anyone can help us, when the end 
is drawing near, [by our side ; 

Who will go through death’s dark waters 
Who will light the way before us, and’ 
dispel all doubt and fear, [tide ? 

And will bear our spirits safely o’er the 


92 BY Samaria’s wayside well, 
Once a blessed message fell 
On a woman’s thirsty soul, 
Long ago; 
And to eyes that long were sealed 
Was the glorious light revealed, 
Through a fountain that was opened 
Long ago. 
There’s a fountain that was opened 
Long ago, long ago, = 
For the healing of the nations is its flow; 
Along the line of ages the prophets and the sages 
Caught the singing of its waters, 


The Gospel. 

2 And a little captive maid 

By a leper undismayed, 

Told to him a simple story 
Long ago 

That the stream where he might lave, 

Had alone the power to save, 

Through his trust in that old fountain, 
Long ago. 


3 And a woman in a crowd, 
Without word or cry aloud, 
Just stooped down and touched His 
garment 
Long ago; 
As her urgent need appealed, 
So her sinful soul was healed 
In that fountain that was opened 
Long ago. 


4 As the eunuch tried to read 
Philip taught him of his need, 
And +5 ee him in the stream 
D 
As the caer. nae and sign 
Of an inward work divine, 
That was wrought through that old 
fountain 
Long ago. 


93 “ WHOSOEVER heareth!” shout, 
shout the sound | 
Send ibe blessed tidings all the world 
aro 
Spread the joyful news wherever man is 
found : 


“* Whosoever will may come.” 


“ Whosoever will f “ whosoever will” 
Send the proclamation over vale and hifi: 
’Tis the loving Father calls the wanderer home ; 
** Whosoever will may come.” 
2 Whosoever cometh need not delay ; 
Now the door is open, enter while you may ; 
Jesus is the true and only Living Way, 
** Whosoever will may come.” 


$3 “Whosoever will!" the promise is 
secure ; 
“ Whosoever will,’’ for ever shall endure ; 
“ Whosoever will,’’—’tis life for evermore : 
“* Whosoever will may come.” 


“ THOUGH your sins be as scarlet, 
They shall be as white as snow ; 
Though they be red... 
They shall be as wool: 


.like crimson, 
Though your sins be as scarlet, 
They shall be as white as snow.” 


2 Hear the voice that entreats you, 
.Oh, return ye unto God! 
He is of great... .compassion, 
‘And of wondrous love ; 
Hear the voice that entreats you, 
Oh, return ye unto God! 


8 He’ll forgive your transgressions, 
And remember them no more: 


Ye who are weary, come °F : 
Calling, esmey LE oa 
2 Why artes ve tarry when Je 


plead 
P 3f you and for me? 
Why ae d--we. linger!and-heod 


Merden Sie’ pem odin Salil 
3 Time is now fleeting, the 


rit ee eae ‘ 
ca =p gathering, death-be 


not 


40, for ee eae pro 
Promised for y: pod oe coy ; 
Though we have: a He has merey 


acer Bh Hein mw Ky 


As when He raised. the. Sigua aay 
The very same Jesus, 


FA apo h pend same Jesus, 
Oh! prake Peeene. He's 
The very same Jesus. 
2 Come, feast upon the living bread, 
He's just the same Jesus. 
As when the multitudes He fed, 
The very same Jeaus. : 
3 Come, tell Him all your gtiefs and e3 
He's just the same oe ‘ 
As when He shed those loving 
The very same Jesus. 
4 Still follow Him for clearer light, 
He’s just the same Jesus 
As when He gave the blind their sigh 
The very same Jesus. % 
5 Then calm ‘midst waves of trouble p 
He’s just the same Jesus 


As when He aed che raging to, ‘ 
The very same Jesus, 


7 WONDROUS love of Jesus! spread 
- the news around— 
Pardon freely offered, what a joyful sound ! 
oe loving Saviour, died to set me free ; 
Oh! that blessed ‘‘ Whosoever,” that 
—-s means me. 
; Pardon freely offered all who will believe; 
Whosoever cometh Jesus will receive; 
esus, loving Saviour, died to set us free: 
allelujah! “‘ Whosoever,” that means me. 
2 Whosoever means me better than my name, 
Any one, every one, is not that the same ? 
Believing in galvation, present, full, and 


ee 5 
Whosoever is the message, that means me. 


3 Whosoever cometh may the promise claim, 
Precious blood of Jesus cleanseth every 
stain. [can it be ? 
The Son of God has loved me, wonder, 
Whosoever, saith tis Saviour, that means 


me. 
¢ Do not trust your feelings, trust His word 
alone, [atone. 


Prayers can never save you, tears cannot 
Finished | cried the Saviour ; nothing now 

to do, {you, 
_Come, believe this Whosoever, that means 


9 8 I’VE a message from the Lord, 
hallelujah | 
The message unto you I'll give, 
*Tis recorded in His word, hallelujah | 
It is only that you “ look and-live,”’ 
“ Look and live,”. Bray brother, live,.. 
Look to Jesus | now and 1 ive, 
*Tis recorded in His word; Hallelujah! 
It is only that you “look and live.” 
2 I’ve a message full of love, hallelujah! 
A message, O my friend, for you, 
"Tis a message from above, hallelujah ! 
Jesus said it, and I know ’tis true. 


} Life is offered unto you, hallelujah ! 
Eternal life your soul shall have, 
If you'll only look to Him, hallelujah! 
Look to Jesus, who alone can save, 


e) WHAT can wash away my stain ? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus, 
What can make me whole again ? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus, 
5 Oh, precious {s the flow 
That makes me white as snow: 
No other fount I know, 
Nothing but the blood ‘of Jesus. 


, For my cleansing this [ see— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus ; 

For my pardon this my plea,— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 


- Nothing can for sin atone, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus ; 
Nougit of good that I have done, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus, 


The Gospel, 


4 This is all my hope and peace— 
: Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 
He is al! my righteousness— 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus, 


5 Now by this I overcome ; 
Nothing but the bluod of Jesus ! 
Now by this ['ll reach my home: 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus ! 


1 oo OUT on the desert, seeking, seeking, 
Sinner, ‘tis Jesus seeking for thee ; 
Tenderly calling, calling, calling, 
Hither, thou lost one, oh, come unto Me, 
Jesus is seeking, Jesus is calling, 
Why dost thou linger, why tarry away? 
Run to Him quickly, say to Him gladly, 
Lerd, I am coming, coming taney 
2 Still He is waiting, waiting, waiting, 
Oh, what compassion beams in His eye, 
Hear Him repeating, gently, gently, [die. 
Come, to the Saviour, oh, why wilt thou 


$3 Lovingly pleading, pleading, pleading, 
Mercy, though slighted, bears with thee 


yet 
Thou canst be happy, happy, happy, 
Come, ere thy life star for ever shall set. 


4 Spirits in glory, watching, watching, 
Long to behold thee safe in the fold : 
Angels are waiting, waiting, waiting, 
Whew: fal thy story with rapture be 


101 WHE’RE bound for the land of the 
pure and the holy, . {love, 
The home of the happy, the kingdom of 

Ye wanderers from God in the broad road 


of folly, 
Oh ! say, will you go to the Eden above ? 
Will you go? 


go 
Oh! say, wil you go te the Eden above? 


2 In iat blessed land neither sighing nor 

anguish a oxined Tove ; 

Can breathe in the fields where the 

Ye heart-burdened ones, who in misery 
languish, 

Ob! say, will you go to the Eden above ? 


3 March on, happy pilgrims, the land is 
before you, {shall prove ; 

And soon its ten thousand delights we 
Yes, soon we shall march o’er the hills of 
bright glory, {above ? 

And drink the pure joys of the Eden 


102 THERH’S a stranger at the door, 

Let....Himin.... 

He has been there oft before, 
Let....Himin;.... 

Let Him in, ere He is gone, 

Let Him in, the Holy One, 

Jesus Christ the Father’s Son, 
Let....Him in 


se8e8 


_ 2 Open now to Him your heart, 


let....Himin;.... 
If you wait He will depart, 
et....Himin;.... 
Let Him in, He is your Friend, 
He your soul will sure defend, 
He will keep you to the end, 
Let....Himin..... 


_ 8 Hear you now His loving voice ? 


; 


iss: <. 

Now, oh now, make Him your choice, 
Let....Himin;.... 

He is standing at the door, 

Joy to you He will restore, 

And His name you will adore, 
Let....Himin..... 


4 Now admit the heavenly Guest, 
Let....Him in;.... 
_ He will make for you a feast, > 
Let....Himin;.... 
He will speak your sins forgiven, 
-And when earth ties all are riven, 
He will take you home to heaven, 
Let....Himin..... 


1 6) 3 CHRIST has for sin atonement made, 
What a wonderful Saviour ! 
We are redeemed! the price is paid! 
- What a wonderful Saviour ! 
What a wonderful Saviour is Jesus, my Jesus ! 
What a wonderful Saviour is Jesus, my Lord! 
_2.1 praise Him for the cleansing blood, 
What a wonderful Saviour | 
That reconciled my soul to God, 
What a wonderful Saviour! 


3 He dwells within me day by day, 
What a wonderful Saviour ! 

Aud keeps me faithful all the way, 
What a wonderful Saviour |! 


4 He gives me overcoming power, 
~ What a wonderful Saviour ! 

And triumph in each conflict hour, 
What a wonderful Saviour! 


5 To Him I’ve given all my heart, 
What a wonderful Saviour |! 
The world shall never share a part, 
What a wonderful Saviour ! 
10 4 BLESSED be the fountain of blood, 
To a world of sinners revealed; 
Blessed be the dear Son of God; 
Only by His stripes are we healed. 
Though I’ve wandered far from His fold, 
Bringing to my heart pain and woe, 
Wash me in the blood of the Lamb, 
And [ shall be whiter than snow. 
Whit....er than the snow,.... 
Whit....er than the snow,... 


Wash me in the blood of the Lamb,.... 
ed shall be whiter than snow..... 


ng divine, 
Andis be whiter than snow. 


105 COME to Jesus, come to Je 
Come to Jesus just now; 
Just now come to Jesus, on 

Come to Jesus just now. 


8 He'll forgive you. 
9 Don’t reject Him. 
10 Hallelujah. Amen. 
10 BEHOLD Me 8 
With gentle voles, oh, 
it Voice, 0: te) 
May eden may I come in? 
M door, 
Aout hear fc Pending rere 
5 rt, 
May tcom in? wha come a 
2 I bore the cruel thorns for thee, __ 
I waited long and patiently, ee 
Say, weary heart, oppress with sin, 
May I come in, may I come in? 
3 I would not plead with thee in vain; 
Remember My grief and pain! 
I died to ransom thee from sin, 
May I come in, may I come in? 
4 I bring thee joy from heaven abe 


107 THERE is a story sweet to bh 
I love to tell it too: - — 
It fills my heart with hope and « 
"Tis old, yet ever new. S P 


~ 


tells me God the Son came down 
From glory’s throne to die, 
hat I might live and-wear a crown, 
And reign with Him on high. 
t says He bore the Cross for me, 
_ And suffered in my place, 

That I from sin might ransomed be, 
And praise Him for His grace. 
Oh wondrous love, so great, 80 vast, 

So boundless and so free! 3 
Lord, at Thy feet myself I cast: 
_ My all I give to Thee! 


[@) ONE there is above all others, 
Oh, how He loves! 
His is love beyond a brother’s, 
Oh, how he loves! 
_ Earthly friends may fail or leave us, 
One day soothe, the next day grieve us, 
- But this Friend will ne’er deceive us, 
. Oh, how He loves! 


. "Tis eternal life to know Him, 
Oh, how He loves! 
Think, oh think, how much we owe Him, 
Oh, how He loves! 
With His precious blood He bought us, 
In the wilderness He sought us, 
To His fold He safely brought us, 
Oh, how He loves! 


$ We have found a Friend in Jesus, 

Oh, how He lovest 

*Tis His great delight to bless us, 
Oh, how He loves! 

How our hearts delight to hear Him, 

Bid us dwell in safety near Him! 

Why should we distrust or fear Him? 
Oh, how He loves! 


4 Through His name we are forgiven, 

Oh, how He loves ! 

Backward shall our foes be driven, 
Oh, how He loves! 

Best of blessings He’ll provide us, 

Nought but good shall e’er betide us, 

Safe to glory He will guide us, 
Oh, how He loves. 


109 HARK! ’tis the Shepherd’s voice 
I hear, 
Out in the desert dark and drear, 
Calling the lambs who’ve gone astray, 
Far from the Shepherd's fold away. 
Bring them in, bring them 
Bring them arene acl of sin; 
Bring them in, bring them in, 
Bring the wandering ones to Jesus. 

2 Who'll go and help this Shepherd kind, 
Help Him the wandering lambs to find ? 
Who'll bring the lost ones to the fold, 
Where they’ll be sheltered from the cold ? 

3 Ont in the desert hear theit cry ; 

Out on the mountain wild and high; 
Hark! "tis the Master speaks to thee, 
“ Go, find My lambs, where’er they be.” 


6 


. The Gospel, 


11 THERE’S not-s Friend like the 
é lowly Jesus, 
No, not one! no, not one! 
None else can heal all our soul’s diseases, 
No, not one! no, not one! 
Jesus knows all about our struggles, 
He will guide till the day is done. 
There’s not a friend like the lowly Jesus, 
No, not one! no, not one! 
2 No friend like Him is so high and holy, 
No, not one! no, not one! 
And yet no friend is so meek and lowly, 
No, not one! no, not one! 


3 There’s not an hour that He is not near us, 
No, not one! no, not one! 

No night so dark but His love can cheer us, 
No, not one! no, not one! 


4 Did ever saint find this Friend forsake him? 
No, not one! no, not one! 
Or sinner find that He would not take him? 
No, not one! no, not one! 
5 Was e’er a gift like the Saviour given ? 
No, not one! no, not one! 
Will He refuse us a home in heaven ? 
. No, not one! no, not onet 


111 WHENE’ER we meet you always say, 
What’s the news ? 

Pray what’s the.order of the day ? 
What’s the news ? 

Oh! I have got good news to tell, 

My Saviour hath done all things well, 

And triumphed over death and hell, 
That's the news. 


2 The Lamb was slain on Calvary, 

That’s the news, 

To set a world of sinners free, 
That’s the news. 

For us He bowed His sacred head, 

For us His precious blood was shed ~ 

And now He’s risen from the dead, 
That's the news. 


3 The Lord has pardoned all my sin, 

That’s the news. 

I feel the witness now within, 
That’s the news. 

And since He took my guilt away, 

And taught me how to watch and pray, 

I'm happy now, from day to day, 
That’s the news. 


4 And Jesus Christ can save you too, 
That’s the news. 

Your sinful heart He can renew, 
That’s the news. 

This moment, if for sin you grieve, 

This moment, if you do believe 

A ready pardon you'll receive, 
That’s the news. 

And then if anyone should say, 
What’s the news ? 

Oh, tell them you've begun to pray, 
That's the news. 


on 
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That you have joined the conquering band, 
And now with joy at God’s command 
You're marching to the better land, 
That's the news, 5 


11 WE’RE marching on to heaven above, 
' Will you go? 
.. To sing the Saviour’s dying love— 
Will you go ? 
Millions have reached that blissful shore, 
Their trials and their labours o’er, 
And yet there’s room for millions more— 
Will you go? 


2 The way to heaven is strait, but plain, 

Will you come ? 

Repent, believe, be born again, 
Will you come ? 

Christ offers pardon free to all, 

Who will accept His oe call, 

And at His feet repentant fall— 
Will you come ? 


38 How blessed "tis to serve Him here! 
Praise the Lord! 
Redeemed from every doubt and fear, 
Praise the Lord ! 
Though tribulation cross our way, 
Affliction or adversity, 
~ Yet Jesus saves us every day, 
Praise the Lord! 


4 And when our day of fighting’s o’er, 

Home at last ! 

We'll praise Him on the other shore, 
Home at last! 

We'll join again in songs of praise 

With those who see the Master's face, 

And ever sing redeeming grace— 
Home at last! 


11 3 COME, for the feast is spread ; 

Hark to the call! 

Come to the Living Bread, 
Broken for all; 

Come to His ‘‘ house of wine,” 

Low on His breast recline, 

All that He hath make thine ; 
Come, sinner, come. 


2 Come, where the fountain flows— 

River of life— 

Healing for all thy woes, 
Doubting, and strife: 

Millions have been supplied, 

No one was e’er denied ; 

Come to the crimson tide, 
Come, sinner, come. 


8 Come to the throne of grace, 
Boldly draw near ; 
He who would win the race, 
Must tarry here ; 
‘Whate’er thy want may be 
Here is the grace for thee, 
Jesus thy only plea; 
Come, Christian, come. 


Born in a manger to sorrow and s 
Oh, it was wonderful—blest be His 
Seeking for me, for me! 


Seeking for me! for me!.. 
Secking for me! for me!.. , 
Oh, it was wonderful—biest be His name! 
Seeking for me, for me! 

2 Jesus, my Saviour, on Calvary’s tree 
Paid the great debt, and my soul” 


free ; . 
Oh, it was wonderful—how could it 
Dying for me, for me! 
for re 
ee SS . 
erful—how could it be?— 
for. me, for me! 

3 Jesus, my Saviour, the same as ¢ 
While I was wand’ring afar from the ! 
Gently and long He did plead with 

Calling for me, for me! 


Oh, it was 


Coming for me! for mel.. 
ep teedt wt 


116. OH, i of Jesus, ‘“‘ Lamb of God,” 
Who died on Calvary ! 
And for a ransum shed His blood 
For you, and even me! 


Hallelujah to God and the Lamb! 
_2 Oh, wondrous power of love divine! 
So rich, so full, so free! 
It reaches out tc all mankind, 
Embraces even me! 
% All glory now to Christ the Lord, 
And evermore shall be! 
He hath redeemed a world of sin, 
And ransomed even me! 


117 ONE there is who loves thee, 
} Waiting still for. thee ; 
Canst thou yet reject Him? 
None so kind as He! 
Do not grieve Him longer, 
Come, and trust Him now! 
He has waited all thy days ; 
Why waitest thou ? 
One there is who loves thee, 
Oh, receive Him now! 
He has waited all the day; 
Why waitest thou? 
2 Graciously He woos thee, 

Do not slight His call ; 
Though thy sins are many, 
He’ll forgive them all. 

Turn to Him, repenting, 
He will cleanse thee now ; 
He is waiting at thy heart: 
Why waitest thou ? 
3 Jesus still is waiting ; 
Sinner, why delay ? 
To His arms of mercy 
Rise and haste away ! 
Only come believing, 
He will save thee now; 
He is waiting at the door: 
Why waitest thou ? 


18 A cies once came to Jesus by 
night 
To ask Him the way of salvation and light ; 
The Master made answer in. words true 
and plain, 
“Ye must be born again.”.. 
“Ye must be bom againr”.. 
“Ye must be born again I"... 
I verily, verily say unto es 
“Ye must be born again!’ 

2 Ye children of men, attend to the word 
So solemnly uttered by Jesus, the Lord, 
And let not this message to you be in vain, 
“Ye must be born again.’’. 

3 O ye who would enter the glorious rest, 
And sing with the ransomed the song of 

the blest ; 
The life everlasting if ye Aas obtain, 
“* Ye must be born again.”’. 


The Gospel. 


4 A dear one in heaven thy heart Me to 
see, [for thee ; 
At the beautiful. gates may be watching 
Then list to the note of this solemn refrain, 

“ Ye must be born again.”’.. 


11 9 WILL you come, will you come, with 
your poor broken heart, 
Burdened and sin oppressed ? [Lord, 
Lay it down at the feet of the Saviour and 
Jesus will give you rest. 
O happy rest, sweet happy rest, 
Jesus will give you rest.. 
Ob! why won't you come in simple trusting faith? 
Jesus will give you rest. 
2 Will you come, will you come? there is 
mercy for you, 
Balm for your aching breast: fname, 
Only come as you are and believe on His 
Jesus will give you rest. 
3 Will you come, will you come ? you have 
nothing to pay; 
Jesus who loves you best 
By His death on the cross purchased life 
for your soul; 
Jesus will give you rest. 
4 Will you come, will you come? how He 
Pleads with you now! 
Fly to His loving breast ; [be, 
And whatever your sin oF your sorrow may 
Jesus will give you rest. 


"TIS the grandest theme through the 
‘Tis the grandest theme for a mortal 


ages rung; 
tongue, 
Tis the grandest theme that the world 
e’er sung. 
“ Our God ‘ip able to deliver thee. i 
He is a. .ble to deliver thee, 
He is a. .ble to deliver thee; 
Tho’ by sin opprest, go to Him for rest; 
ur God is able to deliver thee. 


2 "Tis the grandest theme in the earth or 


main ; 
"Tis the grandest theme for a mortal strain, 
"Tis the grandest theme, tell the world 


again, 
“Our God is able to deliver thee.” 
3 ’Tis ane grandest theme, let the tidings 


To the guilty heart, to the sinful soul, 
Look to God in faith, He will make thee 


whole, 
“ Our God is able to deliver thee.” 


1 91 THERE is a green hill far away, 
Without a city wall, 
Where the dear Lord was crucified, 
Who died to save us all. 
Ob, dearly, dearly has He loved! 
isd actin His Pecicenieay love 
Andtry His works to io ee 


The Gospel. 


2 We may not know, we cannot tell 
What pains He had to bear ; 
But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 


3 He died that we might be forgiven, 
He died to do us 
That we might go at last to heaven, 
Saved by His precious blood. 


4 There was no other good enough 
To pay the price of sin ; 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 
122 HAVE you any room for Jesus, 
He who bore your load of sin ; 
As He knocks and asks admission, 
Sinner, will you let Him in? 
Room fc King of A 
estes, is Seek otey. 
anne the heart's door widely open, 
Bid Him enter while you may, 
2 Room for pleasure, room for business, 
But for Christ the crucified ; 


Not a place that He can enter, 
ln your heart for which He died ? 


3 Have you any time for Jesus, 
As in grace He calls again ? 
G to-day is time accepted, 
To-morrow you may call in vain. 


4 Room and time now give to Jesus, 
Soon will pass God’s day of grace; 
Soon thy heart left cold and silent, 
And thy Saviour’s pleading cease. 


123 ye to the Saviour, make no 


Here in His word He has shown us the way; 
Here in our midst He’s standing to-day, 
Tenderly saying, ‘‘ Come!” 
{oyfl dovful will the meeting be, 
en from sin our hearts are pure and free, 
And we shall gather, Saviour, with Thee, 
In our eternal home. 

2 “ Suffer the children !”” oh, hear His voice! 
Let every heart leap forth and rejoice ; 
And let us freely make Him our choice, 

Do not delay, but come. 

3 Think once again, He’s with us to-day ; 
Heed now His blest command, and obey ; 
Hear now His accents tenderly say, 

“Will you, My children, come?” 


12 4 SINNER, how thy heart is troubled, 
God is coming very near; 
Do not hide thy deep emotion, 
Do not check thet falling tear. 
Oh, be saved, His grace is free! 
Oh, be saved, He died for thee ! 
2 Jesus now is bending o’er thee, 
Jesus lowly, meek, and mild ; 
To the Friend who died to save thee, 
Wilt thou not be reconciled ? 


Let them sing, with holy rapture, 
O’er another soul forgiven 1 


125 7 Ping oA prodigal, co 


cating, colhing a 


Father 
Hear, O brag A 
Oh! return while the Spirit in 


waiting there, 
Hear His loving voice calling still... 
126 THE love that Jesus had for me, 
To suffer on the cruel tree, 
That I a ransomed soul might be, — 
Is more than tongue can tell! 
His love is more than tongue can telll.. 


His love is more than can tell !.. 
The love that Jesus had for me 
Is more than tongue can tell! 


2 The bitter sorrow that He bore, 
And oh, that crown of thorns He wore, 
That I might live for evermore, : 

Is more than tongue can tell. 


4 The joy that comes when He is near, 
The rest He gives, so free from fear, 
The hope in Him, so bright and clear, 

Is more than tongue can tell! Fe 


127 O SWEET is the story of Jesus, 
The wonderful Saviour of u 
Who suffered and died for the sim 

I'll tell it again and again! 

O won 


. 


He came from the brightest of glory ; 
His blood asa ransom He gave, 

To purchase eternal redemption, 
And oh, He is mighty to save! 

His mercy flows on like a river, 

_ His love is unmeasured and free ; 

His grace is forever sufficient, 

It reaches and purifies me. 


128 THERE'S & song my heart is 


; 
. 
: 


In my ical its dates are ringing, 
Peace and rest and joy "tis bringing. 
ee eee! 


sweet simplicity; 
ehter seen 
Jesus Christ. .has power to save! 


2 Oh, that song my soul is thrilling! 
Jesus saves the soul that’s willing, 
Precious truth my heart ’tis filling : 

Jesus Christ has power to save | 

3 Sinner come! if thon’lt receive Him, 
Look to Jesus and believe Him ; 

‘All your life and service give Him . 
Jesus Christ has power to save | 


| 129 COME, sing the gospel’s joyful sound, 


Salvation and free ; 
Proclaim to all the world around, 
The year of jubilee ! 
Salvation, salvation, the grace of God doth bring; 
- Salvation, salvation, thro’ Christ our Lord and King. 


2 Ye mourning souls aloud rejoice ; 


Ye blind, your Cage see ! 
Ye prisoners sing with thankful voice, 
The Lord hath made you free; 
3 With rapture swell the song again, 
Of Jesus’ dying love ; 
"Tis peace on earth, good will to men, 
And praise to God above. 


130 WE can tell it as we journey toward 
the mansions built above, 
The grand old story of salvation ; 
eee es, i the 
melodies of love, 
The grand old ary. of salvation. 


2 His hand can lift the fallen and His blood 
can make them white, 
The grand old story of salvation ; 
His love can pierce the darkness with a 
never fading light, 
The grand old story of salvation. 


3 We'll sing it in the battle, and its notes 


ri a ey of wt 

old story of salvation ; 

Se eee ens 
shadows fi 

eel good Ghidene of aelekion. 


The Gospel. 


4 The angels look with wonder, yet their 
can never 
The grand old story of salvation ; 
His ransomed, clothed with beauty, shall 
the praise of Jesus swell, 
The grand old story of salvation. 
131 COME, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
Weak and wounded, sick and sore, 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love, and power. 
Now, ye needy, come and welcome, 
God’s free bounty glorify, 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings you nigh. 


2 Let not conscience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream, 
All the fitness He requireth 
Is to feel your need of Him. 
Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruised and mangled by the fall. 
If you tarry till you’re better, 
You will never come at all. 
132 TELL me the old, old niey 
Of unseen things above, 
Of Jesus and His glory, 
Of Jesus and His love. 
Tell me the story simply, 
As to a little child; 
For I am weak and weary, 
And helpless and defiiled. 


Tell me the old, old story, 

Tell me the old, old story, 

Tell me the old, old story 
Of Jesus and His love. 


2 Tell me the story slowly, 

That I may take it in— 

That wonderful redemption, 
God’s remedy for sin. 

Tell me the story often, 
For I forget so soon! 

The “ early dew” of morning 
Has passed away at noon. 


3 Tell me the story softly, 
With earnest tones, and grave; 
Remember! I’m the sinner 
Whom Jesus came to save, 
Tell me that story always, 
If you would really be 
In any time of trouble 
A comforter to me. 


4 Tell me the same old story, 
When you have cause to fear 
That this world’s empty glory 
Is costing me too dear. 
Yes, and when that world’s glory 
Is dawning on my soul, 
Tell me the old, old story, 
“Christ Jesus makes thee whole,” 


- 


|The Gospel. 
133 enemas is tenderly calling thee 2 


Callinyete day | callin 
‘Why from the sunshine of love ome thou 
roam— 


Farther and farther away ? 


Fonstee Recall Togs iit coblinaienliag > 
Pattee gee ae ieraayd 3 See 
ees 


Bring Him thy taidon side thou sealt be 
He will not turn thee away. [blest— 
3 Jesus is waiting, O, come to Him now— 
Waiting to-day! waiting to-day! 
Come with thy sins—at His feet lowly bow— 
Come and no longer delay. 4 And doe rad will’ eredl 
4 Jesus is pleading, O, list to His voice— 
Hear Him to-day! Hear Him to-day ! 
They who believe on His name shall 
rejoico— 
Quickly arise, come away. 


134 "Twas Jesus; my Saviour, who died 
on the tree, 

To open a fountain for sinners like me, 136 
His blood is the fountain that pardon 
Pie 


tows, 
And cleanses the foulest wherever it flows. 
For the conquering Saviour shall break every chain, 
And give us the victory again and again. 


2 And when I was willing with all pnarso 


He gave me my bounty, His love in my 2 
So now I am joined with’ the conquering 
band, fcommand. 
Who are marching to glory at Jesus’ 
8 Though round me the storms of adversity Come, sinner, ar 


roll, [my soul, sus now recei 
And the waves of destruction encompass . Pi sinner, meat 


In vain this frail vessel the tempest shall 


toss, [{cross. 
My hopes rest’ secure on the blood of the 
~4 And when with the ransomed of Jesus, my 


head, ‘ . 
From fountain to fountain I then shall be While Jesus = whispers to 
T’'ll fall at His feet and His mercy adore, Come,- sinner, conie I! 
And sing of the blood of the cross ever- While we ate praying for. yous 
more. Come, sinner, come. 
6 Come, sinners, to Jesus! no longer delay ! 
A full free salvation He offers to-day, IS 7. ae eee 
pe gene dark spirits, awake ie, your blood, 


Minit Drawn Tron Immanuel’s veins ; 
and “Christ will support you in coming to And be plunged that’ 


1 3 5 REPEAT the story o’er and o’er, 
Of grace so full and free ; 
I love to hear it more and more, 
Since grace has rescued me. 
The half....was never told,.... 
ae Saree -was paced ay - 
ce divine, sO wo! 
The half was never told. 


$ Dear dying Lamb! thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved to sin no more. 


4 Ever since by faith I saw the stream 
) Thy flowing wounds supply, 

_ Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 


The following cherus may be substituted — 
Hallciah, tothe Lamb 
died on mount Calvary ; 
Halles ah! \ Hallelajahi 
‘Hail 1 Amen. 


138 OH, how dark the night that 
wrapt my spirit round ! 
Oh, how deep the woe my Saviour found 
When He walked across the waters of my 
soul, {whole. 
Bade my night disperse and made me 
All the way to Calvary He went for me, 
He went He went for me, 
ile wayito Cobateramtet wetter mit 
He died to set me free. 
2 Tremblingly a sinner bowed before His 
face, {grace, 
Naught I knew of pardon,—God’s free 
Heard a Ms so melting, ‘‘ Cease thy 


wild r 
Jesus eee thy pardon, paid thy debt.” 


"twas wondrous love the Saviour 
showed for me, 

When He left His throne for Calvary, 

When He trod the wine-press, trod it all 
alone, 

Praise His name for ever, make it known. 


139 2s oo See mercy is 


Mercy is free, mercy is free: 
Sinner, that mercy is Reine for thee, 
Mercy is boundless and free. 
If thou art willing on Him to believe, 
Mercy is free, mercy is free, 
Life everlasting thy soul may receive, 
Mercy is boundless and free 
Saviour, is loo! for thee, 
ooking’ for thee, ee thee; 
ys, eS 


for thee, 


2 Why on the Spatstsa of sin wilt thou 
Mercy is free, mercy is free: roam? 
Gently the Spirit is calling ‘* Come home,” 
Mercy is boundless and free. t, 
Thou art in darkness, oh, come to the 
Mercy is free, merc af is free, 
Jesus is waiting, He'll save thee to-night, 
Mercy is boundless and free. 


3 Think of His goodness, and patience and 
Mercy is free, mercy is free; [love ; 
Pleading thy cause with His lather 


above, 
Mercy is boundless and free 


The Gospel. 
Come and repenting, oh, give Him thy 
heart, 


Mercy is free, mercy is free. {art, 
Grieve Him no longer, but come as thou 
Mercy is boundless and free. 


4 Yes, there is pardon for all who believe ; 
Mercy is free, mercy is free; 
Come and this moment a blessing receive, 
Mercy is boundless and free. 
Jesus is waiting, oh, hear Him proclaim 
Mercy is free, mercy is fr 
Cling to His mercy, believe on His name, 


Mercy is boundless and free, 
1 40 SHE only touched the hem of 
His garment 
As to His side she stole, 
Amid the crowd that gathered around Him, 
And straightway she was whole. 
Oh, touch the hem of His t, 
rid earing power tits vary Beer” 
vi 
Shallgie mew life to thee. 
2 She came in fear and trembling before Him, 
She knew her Lord had come ; {her, 
She felt that from Him virtue had healed 
The mighty deed was done. 


3 He turned with, “ Daughter, be of good 
comfort, 
Thy faith hath made thee whole; ” 
And peace that passeth all understanding 
With gladness filled her soul. 
1 41 IN tenderness He sought me, 
Weary and sick with sin, 
And on His shoulders brought me 
Back to His fold again. 
While angels in His presence sang 
Until the courts of heaven rang. 
Oh, the love that sought me! 
Oh, the blood that bought me! 


Oh, the grace that brought me to the fold, 
Wondrous grace that me to the fold! 


2 He washed the bleeding sin-wounds, 
And poured in oil and wine; 
He whispered to assure me, 
“T’ve found thee, thou art Mine; ” 
I never heard a sweeter voice, 
It made my aching heart rejoice, 


He pointed to the nail-prints, 
For me His blood was shed, 
A mocking crown so thorny, 
Was placed upon His head: 
I wonder what He saw in me 
To suffer such deep agony. 


4 I’m sitting in His presence, 
The sunshine of His face, 
While with adoring wonder 
His blessings I retrace. 
It seems as if eternal days 
Are far too short to sound His praise. 


ow 


5 So while the hours are passing, 
All now is perfect rest ; 
I’m waiting for the morning, 
The brightest and the best, 
When He will call us to His side, 
To be with Him, His spotless bride. 


1 42 I STAND all amazed at the love 
Jesus offers me, ([proffers me ; 
Confused at the grace that so fully He 
I tremble to know that for me He was 
crucified, [bled, and died. 
That for me a sinner, He suffered, He 
Oh! it is wonderful that He should care for me, 
Enough to die for me. 

Oh, it is wonderful, wonderful to me! 
2 I marvel that He would descend from His 
throne divine, {as mine ; 
To rescue a soul so rebellious and proud 
That He should extend His great love 
unto such as I, (justify. 
Sufficient to own, to redeem and to 


3 I think of His hands pierced and bleeding 

. to pay the debt ! {I forget ? 
as Such mercy, such love and devotion can 
No, no, I hry praise and adore at the 

mercy sea [His feet. 

; Until a glorified throne I kneel at 


1 43 ON the golden streets of heaven 
? ~all men hope to walk some day, 
bi so aaah are not wiiling to accept the 
ving 
But eal « hace build on good works or 
opinions if they may, 
Hallelujah, hallelujah, I'm depending on 
the blood. 
- the soul-c blood of the Saviour, 
I've been oro ene crimson fi 
Tho’ the world may say there is hope some foes way, 
I'm depending on the blood. 
2 Some will tell us that God’s mercy is their 
only hope and plea, [all eternity 
That asoul He could not punish throughout 
But I read that my dear Saviour died for 
wo sinners just like me, [the blood. 
} Halk lujah, hallelujah, I’m depending on 


3 As we look back through the ages where 

the kings and prophets trod, 

We may see their altars reeking with the 
sacrifice and blood, 

But those types were only pointing to the 
Paschal Lamb of God, 

Hallelujah, hallelujah, I’m depending on 
the blood. 


$ ’fis the burden of that chorus over on the 
streets of light 
That the blood from Calvary’s mountain 
hath washed all their garments wu'te ; 
- So I'l) shout along life's pathway till I 
reach that land so brighi: 
Halellujah, hallelujah, I’m depending on 
= the blood.” 


145, GOD calling yet ! shall 1 not 
earth's pleasures shall I still hold ¢ 


Frit passing year a fly, 
And still my soul in slumber 


4 God calling yet! and shall I give 
No heed but still in bondage live ? 
I wait ; but He does not forsake ; 
He calls Leneret my heart, awake | 


The voice of God has reached 


146 WHY do you wait, 
brother ? 
Oh, why i Ge eked 
Your Saviour is waiting to give you 
A place in His sanctified throng. 
Why not? why not? 
Why not come to Him now? 
2 What do you hope, dear aoe 
To gain b bys fet 
There’s no one to save you om bt Texas, 
There’s no other way but His way. 


see 


Do you not feel, dear brother, 

His spirit now striving within ? 
; Oh, why not accept His salvation, 

And throw off your burden of sin ? 
4 Why do you wait, dear brother ? 
‘ The harvest is passing away, 
_ Your Saviour is longing to bless you, 
There’s danger and death in delay. 


1 47 Sent fair the seed by the day- 


Sowing Pa feat by the noon-day glare, 
Sowing the seed by the fading light, 
Sowing the seed in the solemn night ; 

Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 
Sown...in the dark. ..ness or sown...in the light... 
Sown...in our weak...ness or sown...in our might, .. 

Gather'd in time or eternity, 
Sure, ah, sure will the harvest be... 

2 Sowing the seed by the wayside high, 
Sowing the seed on the rocks to die, 
Sowing the seed where the thorns will 
Sowing the seed in the fertile soil; (spoil, 

Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 

3 Sowing the seed of a lingering pain, 
Sowing the seed of a maddened brain, 
Sowing the seed of a tarnished name, 
Sowing the seed of eternal shame ; 

Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 

4 Sowing the seed with an aching heart, 
Sewing the seed while the teardrops start, 
Sowing in hope till the reapers come 

- Gladly to gather the harvest home : 

Oh, what shall the harvest be ? 


TO-DAY the Saviour calls; 
Ye wanderers come ; 
O ye benighted. souls, 
Why longer roam ? 
2 To-day the Saviour calls ; 
O hear Him now; 
Before your day is gone, 
To Jesus bow. 
_3 To-day the Saviour calls: 
For refuge fly ; 
The storm of vengeance falls ; 
Ruin is nigh. 
4 The Spirit calls to-day : 
Yield to His power ; 
O grieve Him not away ; 
*Tis mercy’s hour. 


| 49 TO-DAY Thy mercy calls me, 
To wash away my sin; 
However great my trespass, 
Whate’er I may have been. 
Bevere: long from mercy 
I may have turned away, 
Thy blood, O Christ, can cleanse me, 
And make me white to-day. 
2 To-day Thy gate is open, 
And all who enter in 
Shall find a Father’s welcome, 
And pardon for their sin ; 


The Gospel. 


The past shall be forgotten, 
A present joy be given, 
A-future grace be promised— 
A glorious-crown in heaven. 
3 To-day the Father-calls me; 
The Holy Spirit waits ; 
The blessed angels gather 
Around the heavenly gates. 
No question will be asked me, 
How often I have come: 
Although I oft have wandered, 
It is my Father’s home. 
4 O all-embracing mercy, 
Thou ever-open door, 
What should I do without thee, 
When heart and eyes run o’er? 
When all things seem against me, 


To drive me to despair, 
I know one gate is open, 

One ear will hear my prayer. 
150 COME, contrite one, and seek 
His grace, 

Jesus is passing by ; 
See in His reconciled face 
The sunshine of the sky. 
Pass....ing by,. -ing by,..-- 
Hasten to meet Him on the ase 
Jesus is passing by to- days s 
Pass....ing by....pass.. 
2 Come, hungry one, and tell your need, 
Jesus is passing by ; 
The Bread of Life your soul will feed, 
And fully satisfy. 


3 Come, weary one, and find sweet rest, 
Jesus is passing by ; 
Come where the longing heart is blessed, 
And on His bosom lie. 


4 Come, burdened one, bring all your care, 
Jesus is passing by ; 
The love that listens to your prayer 
Will “no good thing” deny. 


1 51 THE Gospel bells are ringing, 
Over land, from sea to sea: 
Blessed news of free salvation 
Do they offer you and me. 
“For God so loved the world 
That His only Son He gave, 
Whosoever believeth in Him 
Everlasting life shall have.” 


Gospel bells,...how they ring;.. 
Over land from sea to sea; ~ 
Gospel bells, ...freely brin; 


Blessed news to you an me. 


2 The Gospel bells invite us 
To a feast prepared for all; 
Do not slight the invitation, 
Nor reject the gracious call. 
“‘T am the bread of life ; 
Eat of Me, thou hungry soul, 
Though your sins be red as crimson 
They shall be as white as wool.” 


The Gospel. 


3 The Gospel bells give warning 
As they sound from day to day, 
Of the fate which doth await them 
Who for ever will —s. 
- “ Escape thou for thy life; 
Tarry not in all the plain 
Nor behind thee look, oh, never, 
Lest thou be consumed in pain,” 


4 The Gospel bells are joyful, 

As they echo far and wide, 

Bearing notes of perfect pardon, 
Through a Saviour crucified. 

“Good tidings of great joy 
To all people do I bring, 

Unto you is born a Saviour, 
Which is Christ the Lord and King.” 


1 52 ART thou 
languid, 

Art thou sore distressed ? 
“Come to me,”’ saith One, “and coming, 


Be at rest.” 


2 Hath He diadem as monarch, 
That His brow adorns ? 
Yes, a crown in very surety, 
But of thorns. 


3 If I ask Him to receive me, 
Will He say me nay ? 
Not till earth, and not till heaven, 
Pass away. 


4 If I find Him, if I follow, 
What His guerdon here ? 
Many a sorrow, many a labour, 
Many a tear. 


ON Cal b Savi 
1 53 fea vary’s brow my Saviour 


"Twas there my Lord was crucified - 
"Twas on the cross He bled for me, 
And purchased there my pardon free, 
oO Saher: ! dark Calvary! 
Where Jesus shed His blood for me,.... 
O Calvary ! blest Calvary! 
"Twas there my Saviour died for me. 

2 ’Mid rending rocks and darkening skies, 
My Saviour bows His head and dies ; 
The opening veil reveals the way 
To heaven’s joys and endless day. 


weary, art thou 


. 3 O Jesus, Lord, how can it be, 


That Thou shouldst give Thy life for me, 
To bear the cross and agony 
In that dread hour on Calvary! 


15 THERE’S a highway, 
leading 
To the King’s sublime abode; 
And I seek a home in glory, 
Walking in that royal road. 
O, the bless...ed royal road,... 
O, the bless. ..ed royal road,. .. 
Wi go...with me to glo...ry, 
Walking in...that royal road? 


royal 


155 TENDERLY the She “~ 


156 


a 


O’er mountains 
Goss ta belay iis bout che 
Back to the fold. 
Seeking to save, to save, 
Lost one, ‘tis Jesus, ing to 


2 Patiently the owner 
See 


LORD J I to 
Fingers. long t 


y od 
I want toe for ever to live in 
Break down every idol, t 
Now wash me, aud I be whi 
snow. 
Whi snow ; no 


Lord Jesus, let nothing unholy 
Apply Thine ps i and extract 


stain ; — 
To get this blest cleansing I all th 
forego— i 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter 
snow. ? 
Lord Jesus, look down from Thy thi 
the skies, ; 
And help me to make a complete sacrif 
I give up myself and whatever I kno 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter t 
snow, i 
Lord Jesus, for this I most hur nt 
I wait, Hoard Lard. at Sg crucifie 
is as for my cleansing I see 
ow— 
Now wash me, and I shall be wi 
snow. ‘ of 
Lord Jesus, Thou seest I patiently v 
Come now, and within me a 


To those me have, 0 
never sa ‘No"— 

Now wash me, I shall be 
snow, 


157 THE whole world was lost in 
h the darkness of sin, 
The Light of the world is Jesus, 
‘Like sunshine at noon-day His glory shone 


in, 
The Light of the world is Jesus. 
Come to the Light, ’tis shining for thee: 
Sweetly the Light has dawn'd upon me. 
Once I was blind, but now I can see; 
The Light of the world is Jesus. 
2 No darkness have we who in Jesus abide, 
The Light of the world is Jesus, 
We walk in the light when we follow our 


guide, 
The Light of the world is Jesus. 
3 Ye dwellers in darkness, with sin blinded 


eyes, 
The Light of the world is Jesus, 
Go, wash at His bidding, and light will 


arise, 
The Light of the world is Jesus. 
4 No ay of the sunlight in heaven, we’re 


to’ 7 
The Light of the world is Jesus, 
The Lamb is the Light in the City of Gold 
The Light of that world is Jesus. 
15 8 IF you could see Christ standing 
here to-night— 
His thorn-crowned head and piercéd 
hands could view ; 
Could see those eyes that beam with 
heaven’s own light, 
And hear Him say, “‘ Beloved, ’twas for 
you:” 
Would you believe, ...and Jesus receive,... 
If He were stand...ing here?... 


2 If you could see that face so calm and 


sweet, 

Those lips that spake words only pure 
and true ; 

Could see the nail prints in His tender feet, 

And hear Him gay, “‘ Beloved,-’twas for 

you:” 

3 He whispers to your heart, turn not away, 

For He’s beside you in your narrow pew; 

Tf you will listen, you will hear Him say, 

In loving tones, “ Beloved, ‘twas for 


you:” 
Will yan believe...and Jesus receive, .., 
For He is stand...ing here?... 


1 59 I WAS drifting away on life’s 
pitiless sea, [to be, 
And the angry waves threatened my ruin 
When away at my side, there I dimly 
descried 
A stately old vessel, and loudly I cried— 
_ Ship ! 


The Gospel. — 


+2 "Twas the “ old ship of Zion,” thus sailing 


along, (their sweet song ; 
All aboard her seemed joyous, I~heard 
And the Captain’s kind ear, ever ready to 
hear, {in fear— 
Caught my wail of distress, as I cried out 
“ Ship, a-hoy |! 
Ship, a-hoy !” 
As I cried out in fear, 
“Ship, a-hoy!” 
8 The good Captain commanded a boat to be 
low'red, = fon board 
And with tender compassiong He took me 
And I’m happy to-day, all my sins washed 


away {can say— 
In the blood of my Saviour; and now I 
“ Bless the Lord!” 
Bless the Lord!” 
From my soul I can say, 
“* Bless the Lord!” 
4 O soul, sinking down ‘neath sin’s merciless 
wave, [to save; 
The strong arm of our Captain is mighty 
Then trust Him to-day, no longer delay ; 
Board the old ship of Zion, and shout on 
your way— 
é “‘ Jesus sayes | 
Jesus saves |” 
Shout and sing on your way, 
“* Jesus saves!” 


160 JESUS the water of life will give 
Freely, freely, freely ; 
Jesus the water of life will give 
Freely to those who love Him. 
Come to that fountain, oh, drink and live 
Freely, freely, freely, 
Come to that fountain, oh, drink and live ! 
Flowing for those that love Him. 
The Spirit and the Bride say, Come, 
Freely, freely, freely = 
And He that is thirsty let Him come, 
And drink of the water of life. 


The fountain of life is owing, 
Flowing, freely flowing ; 
The fountain of life is lowing, 
Is flowing for you and me. 

2 Jesus has promised a home in heaven 
(Repeat), 
Treasures unfading will there be given 
(Repea'). 
3 Jesus has promised a robe of white (Repert), 
Kingdoms of glory and crowns of light 
F (Repeat). 
4 Jesus has promised eternal day (Repeat), 
Pleasures that never shall pass away 

CHRIST, what 


é (Repeat). 
161 bowed Thy head! 


burdens 
Our load was laid on Thee; 
Thou stoodest in the sinner’s stead, 
Didst bear all ill for me. 
A Victim led, Thy blood was shed, 
Now there’s no for me, 


The Gospel. 


2 Death and the curse were in our cup, 
O Christ, ’twas full for Thee! 
But Thou hast drained the last dark drop, 
’Tis empty now for me. 
That bitter cup, love drank it up, 
Now blessing’s draught for me. 


8 The tempest’s awful voice was heard, 
O Christ, it broke on Thee ! 
Thy open bosom was my ward, 
It braved the storm for me: 
Thy form was scarred, Thy visage marred ; 
Now cloudless peace for me. 


« For me, Lord Jesus, Thou hast died, 
And I have died in Thee: 
Thou’rt risen—my bands are all untied; 
And now Thou liv’st in me; 
When purified, made white and tr ed; 
Thy glory then for me! 


162 THE gospel of Thy grace 
My stubborn heart has won, 
For God so loved the world, 
He gave His only Son, 
That ‘* Whosoever will believe, 
Shall everlasting life receive.” 


2 The serpent “lifted up” 

Could life and healing give ; 
So Jesus on the cross 

Bids me to look and live ; 
For “‘ Whosoever will believe, 
Shall everlasting life receive!” 

8 “‘ The soul that sinneth dies: ” 

My awful doom I heard ; 

I was for ever lost, 

But for Thy gracious word 
That ‘‘ Whosoever will believe, 
Shall everlasting life receive!” 

4 “ Not to condemn the world” 

The ‘* Man of sorrows ” came; 
But that the world might have 

Salvation through His name; 
For ‘“* Whosoever will believe, 
Shall ever. asting life receive!” 

5 “‘ Lord, help my unbelief!” 

Give me the ce of faith, 
To rest with child-like trust 

On what Thy gospel saith, 
That ‘“ Whosoever will believe, 
Shall everlasting life receive!” 


163 AT even, ere the sun was set, 
The sick, O Lord, ar und Thee lay; 
O in what divers pains they met! 
0 with what joy they went away! 
2 Once more ’tis eventide and we, 
Oppressed with various ills, draw near ; 
What if Thy form we cannot see, 
We know and feel that Thou art here. 
% O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel : 
For some are sick, and some are sad, 
And some have never loved Thee well, 
And some have lost the love they had. 


hast 
Thy kind but searchi 
very wounds tha‘ 


7 Thy touch has still its ancient 
No word from Thee can fruitless 
Hear in this solemn evening hour, 
And in Thy mercy heal us all. 


164 ROCK of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee! 
Let the water and the bl: 


leanse me from its guilt and p 


2 Not the labours of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law’s ands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, — 
Could my tears for ever flow, _ 
All for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 


3 Nothing in my hand I bring 
pce to Thy cross I olin =: 
Helpless, oak to Sige den peal 

> 00) or er 
Foul, I to the fountain fly; 2 
Wash me, Saviour, or I e 


Let me hide myself in Thee. 
165 OH, this uttermost salvatio 
*Tis a fountain full and 

Pure, exhaustless, ever flowing, 
Wondrous grace! it reaches me! 


It reaches me! it reaches me! 
Wondrous 


2 How amazing God’s com , 

That so vile a worm "heal aa ; 
This stupendous bliss of hea’ 

This unmeasured wealth of 


3 1 Saviaes — Thee! . 
ow ove proclaim ; 

I will tell the bicsaall seas, mn 

I will magnify Thy name! 


Sa a eee oe cs = 
“ : = $=" . 


OH! we are going to wear & 
crown, 
Oh, we are going to wear a crown, 
Oh, we are going to wear @ crown, 
To wear a starry crown. 
Away over Jordan, with our blessed Jesus, 
Away over Jordan, to wear a starry crown. 
2 You must be saved, to wear a crown. 
3 You must be cleansed, to wear that 
. orown. 
4 You must live upright, to wear that 
. orown. 
5 You must fight the fight, to wear that 
crown. 
6 You must bear the cross, to win that 
crown. 


a 
. 
: 
3 


167 WE know there’s a bright and a 
glerious home, 
Away in the heavens bigh, 
Where all the redeem’d shall with Jesus 
dwell, 
Will you be there, and I? 
Will you be there and I? (Refeaz) 
Where all redeemed shall with Jesus dwe , 
Will you be there and I? 
2 In robes of white, o’er streets of gold, 
Beneath a cloudless sky, : 
They'll walk in the lght of their 
Father's love, 
Will you be there, and I? 
Real wom be ee and I? (Repeat) 
Theyll in the light of their Father's love, 
Will you be there and I? 


3 If we find the loving Saviour now, 


And follow Him faithfully, 
When He gathers His children in that 
bright home, 


Then you'll be there, and I! 
Yes, you'll be there and I (Regeas), 
thers His children in that bright home, 
eS, you'll be there and I. 
4 If we are sheltered by the cross, 
And through the blood brought nigh; 
Our utmost gain we'll count but loss, 
Sinoe you’ll be there, and I. 
Since you'll be there and I (Regeat}, 
Our utmost gain we'll count but loss, 
Since you'll be there and I. 


When He 


168 HARK! there comes a whizper, 
Stealing on thine ear; 
’Tis the Saviour calling, 
Soft, soft and clear. 


Give thy heart to Me,. .. 
Once I died for thee,.... 

Hark! hark! thy Saviour calls; 
Come sinner, come! 


2 With that voice so gentle, 
Dost thou hear Him say? 
Tell Me all thy sorrows ; 
Come, come away!” 


* é + oe oe " = 
The Gospel. — 
3 Wouldst thou find a Refuge 
For thy soul opprest? 
Jesus kindly answers, 
““T am thy rest.” 
4 At the cross of Jesus 
Sik ao aie ike 
ile He gently whispers, 
“T’ll bear it all.” 


16 THERE is life for a look at the 
Crucified One, 

There is life at this mcment for thee; 
Then look, sinner, look unto Him and be 
sav’d, 

Unto Him who was nail’d te the tree. _ 


Look! look! look and live! 
There is life for a look at the crucified One, 
There is life at this moment for thee. 


2 It is not thy tears of repentance nor 


pray’rs, 
But the blood that atones for the soul ; 
On Him then believe, and a pardon re- 
ceive, [whole. 
For His blood now can make thee quite 
3 We are healed by His stripes; wouldst 
thou add to the word? 
And He is our righteousness made ; 
The best robe of heaven He bids thee to 


wear, 
Oh, couldst thou be better arrayed? 
4 Then doubt not thy welcome, since God 
has declared 
There remaineth no more to be done; 
That once in the end of the world He 
appeared, 
And completed the work He begun. 
5 But take, with rejoicing, from Jesus at 
once, 
The life everlasting He gives; 
And know with assurance thou never 
canst die, : 
Since Jesus thy righteousness lives. 


170 SEEKING the lost, yes, kindly 
entreating 
Wanderers on the mountain astray; 
“Come unto Me,” His message repeat- 


ing, 
Words of the Master speaking to-da;. 
Going afar....upon the mountain,.... 
Bringing the wand’rer back again,.... 
Into the fold....of my Redeemer,.... 
Jesus Lamb for sinners slain..... 
2 Seeking the lost, and pointing to Jesns, 
Souls that are weak, and hearts that 
are sore; = 
Leading them forth in ways of salvation, 
Showing the path to life evermore. 
3 Thus I would go on missions of mercy, * 
Following Christ from day unto day; 
Cheering the faint, and raising the 
fallen; 
Pointing the lost to Jesus the way. 


ase 171 HAVE you been =. “ee for the 

: cleansing a 
Are you washed in the ‘blood of the 
Lamb? [hour? 
; Are you fully pe heny in Hie grace this 
Are you washed in the blood of the 

Lamb? 

Are you wash'd....in the blood, . 

Are the soul-cleansing Ricod of the Lambt... . 
‘ ‘our rent aret 

Aun you wesiid tte ioe gear ped 


(2 Are ane walking daily by the og oes 
Are you washed in the blood of the 

Do you rest each moment in the Cruci- 
fied ? (Lamb? 

Are you washed in the blood of the 


3 When ae Bridegroom cometh will your 


be white— 
Pure and white in the blood of the 
Lamb? (bright, 


Will your soul be ready for the mansions 
And be washed in the blood of the 
Lamb? 


4 Larpokie the garments that are stain’d 


; [Lamb ; 
An in the blood of the 
r There’s a fountain flowing for the soul 


unclean, 
O be washed in the blood of the Lamb. 


172 THERE’S « wonderful story I’ve 
heard long ago, 
*Tis oall’d “ The sweet story of old,” 
I hear it so often, wherever I go, 
That same old story is told ; 
And I’ve thought it was strange that eo 
often they'd tell 
That story, as if it were new; 
But is ae out the reason they loved 


well, 
That's old, old story is true. 


That old, old story is true,.. 
That old, old story is true,.. 

‘But I've found out the reason they lov'a it so well, 
That old, old story is true,.. 


2 They told of a Saviour so lofaly and 


pure, 
That came to the earth to dwell; 
To seek for His loat ones, and make them 
secure 
From death and the power of hell. 
That He was despised, and with thorns 
He was orowned, 
On the cross was extended to view; 
~ But oh, what sweet peace in my heart 
ay since I’ve found 
That old, old story is oS 


bh = our kindred we'll nee 


And oh, while l tell % to 
It of ch, i 


That old, old story ia true. — 


That old, old story is true,.... 
That old; od sory ites ‘ 
ith paar porpat ee my heart, 


4 Oh, that wonderful story I love 


repeat, 
Of geenefena poms ets 
Thee s oer me that is h 


Ae I hear it ain and j 
He invites you to come—He will free 
receive, 


And this. message He eendeth to ye 
9 ae 8 mangion in glory for 


That “old, old story is true. 


story 
173 OVEAT > ees 
From ogitniien He hath made n 


ree; 

“He that believeth on the Son,”’ 
“ Hath everlasting life.” 

vance ey a 

gthatbelievet ee the Son,” is true q 

2 All my ‘wwe me were laid, 

All my indebtedness b Him wae paid 

All Mr believe on Him, the t 

ea + 

“Have everlasting life.” 

3 Tho’ poor and needy, I can trust 

Lord ; 


Tho! weak and sinful, I believe H 


fe) essage | ev'ry child of God, i 
a ate everlasting rhite. 


4 Tho’ all unworthy, I will not donk 
For bss thet cometh He = Tot oa 


s He that believeth,” O 
“ Hara everlasting life.” 


I HEARD the voice of Jes 
174 “Come unto Modell 


Lap aa eka \ ‘ 


e to Jesus ae I wae 

feud jo Hime goeting place 
und in Him a 

And Hi i eee 


I heard sige voice of Jesus say, 
~“ Behold, I freely give - 
e living water—thirsty one, 
_ Stoop down, and drink, and live.” 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 
___Of that life-giving stream ; 
‘My thirst was quench’d, my -goul Teyived, 
_ And now I live in Him. 
I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
~ “T am this dark world’s Light; 
Look unte Me, thy morn shall rise, 
- And all thy ‘day be bright.” 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun; 
And in that Light of life I'll walk 
_ Till travelling days are done. 


7 5 O WORD, of words the sweetest, 
{ O word, in which there lie 
All promise, all fulfilment, 
And end of mystery! 
Lamenting, or rejoicing, 
With doubt or terror nigh, 
I hear the “Come!” of Jesus, 
And to His cross I fly. 
“Come! oh, come to Me ers 
Come! oh, come to Me!” 
“* Weary, heavy-laden, 
Come! Th, cometo Me I" 
20 soul! why shouldst thou wander 
From such a loving Friend? 
Cling closer, closer to Him. 
Stay with Him to the end; 
Alas! I am so helpless, 
So very full of sin, 
For I am ever wand’ring, 
And coming back again. 
3 Oh, each time draw me nearer, 
That soon the “Come” may be 
Nought but a gentle whisper, 
To one close, close to Thee; 
Then, over sea and mountain, 
Far from or near my home, 
T’'ll take Thy hand and follow, 
At that sweet whisper, “Come!” 


76 OH, turn ye, oh, turn ye, for 
why will ye die, 


When God in great merc; is drawing so 

nigh? [“ Some,” 
Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit says, 
And angels are waiting to welcome you 


home. 
How vain the delusion, thet while you 
lay, [away ! 


Your hearts may grow better by staying 
Come wretched, come thirsty, come just 
: as you be, [so free. 
While streams of salvation are flowing 


. 
: 


4 > >. 2k Gospel. 
3 In riches, in pleasures, what can you 
obtain, 


pain, 
To soothe your affliction, or banish your 
To bear we your spirits when summon’d 


Ms if the 
Or take ya to Ohrist in the clouds of 


wé SING them over again to me, 
Wonderful words of life! 
Let me more of their beauty see, 
Wonderful words of life! 
Words of life and beauty, 
Teach me faith and duty! 
Beautiful words ! wonderful words! 
Wonderful words of life! 
2 Christ, the blessed One gives to all, 
Wonderful words of life! 
Sinner list to the leving oall. 
Wonderful words of life! 
All so freely given, 
Wooing us to heaven | 
3 Sweetly echo the gospel call, 
Wonderful words of life! 
Offer pardon and peace to all. 
Wonderful words of life! 
Jesus, only Saviour, 
Sanctify for ever! 


17 8 ean. gospel of grace 


There’s life in the risen Lord! 
Spread the news of the gift of God, 
There’s life in the risen Lord. 
God above desires -it! 
Sinful man requires it! 
Tell it around, let it abound, 
There's life in the risen Lord. 
2 All by nature are doomed to die, 
So saith the Holy Word; 
Welcome, therefore, the joyful cry, 
There's life in the risen Lord! 
Welcome news of gladness— 
Antidote of sadness. 
3 Saints, apostles, and prophets, all 
Published with one accord, 
This deliverance from the fall— 
This life in the risen Lord. 
Glory be to Jesus, 
Who from bondage frees us. 
4 Pardon, power, and perfect peace 
The words-of this life afford; 
Never, then, let the tidings cease, 
Of life in the risen Lord 
Open wide the portal, 
Unto every mortal 
179 HAVE thy affectione been nailed 
to the orcas? 
Is thy heart right with God? floss? 
Dost thou count ali things for Jesus but 
Is thy heart see with God? 


Ww 
Cleansed and made Scherr hanble and lowly, 
Right in the sight of of Godt t.... 


_ The Gospel. 


2 Hast —— dominion o’er self and o’er 


a thy heart right with God? 
Over all evil without and within? 
~ Is thy heart right with God? 
3 Is there no more condemnation for sin? 
Is thy heart right with God? 
Does Jesus rule in the temple within? 
Is thy heart right with God? 


4 Are all thy pow’rs under Jesus’ control? 
Is thy heart right with God? 
Does He each moment abide in thy soul? 
Is thy heart right with God? 


6 Art oe walking in heaven’s pure 
t 


Ie thy heart right with God? 
Is thy soul wearing the garment of 
white? 
Is thy heart right with God? 


1 80 WILL your anchor hold im the 
storms of life, 
When the clouds unfold their wings of 
strife? cables strain, 
When the strong tides lift, and the 
Will your anchor shift, or firm remain? 
We have an anchor that keeps the soul 
Steadfast and sure while the billows roll, 
Fasten'd to the Rock which cannot move, 
Grounded firm and deep in the Saviour’s love. 
21t is safely moor’d, ’twill the storm 
withstand, [hand; 
For ’tis well seoured by the Saviour’s 
ers i: gables, pase’d from His heart 


Can tety the blast, thro’ strength divine. 


3 It will firmly hold in the straite of fear, 

When the breakers have told the reef is 

near [winds blow, 

Tho’ the tempest rave, and the wild 

ree eh angry wave shall our bark o’er- 
ow. 


4 It will surely hold in the floods of death, 
hen the waters cold chill our latest 
breath 
On the rising tide it can never fail, 
While our hopes abide within the veil ! 
5 When our 7 eg behold, thro’ the gather- 
ing night, 
The city of gold, our harbour brig’ 
We ‘shalt anchor fast by the mee oe 


with the. storms all past for evermore. 
181 THERE were ninety and nine 
that safely lay, 
In the shelter of the fold, 
But one was out on the hills away, 
Far off from the gates of gold; 


Away on the mountains wild and bare, 
Away from the tender Shepherd’s care. 


Aad, reaithough the Yond be to 0 


I go to the Senate AB ie adel 


3 But none of the ransomed ever kne 
How deep were the waters c 
Nor = am wes Ps er 
pass’ rongh, 
Ere He found His sheep 
Out in the desert He nened tee its c 
Sick, and helpless, and ready to ¢ 
4 “* Lord, whenoe are those blood-drops 
the way, ; 
That mark out the mountain’s t 
+ —— aan shed for one who had 


Ere nae Shepherd could bring | 
“Lord, whence are Thy hands 

and torn?” [th 

“They are pierced to-night by n 

5 But all through the mountains, oie 

riven, 

And up from the rocky steep, 

: There Salat cry ta tie | te of I 

“« Rejoice! I inks found M: 


And the angels echoed arou the 
“ Rejoice! for the Lord brings b: 
own |” 
182 WHEN tossed on Galilee’s 
wave, 


And fear their anxious _ hearts 
pressed, 


The ppt ts voice spoke firm and ¢! 
And calm’d the angry waves to rn 
It was His voice that still’d the wave, _ 

His healing touch new vision gave: _ 

His might has triumph’ o'er the g : 

Our Christ alone has power to save. 
2 When he who sight had never know! 
Came to the Lord with pleading y¥ 
That word and touch made darkne 
And bade the sorrowful rejoice. 


3 When crucified on Calvary, ‘ 
And in the tomb was laid ove 
He rose triumphant o'er the 
And lives and reigns with 
sway. 


4 When trials thick my path surre in 
bake hope departs and gloon 


A gentia voive speaks from 
And ev'ry dark foreboding en 


183 IN the soal’s bright hon 
nd the sky, =A 
In a land where the ransomed ne 


A oe 
> 


There will be a we banquet by and by, 
pl ae great marriage supper of the 


Are you going to be there, 
1 Are you going to be there, 
At ws oat marriage supper of the Lamb? 
With your wedding garment on, 
Wil you meet the lov'd ones gone? 
At the great marriage supper of the Lamb? 
2 Oh, the bride shall shine in bright array, 
: “With her tears all for ever wiped away ; 
_ There will be a great rejoicing rhe zhae 
y— Lam 
At the great marriage supper of the 
5 From all sin for evermore released, 
They will come from the west and from 
the east, [feast 
For all nations will be gathered at the 
Of the great marriage supper of the 
Lamb. 


shall praise Him by the orystal tide, 

Ss the Lamb that was slain is glori- 

[be the bride, 

Pond rs ransomed Church of God shall 

spe tan marriage supper of the 
mb. 


A GLORIOUS invitation 
Now calls you to the feast; 
Each soul is now invited, 
The greatest and the least. 
Come, all ye heavy burdened, 
With sorrow or with care— 
To-day you are imvited, 
Your burdens Christ will bear. 
The Spirit says come, the Bride says come; 
Let ‘bin that heareth say, come, let him that ce 
OMe, 
And whosoever will, let him take of the water of life 
2 That blessed invitation | 
Oh, hear to-day and heed, 
The Spirit now is calling, 
Why longer dwell in need? 
Thy soul to-day is fainting 
For Christ, the living bread ; 
Accept the invitation, 
Come while the feast is spread. 
3 Repeat the invitation! 
Pass on the blessed news; 
Let none forsake His mercy, 
Or pardon now refuse. 
"Tis Jesus that is calling— 
All things are ready, come— 
The Spirit will direct you, 
The Bride will welcome home. 


WHEN none was found to ransom 


18 


He was faba’ worthy. 
To set a world of sinners free, 
He was found worthy. 
Oh, the bleeding Lamb! 
He was found worthy. 
2 To take the book and loose the seal, 
To bruise the head that bruised His heel 


The Gospel. 


3 To bridge the gulf *twixt man and God, 
And save the rebels by His blood. 

4 To open wide the gates of heaven, 
To Him all majesty is given. 

5 To reign o’er all the ransomed race, 
I’ve tasted of His saving grace. 

6 His blood has washed me white as snow, 
And all His fulness I shall know. 


186 FREE from the law, oh, happy 
condition, 
Jesus hath bled, and there is remission ; 
Curs’d by the law and bruised by the fall, 
Grace hath redeemed us once for all. 
Once for all, oh, sinner, receive it, 
Once for all, oh, brother believe it; 
Cling to the Cross, the burden will fall, 
Christ hath redeenied us once for all. 
2 Now are we free—there’s no condemna- 
tion, 
Jesus provides a perfect salvation ; 
~ pata unto Me,’ oh, hear His sweet 
call, 
Come, and He saves us once for all. 

3 “‘ Children of God,”’ oh, glorious calling, 
Surely His grace will keep us from falling; 
Passing from death to life at His call, 
Blessed salvation once for all. 


187 O MY brother, do you know the 
Saviour, 
Who is wondrous kind and true? 
He’s the “‘ Rock of your salvation!” 
There's Honey in the Rock for you. 
Oh, there’s Honey in the Rock, my brother,.... 
There’s Honey in the Kock for you;.... 
Leave your sins for the blood to cover, 
There's Honey in the Rock for you..... 
2Have you “tasted that the Lord is 
gracious,’ 
Do you walk in the way that’s new? 
Have you drank from the living foun- 
tain ? 
There’s Honey in the Rock for you. 
3 Do you pray unto God the Father, 
“What wilt Thou have me to do?” 
Never fear, He will surely answer; - 
There’s Honey in the Rock for you. 
4 Then go out thro’ the streets and bye- 
ways, 


Preach the word to the many or few; - 


Say to ev’ry fallen brother, 
There’s Honey in the Rock for you. 


1 8 8 eae = Saviour at the door, 


Him in,...:.let Him in,..... 
notes Him in. 
He has often knocked before, 
Let Him in....leé Him in....let 


Him in. 
‘Tis the Saviour standing at the door,.... 
He's been watching, waiting there before ;.... 
Open wide the heart of sin, 
Let the blessed’Saviour in ; 
Let Him in....let Him in. 


a“ tyie S - . ~ 
‘The Gospel. 


2 He’e your best and truest Friend, 
One who always will defend. 


3 Do not let Him knock in vain, 
He may never come again. 


4 Hear His gentle, loving voice, 
Bid Him welcome, and rejoice. 


189 JESUS is waiting, oh sinner, for 
' thee 


Calling so tenderly, ‘“‘Come unto Me;” 
Waiting His mercy and peace to impart, 
Come then, oh wanderer, give Him thy 
heart. 
Come to Him now, He's waiting for thee, 
Turn not away from His mercy so free, 
od is sactiuy, waiting for thee, 
lling so tenderly, ** Come unto Me.” 
2 Come from the path that seems pleasant 
and wide, [side— 
Narrow the way if thou walk by His 
- Narrow, thse brighten’d with blessings 
untold, | 
Leading thee home to the city of gold. 


3 Come to the Saviour whose grace is to 
free, [thee ; 
Come to Him now while He calleth for 
Enter the fold by the only true door, 
Come, quickly come, lest He oall thee 
no more. 
19 WHEN the sinner turns from sin, 
How they sing up yonder! 
Comes to Christ eweet peace to win, 
How ner sing up yonder | 
Asks for cleansing in the blood, 
Sinks beneath the healing flood. 


Rises, cleansed and owned of God, 
How they sing up yonder! 


2 When the wanderer seeks his home. 
How they sing up yonderi 
Just a servant to become, 
How they sing up yonder! 
Leaves the byways cold and bare, 
Seeks again a Father’s oare, 
All His wealth of love to share, 
How they sing up yonder! 
3 Brother, would you join the song, 
In the home up yonder? 
Sing while ages roll along, 
In the home up yonder? 
Then forsake the paths 80 cold, 
Fly to Jesus and His fold, 
That your name may be enrolled, 
In the home up yonder! 
191 OH, why thus stand with re- 
, luctant feet, 
Just on the verge of this rest so sweet, 
While God invites and your steps will 
greet? 
Come away to Jesus now. 


Come away....to Jesus,.... 
Come away to Jesus now. 


2 The Spirit strives, an 
stand, “Se 

In sight of bliss and the | 
Retreat ie death in the sinkin 


3 Your loved ones 
With unseen ha: 


192 DOWN at the cross where 
Saviour died, : 
Down where fot cleansing from 


oried, . 
There to my heart was the blood 
"alory to His name! “op 
to His name, ¥ 
These t5 ny basis wes iar biand gl 
Glory to His name. 


2 I am so wondrously say'd from sin, 
Jesus so eweetly a within, 
There at the oross where He took me 

Glory to His name! 
3 Oh, precious fountain, that saves fr 
sin, 
I am so glad I have enter’d in; [cle 
There Jesus saves me and keeps 
Glory to His name! : 

4 Come to this fountain, so rich | f 
Onat ei a soul at the Serie 
Plunge to-day, and be made cor 

ete. om 
= Glory to Hie name! 

193 THIS is the day the Lord 

made, . 
He calis the hours His own; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be g 
And praise surround the throne. — 
2 To-day He rose and left the dead, — 
And Satan’s empire fell: 
To-day the saints His triumph spre 
And al! His wonders tell. 
3 Hosanna to the anointed King, 
To David's haly Son! s 
Help us, O Lord oend and brin; 
Salvation from throne. ~ 
4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to 
With messages of grace; 
Who comes in God His Father’ 1 
To save our sinful race. 
5 Hosanna, in the highest strains 
The Church on earth can raise; 
The highest heavens in which He 
Shall give Him nobler praise. 


194. Seperate 


Hear the glad mcemnre proclaiming 
Jesus is passing thie way. Bi 


Ss 
_ 2 Ia there a heart that has wandered? 
Come with thy burden to-day ; 
Meroy is tenderly pleading, 
Jesus is passing this way. 
3 Is there a heart that is broken? 
Weary and sighing for rest? 
Come to the arms of thy Saviour, 
Pillow thy head on His breast. 
4 Come to thy only Redeemer, 
Come to His infinite love ; 
Come to the gate that is leading 
Homeward to mansions above. 


IS5 pESe ts the heart of the Shep- 
rd, 
Dear are the sheep of His fold; 
Dear is the love that He gives them, 
Dearer than silver or gold. 
Dear to the heart of the Shepherd, 
Dear are His “other”’ lost sheep ; 
Over the mountains He follows, 
Over the waters so deep. 
eae in the desert they wander, 
and helpless Boe a 
bt to the rescue H 
Bringing them Baek to the fold, 
} Dear to the heart of the Shepherd, 
Dear are the lambs of His fold; 
Some from the et ea are straying, 
Hungry, and helpless, and cold. 
See, the Good Shedherd is seeking, 
Seeking the lambs that are lost; 
Bringing them in with rejoicing, 
Saved at such infinite cost. 
; Dear to the heart of the Shepherd, 
Dear are the “ ninety and nine,” 
Dear are the sheep that have wandered 
Out in the desert to pine. 
Hark! He is earnestly calling, 
Tenderly pleading to-day 
“Will you not seek for Me lost ones, 
Far from My shelter astray ?’’ 


S96 COME, ev'ry soul by sin op- 
prese’d, 
There's mercy with the Lord, 
And He will surely give you rest, 
By trusting in His word. 
‘Only trust Him! Only trust Him! 
Only trust Him now ! 
He will save you! He will save you! 
He will save you now} 
| For Jesus shed His precious blood, 
Rich blessings to bestow ; 
Plunge now into the crimson flood, 
That waskes white as snow. 
} Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way, 
That leads you into rest; 
Believe in Him without delay, 
And you are fully blest. 
| Come, then, and ote this holy band, 
And on to glory g 
To dwell in that iowa land, 
Where joys immortal flow. 


The Gespel. 


197 O TELL me o’er and o’er again 
the tale I love so well, 
Ries the King of Glory left His 
r 
And came a humble man among our 
sinful race to dwell, 
That He might save and olaim us for 
His own. 
O tell the sweet old story once 


Of how the Saviour loved the sons ‘of men,. 
He loved them, oh, so well, He came on earth to 


dwell, 
O tell the sweet old story onse again. 


21 am both weak and sinful, but one 

thing I surely know, 

That Jesus fills my heart with -grace 
and love ; 

That He will guide me safely-thro’ my 

journey here below, 

And then will take me to Himself 
above. 


3 O tell again the story of His mercy and 
His grace, 
The story that ig told of Him alone; 
Of how He died in torment, in the 
helpless sinner’s place, 
And conquered, and is now upon Hig 
throne. 


19 1 HEAR the Saviour say 
“Thy strength indeed. is small; 
Come to Me—I’ll be thy sta 
Find in Me thine all Si all.” 
ui: 
Jet in Towe— 
Sin had left a criyason stain, 
He washed it white as snow. 
2 For nothing geod have | 
hereb Thy grace to claim; 
Jesus died my goul to save, 
And blessed be His name. 


3 When from my dying bed 
My ransomed soul shall rise, 
“ Jesus died my soul to save,” 
Shall rend the vaulted skies. 


4 And when before the throne 
1 stand, in Him complete; 

“Jesus died my soul to save,” 
My lips shall still repeat. 


199 TELL it! let the people hear it, 
“Jesus saves from sin!” 
Let the breezes bear the message, 
“Jesus makes men clean; 
That He shed His blood to save us|” 
Tell it far and wide, e 
“In no other is redemption, 
Save the Crucified 1” 
Tell it far and wide, * 
Tell it far and wide, 


‘In no other is redemption, 
Save the Crucified |” P 


ey BATS ta? Sy 


ong ' 
‘The Gospel. . 


Te, ron ao 


— =} es 


- 2 Tell it to the lone and weary, 
To the blithe and gay; 
To the aged with their burdens, 
To the child at play. 
“There ig full and free salvation |” 
Hear the blessed word, 
“There ig mercy and true healing 
In the Saviour’s blood |’’ 
3 Free the mercy, full the pardon, 
Jesus died to give! 
Sweet the welcome that the sinner 
Surely will receive. 
Weary, weak, and heavy laden, 
Come to Him to- day 
Let the cleansing blood of Jesus 
Wash your sins away. 


200 WE have heard a joyful sound, 


Jesus saves, Jesus saves; 
Spread the gladness all around, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
Bear the news to ev’ry land, 
Climb the steeps and cross the waves, 
Cnward, ’tis our Lord’s command, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
2 Waft it on the rolling tide, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves; 
Tell to sinners far and wide, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
Sing, ye islands of the sea, 
Echo back, ye ocean caves, 
Earth shall ‘keep her Jubilee, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
3 Sing above the battle’s strife, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves; 
By His death and endless life, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
Sing it softly thro’ the gloom, 
When the heart for meroy craves; 
Sing in triumph o’er the tomb, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
4 Give the winds a mighty voice, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves; 
Let the nations now rejoice, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
Shout salvation full and free, 
Highest hills and deepest caves, 
This our song of victory, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 


; 901 weoeree receiveth the Cruci- 


Whoever believeth on God’s only Son, 


A free and a perfect salvation shall have, 


For He is abundantly able to save. 
My brother, the Mas - - ter is calling for thee;. 
is grace and His mer - are wondrously free = 

Hissblood as a ran - Seamer sinners He gave,.. 
And He is abun - . dantly able to save. 

2 Whoever receiveth the message of God, 
And trusts, in the pow'r of the soul- 

cleansing blood, 

A full and eternal redemption shall have, 

For He is both able and willing to save. 


3 Whoever and fe 
And preveeers he 
come in, she 


A present. and Q ations ] 
For Jesus is sade she aeeet tos 
202 Fainest of all the e 

side, 

Chiefest of all unto Thy bride, 

Fulness divin: in Thee I see, 

Wonderful Man of Calvary! 
Mer wetaty heart from me, 


And died to set me free, 
Blest Man of Calvary f 


2 Granting the sinner life and peao 
Granting the captive sweet release; 
Shedding His blood to make us free, 
Merciful Man of Calvary! 

3 Giving the gifts obtained for men, 
Pouring out love beyond our ken, 
Giving us tless purity, 
Bountiful Man of Fre 

4 Comfort of all. my earthly way, 
Jesus, I’) meet some sweet day 
Centre of acy: Thee I'll see, 
Wonderful Man of Calvary! 


203 p> a the aged and the 


Till the ciate vitation : 
Waken ev'ry heart and tongue. 


earth 
ee ees 


Till each 0 
“The dye gos # 
2 Shout the tidings of salvation — 
= North 008 eo eee and east rt, 

ill each gath’rin regatio’ 
With the ate gy is blest. 


3 Shout the tidings of salvation 
il the hi 
Till the ships of ev’ry nation 


4 me the tidings of salvation © 
O’er the isla of the sea, 
Till, in humble adoration, 
All to Christ shall bow the 


904 AS when the Hebrew ro 
rais'd 4 
The brazen se t hi; 

The wounded look’d Be straigh ; 


our’d, 

The people ceased to die; 

2 So from the peered: on the cross 
A healing virtue flo 
Who looks to Him with n lively faith 
Ie saved from endless woes. 

3 For God gave up His Son to death 
So generous was His love, " 
That all the faithful might enjoy 
Eternal life above. 


e: z a? 

“ree S 

4 Not to condemn the sons of men 

_ The Som of God appeared! 

_ No weapons in His hand are seen, 

_ * Nor voice of terror heard : 

5 He-came to raise our fallen state, 

_ _ And our lost hopes restore ; 

_ Faith leads us to the mercy-seat, 

_ And bids us fear no more. 

6 But vengeance just for ever lies 

__ Upon the rebel race, 

- Who God’s eternal Son despise, 
And scorn His offered grace. 


2905 See of peace and God of 
love 
We own Thy power to save, 
That power by which our Shepherd rose 
_ Victorious o’er the grave. 
2 Him from the dead Thou brought’st 
When by His sacred blood, {again, 
Confirmed and seuled for evermore, 
Th’ eternal covenant stood. 
3 Oh, may Thy Spirit seal our oni 
And mould them to Thy w 
That our weak hearts no ice may 
But keep Thy precepts still. [stray, 
§ That to perfection’s sacred height 
We nearer still may rise; 
And all we think, and all we do, 
Be pleasing in Thine eyes. 


20 ear here th’ amazing giit of 
love 
The Father hath bestow’d 
On us, the sinful sons of men, 
To call us sons of God! 
2 Conceal’d as yet this honour lies, 
By this dark world unknown, 
A aa that knew not when He came, 
Ev’n God’s eternal Son. 
3 High is the rank we now possess, 
But higher we shall rise; 
- Though what we shall hereafter be 
Is hid from mortal eyes. 
1 Our souls, we know, when He appears, 
__ Shall bear His image bright; 
| For all His glory, full disclos’d, 
Shall open to our sight. 
A hope so great and so divine, 
' May trials well endure; 
And purge the soul from sense and sin, 
As Christ Himself is pure. 


O07 HO, ey’ry one that is thirsty in 
spirit, 
Ho, ev’ry one that is weary and Bad ; 
Come to the fountain, there’s fulness in 
Jesus, be glad. 
All that you're longing for, come and 
“TJ will pour water on him that is thirsty, 
I will pour floods upon the dry ground; 
oe our heart for the gift I am bringing ; 
ile ye are seeking Me, I will be found.” 


The Gospel. 


2 Child of the world, are you tired of your 
bondage? [true? 
Weary of earth-joys, so false, so un- 
Thirsting for @ and His fulness of - 
blessing ? 
List to the promise, a message for you. 


3 Child of the Kingdom, be filled with the 
Spirit! [meet ; 
Nothing but fulness thy longing can — 
‘Tis the enduement for life and for ser- 
vice ; (sweet. 

Thine is the promise, so certain, s0 


208 IN evil long I took delight, 
Unawed by shame or fear, 
Till a new object met my sight, 
And stopp’d my wild career. 
Oh, the Lamb! the bleeding Lamb! 
The Lamb upon Calvary | 
The Lamb that was slain, 
That liveth again 
To intercede for me, 


2 I saw One hanging on a tree 
In agonies and blood, 
Who fixed His languid eyes on me, 
As near His cross I stood. 


3 ay conscience felt and owned my guilt, 
And plunged me in despair; 
I saw my sins His blood had spilt, 
And help’d to nail Him there. 


4 A second look He gave, which said, 
che freely all forgive ; 
This blood is for thy ransom paid ; 
I die that thou may’st live.” 


5 Thus while His death my sin displays 
In all its blackest hue 
(Such is the mystery of grace), 
It seals my pardon, too. 


209 HAVE you found the Saviour 
“precious, 
More than all on earth beside, 
He who gave His life to save you, 
Who for your transgressions died? 
Have you found....the Saviour precious? 
Can you slight....such love as this? 
Surely there.. .can be no greater, 
Would you give.. --your life for His? 
2 Have you found the Saviour precious, 
Who for you passed thro’ the grave, 
Broke the bonds of death asunder, 
Have you “ proyv’d His power to save?” 


3 Have you found the Saviour precious? 
Do you know the peace and rest 
That doth fill each soul that traste 
Him; 
Who in His deep love is blest? 


4 Have you found the Saviour precious? 
Seck Him then without delay, 
Taste the sweetness of His pardon. 
He will teke our sins away. 


* 


F The vane 
7 AO) 


WHEN sorrow and trouble like 
sea billows roll, 
Tell me the story of Jesus; 
When vi assaile me and doubts fill my 
_ soul, 
Tell me the story of Josus. 


Tell....it to me,.... 


Tell....it to me,.... 
Tell me the story of Jesus: 
Tell....it to me,.... 


2 When weary from labour | rest by the 


way, 
It strengthens my purpose and brightens 
the day. 


3 In times of affliction, when suff’ring 
from pain, 
It softens my pillow, revives me again. 


4 When life here is over, and time ie no 
more, 
O tell it again on the beautiful shore. 
O11 JESUS died for you and me, 
Is it not good news? 
Now there’s pardon full and free, 
Is it not good news? 
On the cross our sins He bore, 
That on heav’n’s eternal shore 
We might live for evermore, 
Is it not good news? 
Is it not good news? 
Is it not good news? 


On the cross our sins He bore, 
Oh, is it not good news? 


2 “It is finished,” Jesus said, 
Is it not good news? 
Sin and death are captive led, 
Is it not good news? 
In the grave our Lord was laid, 
And the last great tribute paid, 
Free the sacrifice He made, 
Is it not good news? 
: Ts it not good news? 
Is it not good news? 
Free the sacrifice He made, 
Oh, is it not good news? 


3 From the grave the Saviour rose, 
Is it not good news? 
Gain’d the vict’ry o’er His fues, 
Is it not good news? 
Obrist the law did satisfy, 
Christ ascended up on high, 
We shall meet Him by and bye, 
Is it not good news? 
Is it not good news? 
Is it not good news? 
We shall meet Him by-and-bye, 
Oh, is it not good news? 


4 Now He pleads for us on high, 
Is it not good news? 

Pleads that we may never die, 
Ie it not good news? 


91 HARK! the gospel ne 

sounding, _ 4 

Christ has suffered on the tree; 

‘Streams of mercy are abound : 

Graoe for all is rich and free. 
Now si 

Come to 

2 Oh! escape to yonder mountain, 

Refuge find in Him ; im 

Christ invites you to font 

Come and wash your sine away. 


Ty, 
‘Come to Jesus while you may. 
3 Grace is flowing like a river, 
Millions there have been supplied 
Still it flows as fresh as ever ; 
From the Saviour’s wounded side. 
None need perish, 
All may live, for Christ ha’ aa 
4 Christ alone shall be our portion, — 
Soon we hope to meet above; 
Then we'll bathe in the full ocean 
Of the great Redeemer’s love; 
is fulness a 
We shall then for ever prove. 


213 a 
All that are weary, sad, 


pres , ) 
Still He is calling, oh, friend and ne; 
“Come unto Me, end I will give 


rest.”’ 
Down thro’ the ages, ‘tis ringing 
This word of Ferien 2 be blest: 


Sweeter than canals angers >) 

“ Come unto Me, ani Sar aes: | 

2 Bring Him the burden, heavily pressil 

Tell Him “the sorrow hie. 4 yi 

breast ; 

Sin and transgression freely confessi 

Come unto Him and He will give 

rest. 

3 Lose not a moment, haste to | 

Saviour, we 

Ere tho bright day-beams fade fh 

Asking His mercy, seeking His 

Come unto Him and He will 
rest. 

4 Come unto Jesus, Saviour and Br 

Surely you need Him, purest an 

Truer than father, fonder than 

oa unto Him and He will 
rests. 
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14 “GIVE Me thy heart,” says the 
. Father above, 
No gift so precious to Him as our love; 
‘Sof ti y He whispers wherever thou art, 
-“Gratefully trust Me, and give Me thy 
. heart.” 
‘* Give Me thy heart, give Me thy heart,” 
Hear the soft whisper, wherever thou art; 
From this dark world He would draw you apart, 
Speaking so tenderly, “‘ Give Me thy heart.” 


| ‘Give Me thy heart,’’ saya the Saviour 
i, of men, 
‘Oalling in meroy again and again; 
“Turn now from sin, and from evil de- 
part, [heart.” 
Have I not died for thee? give Me thy 


| ‘‘Give Me thy heart,” says the Spirit 

ivine, [sign ; 
“All that thon hast to My keeping re- 
Grace more abounding is Mine to im- 

part, [heart.” 
Make full surrender, and give Me thy 
THERE’S no one like my 


21 5 Saviour, 


No friend can be like Him; 
My never-failing sunshine 
When earthly lights grow dim; 
When summer flow’rs are blooming, 
The brightness of my joy, 
O, may His happy service 
My heart and life employ! 


‘s 
: 


J No one, no one like my precious Saviour, 
No one, no one such a friend can be; 
No oue, no one like my precious Saviour, 
g Glory, glory, Jesus cares for me. 


2 There’a no one like my Saviour; 
{ In seasone of distress, 
. He draws me closer to Him, 
To comfort and to bless; 
_ He gives me, in temptation, 
M The strength of His right arm; 
His angels camp around me, 
To keep me from all harm. 


3 There’s no one like my Saviour, 
( He pardons all my sin; 
And gives His Holy Spirit, 
A springing well within; 
He leads me out to service, 
With gentle touch and mild; 
O, wonder of all wonders, . 
That I should be His child. 


4 There’s no one like my Saviour, 
Come now, and find it true, 
He gave His life a ransom, 
His blood was shed for you; 
Then, when we reach the city 
Of everlasting light, 
We'll sing with saints and angels, 
4ll bonour, pow'r, and might. 


The Gospel. 


916 I HEAR the words of love, | 
I gaze upon the blood, 
I see the mighty Sacrifice, * 
And I have peace with God. 


2 ’Tis everlasting peace! 
Sure as Jehovah’s name; 
'Tis stable as His steadfast throne, 
For evermore the same. 


3 The clouds may go and come, 
And storms may sweep my sky— 
This blood-sealed friendship changes not, 
The cross is ever nigh. 


4 My love is oft-times low, 
My joy still ebbs and flows; 
But peace with Him remains the same— 
No change Jehovah knows. 


5 I change, He changes not, 
The Christ oan never die; 
His love, not mine, the resting place, 
His truth, not mine, the tie. 
O17 NOT all the blood of beasts, 
On Jewish altars slain, 


Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the stain. 


2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away; 
A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 


3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of Thine, 

While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 


4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdens Thou didst bear, 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And knows her guilt was there. 


5 Believing, we rejoice 
To see the ourse remove: 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing His bleeding love! 
918 HEAR the promise of the Lora, 
As recorded in His word, 
“ Unto you is everlasting life!” 
Heavy laden and distress’d, 
Come, and I will give you rest; 
“Unto you is everlasting life!” 
‘ Everlasting life,” the promise reads, 
While at God's right hand the Saviour pleads; 


Will you come to-day, making Christ your stay? 
For with Him is everlasting life. 


2 Weary pilgrim on the road 
To the judgment seat of God, 
“Unto you is everlasting life!” 
If on Jesus you believe, 
And His blessed word receive, 
“Unto you is everlasting life!’’ 


Li 


992 


rm 


3 Cast on Jesus all your care, 
And your burden He will bear, 
“Unto you is everlasting life!" 
In the strait and narrow way, 
He will lead you day by day! 
“Unto you is everlasting life!” 


919 wert nothing like the old, 


story, 
Grace is free, 
Which saints an 


race is free! 
martyrs tell in glory, 
Grace is free, grace is free! 
It brought them thro’ the flood and 
flame, 
By it they fought and overcame, 
And now they cry thro’ His dear name, 
Grace is free, grace is free! 
There's nothing like the old, old story, 
Grace is free, Grace is free! 
Which saints and martyrs tell in glory, 
Grace is free, Grace is free! 
2 There’s only hope in trusting Jesus, 
Grace is free, grace is free! 
From sin that doomed He died to free us. 
Grace is free, grace is free! 
Who would not tell the story sweet 
Of love so wondrous, so complete, 
- And fall in rapture at His feet! 
Grace is free, grace is free! 


swelling. “ 
i , grace is free! 
And when that time shall cease to be, 
And faith is crowned with victory, 
‘Twill sound thro’ all eternity, 
Grace is free, grace is free! 


WOULD I know Him if He stood 
here 
By my side, by my side; 
Do the cruel, cruel nail-prints 
Yet abide, yet abide? 
Would He show me in His beauty 
So divine, so divine, 
That in rapture I would feel Him 
To be mine, to be mine? 


2 When to Satan thou dost answer, 
“Flee from me, flee from me!” 
When between thee and the Master 
Naught shall be, naught shall be; 
On thine eyes shall flash a vision, 
Wondrous fair, wondrous foir— 
Lo! a pierced and thorn-crowned Saviour 
Standeth there, standeth there. 
3 Could I hear Him if He called me, 
Waiting here, waiting here; 
Would His words of magic swectness 
Pierce my ear, pierce my ear? 
Could the world with all its lurings, 
Drown that tone, drown that tone, 
And He pass me by and leave me 
All alone, all alone? 


It will reach Him 
Never fear, never fe 
Tho’ sometimes thine ea) 

By the din, by the din, ‘ 
He is list’ning for the summons, — 
“Lord, come in, Lord, come in! 
991 I HAD wander’d far away — 
In the land of mighty foe 

And my soul had felt the bitterne: 
sin; . ss 

I was marching with the hosts — 
That the truth of God oppose, 


Ae the eav'd I was not c 
D. z 


Counted in, ...Counted in,.... 
Whosoever will believe is counted in;...... 
What a jubilee of joy in the heavens then is 
When a soul among the saved is counted 
2 But I found it written down, 

Whosoever will believe 2 
In the Son of God is sav’d from 


sin; 
And I bless His holy name 
That the promise I receive— 
In that “ whosoever’? I am cou 


And a soul among the sav’d is counte 
4 Oh, my sinner friend, beware, 
A revealing day is near, : 
That will show secreta of thy he 
within ; 7 
Have it cleansed by grace diviz 
_ And when Jesus shall appear, 
He will then among His jewels co 
you in. - 
9292 THEY nail’d my Lord upon 
tree, . 
And left Him, dying, there; 


Thro’ love He suffered there for m 
‘Twas love beyond compare. 


3 “‘ Forgive him, O forgive!” He 
Then bow'd His | head; _ 


4 His voice I hear, L 
I worship at His feet; 


Ne oo 


93 © ‘0 MOURNER in Zion, how 

: blessed art thou, 

For Jesus is waiting to comfort thee 
now; God : 

Fear not to rely on the word of thy 

Step path on the promise—get under the 

4 bl 


te) ye that are hungry and thirsty, re- 

joice | sweet voice 
For ye + aha be filled; do you hear that 
Inviting you now to the banquet of God? 
pee one on the promise—get under the 


| 

3 Whe, itch for a heart from iniquity 
: [for thee. 
0, poor thouBled soul; there’s a promise 
4 There’ 8 rest, weary one, in the bosom of 
4 G blood. 
Step eat on the promise—get under the 
a Step out on this promise, and Christ 

thou shalt win, 


be from all sin; 
It cleanseth me now, haHelujah to God; 

I = en His promise—I’m under the 
00 


094 SOULS of men! why. will ye 
scatter 
: Like a crowd of frightened sheep! 
- Foolish hearts, why will ye wander 
From a love so true and deep? 
2 Was there ever kindest shepherd 
. Half so gentle, half so sweet, 
As the Saviour, who would have us 
Come and gather round His feet? 
3 There’s a wideness in God’s mercy, 
? Like the wideness of the sea; 
There’s a kindness in His justice, 
Which is more than liberty. 
4 For the love of God is broader 
Than the measures of man’s mind; 
And the heart of the Eternal 
Is most wonderfully kind. 
5 There is plentiful redemption 
In the blood that has been shed; 
There is joy for all the members 
i In the sorrows of the Head. 
6 Pining souls! come nearer Jesus, 
And O come not doubting thus, 
But with faith that trusts more bravely 
His great tenderness for us. 
7 If our love were but more simple, 
We should take Him at His word; 
And our lives would be all sunshine 
In the sweetness of our Lord. 
99 A FRIEND I have called Jesus, 
fr Whose love is strong and true, 
And never fails howe’er ’tis tried, 
No matter what I do. 


a aT 


i 
} 
. 
| 
— 


The Gospel, 
I’ve sinn’d against this love of His, 
But when I knelt to pray, 
Confessing all my guilt to Him, 
The sin clouds rolled away. 
It’s just like Jee to roll the clouds away, 
It’: 's just like Jesus to keep me day by day, 
It's just like Jesus all along the way, 
It’s just like His great love, 
2 Sometimes the clouds of trouble 
Bedim the sky above; 
I cannot see my Saviour’s face, 
I doubt His wondrous love. 
But He, from heaven’s mercy-seat, 
Beholding my despair, 
In pity bursts the clouds between, 
And shows me He is there. 
3 When sorrow’s clouds o’ertake me, 
And break upon my head, 
When life seems worse than useless, 
And I were better dead; 
I take my grief to Jesus then, 
Nor do I go in vain, 
For heav’nly hope He gives that cheers, 
Like sunshine after rain. 


4 O, I could sing for ever 
Of Jesus’ love divine, 
Of all His care and tenderness, 
For this poor life of mine. 
His love is in and over all, 
And wind and waves obey, still!’ 
When Jesus whispers, “‘ Peace, be 
And rolls the clouds away. 


9°96 COME to the Saviour, come to 
the Saviour, 
Thou sin-stricken offspring of man; 
He left His throne above, 
To reveal His wondrous love, 
And to open a fountain for sin. 
I do believe it ! I do believe it! 
I'm saved thro’ the blood of the Lamb, 
My happy soul is free, 
For the Lord has pardon'd me, 
Hallelujah to His blessed name! < 
2 Pardon is offer’d, pardon is offer’d, 
A pardon full, present, and free ; 
The mighty debt was paid 
When on Calvary Jesus died, 
To atone for a rebel like me. 
3 Plunge in the fountain, plunge in the 
fountain, 
The fountain which cleanses the soul ; 
'Tis cleansing far and near, 
And its streams are flowing here, 
O believe it, and thou art made whole. 


997 LISTEN to the blessed mvita- 
tion, 
Sweeter than the notes of angel song, 
Chiming softly with a heav’nly cadence, 
Calling to the passing throng. 


Him that cometh unto Me,. 

Him that cometh unto Me,,. . 

Him that cometh unto Me,.... 
I will in no wise cast out, 


ert |! /? 


ie 4 


2 eee 


2 Weary toiler, sad and heavy laden, 
Joyfully the great and veliions Bee ; 
beside thee stands the Burden 


Strong to bear thy load and thee. 


3 Come, ye thirsty, to the living waters, 
Hupery, come, and on Hie bounty 


Not thy fitness is the plea to bring Him, 
But thy pressing utmost need. 


WARNING AND ENTREATY. 


998 O WHY not say Yea to the 
Saviour to-night? 
He’s tenderly pleading with thee 
To come to Him now with thy sin- 
burden'd heart, 
For pardon so full and go free... 
Why not say yes to-night ?.. 
Why not + Why moet 
While He yh epee so erat pleads, 
O accept Him to-nigh' 


2 For = you the Spirit will not always 


Pp _— 
O do not reject Him to-night! 
To-morrow may bring you the darkness 
of death, 
Unbroken by heavenly light..... 


‘ } Take Christ as your Saviour, then all 


shall be well, 
The morrow let bring what it may; 
His love shall protect you, His Spirit 
shall guide, 
And safely keep you in His way..... 


929 DRIFTING away 
Saviour, 
Drifting to landa unknown, 
Drifting away by night and by day, 
Drifting, yes, drifting alone. 
Drifting away from the Saviour, 
Drifting away from His love, 
While the Saviour is tenderly caling- 
You are drifting away from 


from 


2 Drifting away from the Saviour, 

He who would bear your load; 
Drifting away by night and by day, 
Drifting, yes, dr.fting from God. 

3 Drifting away from the Saviour, 
Fearlessly on you go; 
Drifting away by night and by day, 
~ Drifting to regions of woe. 


4 Drifting away from the Saviour, 
Even the angels weep; 
Atill you drift on with mirth and with 


song, 
Ont on the fathcomlese deep 


5 Coming humbly daily to this Bs 
reathing all the heart to 


pray’r; {si 
Comi day to the heavy’ 


230 ° SINNER, the Saviour ia 


ing for 
Be has He thee in va 
He when joy lent its c 
fa thy @ ays, 
He called thee in sorrow and pai 
O tum, while the 
Fee py the harbour y is waiting, 
For how do know but ur soul may be dr 
Over the -Hne 
2 O sinner, thine ears — been dee 
His voice, 


Thine eyes to His ny A 
The calls of fe Bia se = 


Oh, Siar ai, ail A in 
30 pes the Spirit is stains 


What if He should strive never n 
But j= thee alone im thy d 86 


well, 
pM aight of the heavenly shore? 
40 sinner, God’s patience may 
some day, 


And tiene! thy sad soul in the t 
By wilful resistance you’ve drifted 
Over the dead-line at last. 


931 LIFE at best is very brief, F 
Like the falling 2 of & leal 
Like the binding of a sheaf, 
Be im time. 
Fleeting days are telling fast 
And the fatal Tine be, ela 
e fa’ ine j 
Be in ne 


Be in time, 


While the vice of] jesus Is you, 
ia Speman a 
in 
You see Sodan abe 
And your cry be jst too late 


* out and eels 
ou an a awa 
Oh, von hee not lon 


. ee ro! 


While God’s Spirit bids you come, 
Sinner, do no longer roam, 
Lest you seal your hopeless doom, 
Be in time. 
3 Time is gliding swiftly by, 
Death and judgment draweth nigh, 
To the arms of Jesus fly, 
y Be in time. 
Oh, I pray you, count the cost, 
Ere the fatal line be o 5 
And your soul in hell be lost, 
Be in time. 


4 Sinner, heed the reverine voice, 
Make the Lord your final choice, 
Then all heaven will rejoice, 

in time. 
Come from darkness into light, 
* Come, let Jesus make you right, 
Come, and start for heaven to-night, 
Be in time. 


2392 ON the happy golden shore, 
: Where the faithful part no 


a 


me there; 
Where the night dissolves away 
Into pure and perfect day, 
I am going home to stay, 
Meet me there. 
Meet me there,....meet me there,..-+ 
4 Where the tree of life is blooming, 
’ Meet me there,.... 
When the storms of life are o'er, 
On the happy golden shore, 
Where the faithful part no more, 
Meet me there. 


2 Here our fondest hopes are vain, 

links are rent in twain 
| But in heaven no throb of pain, 
: = os me bait : 

y the river sparkling bright, 
In the city of coke. ‘ 
Where our faith is lost in sight 

Meet me there. 


[3 Where the harps of angels ring, 

And the blest for Angas 

In the palace of the King, 

. Meet me there; 

_ Where in sweet communion blend, 
Heart with heart, and friend with friend, 
In a world that ne’er shall end, 


: Meet me there. 
933 YOU are drifting far from shore, 
leaning on an idle oar, 

You are drifting, slowly drifting, 
| drifting down; 
_ You are drifting with the tide, to the 
ocean wild and wide, 
: You are drifting, slowly drifting, 


more, 
' When the storms of life are o’er, 


> 


Warning and Eatreaty. 


You are drift..ing. .down,..drift..ing..down 
To the dark and awful sea; “a 

You are drift. .ing. .down, 
From a Father's loving care, 
To the blackness of despair 


You are drifting, slowly drifting, drifting down. 
2 Lights upon the homeland shore, give 
you warning o’er and o’er, 
You are drifting, slowly drifting, 
drifting down. 
Soon beyond the harbour bar will your 
boat be oarried far. 
You are drifting, 
drifting down. 


3 Voices from the homeland shore fainter 
grow as they implore; 
You are drifting, slowly drifting, 
drifting down. 
O my brother, do not wait! heed them 
ere it be too late, 
Ere for ever you have drifted, drifted 
down. 
934 STILL out of Christ, when go oft 
He has call’d you, 
Why will you longer refuse to believe? 
What can you hope from the world or 
its pleasure? [will deceive? 
How oan you trust them when both 


Come, come to Jesus, w: , heavy-hearted 
Come, come to Jesus while you may; 


Now He is waiting, waiting to receive you, 
Hark! He is ine you to-day. 

2 Still out of Christ, and the moments so 
precious, [you do? 
Night is approaching, oh, what will 
Still out of Christ, yet there’s room at 
the fountain, you. 
Free are its waters, and flowing for 


3 Still out of Christ, yet for you there is 
, sin ; 

If you are willing to turn from your 
Yonder He stands at the door of salva- 
tion, [in. 
Waiting to pardon and welcome you 

4 Still out of Christ, and the love He has 
promised ; [ceiver 

How you are longing that love to re- 
Haste where the star of your faith is 
directing, believe. 
Haste, and this moment repent and 


slowly drifting, 


935 NO beautiful chamber, 
No soft oradle bed, 
No place but a manger, 

Nowhere for His head; 
No praises of gladness, 
No thought of their sin, 
No glory, but sadness, 
No room in the inn. 
No room, no room fer Jesus! 
Ob, give Him welcome free, 
Lest you should hear at heaven's gate, 
There is no room for thee | 


Ps les ee eri. a ee coe eo 
a ant s % ‘ 7 : 
mis il ae 


rs 


_ Waratag and Hatreaty. 


wid 4 sys So epee 
‘o seekin is 
No humiliation, _ 
No place in the heart; 
No thouglit of the Saviour, 
No sorrow for sin, 
No prayer for His favour, 
No room in the inn. 


3 No one to receive Him, 
No welcome while here, 
No balm to relieve Him, 
No staff but a spear; 
No seeking His treasure, 
No weeping for sin, 
No doing His pleasure, 
No room in the inn. 


236 OVER the river faces I see, 
Fair oe. the morning, looking for 
Free from “their 
despair, 
~- Waiting andl watching patiently there. 
Looking this way, yes, looking this way ; 
Loved ones are waiting, looking this way; 


Fair as the morning, bright as the day, 
Dear ones in glory looking this way. 


sorrow, grief, and 


2 Father and mother, safe in the vale, 
Watch for the boatman, wait for the 


sail, 
Bearing the loved ones over the tide, 
Into the harbour, near to their side. 


3 Brother and sister, gone to fhat clime, 
Wait for the others, coming sometime; 
Safe with the angels, whiter than snow, 
Watching for dear ones waiting below. 


4 Swect little darling, light of the home, 
Looking for someone, beckoning come ; 
Bright as a sunbeam, pure as the dew, 
Anxiously looking, mother, for you. 


5 Jesus the Saviour, bright morning star, 
Looking for lost ones straying afar; 
Hear the glad message, why will you 

roam ? 
Jesus is calling, ‘‘ Sinner, come home.” 


come, sinner, come, ‘tis 


Bors" 2, 2 
mercy’s oall ; 
Here at Jesu’s feet! 
Oh come, and, repenting, lay thy all 
Down at Jesu’s feet! 
Oh, lay it down, lay it down, 
Lay thy weary burden down: 
Oh, lay it down, lay it down, 
Down at Jesu’s feet. 


2 Oh come, and believing, seek thy rest, 


Here at Jesu’s feet! 
Thy heart, with its heavy weight op- 
prest, 
Ley at Jesu’e feet. 


3 Oh come where th fait 
whole, 4 
Here at Jeeu’s feet } 
Oh come, and thy weary, 
Lay at Jech’s feet feet | 
4 Oh come! bless the Lor 
for thee, 
Here at Jesu’s feet! , 
Thy burden of sin, whate’er it b 
Lay at Jesu’s feet! 
938 BEHOLD 2 Stranger at the do 
He gently knocks has 
before ; 
Hae waited long—is waiting still: 
You treat no r friend so ill! 
h, let the dear Saviopr come in... 
cleanse the heart from sin , 
dear Saviour come in!.... — 
2 Oh, lovely attitude, He stands 
With me ting heart and open hand 
Oh, matchless kindness! and He shov 
The matchless kindness to His foes. 
3 But will He prove a Friend indeed? 
He will—the very Friend you need | 
The Friend of sinners? Yes, ‘tis He, 
With garments dyed on Calvary! 
4 Rise, touch’d with le divi 
Turn out His enemy and thine, 
That soul-<lestroying monster, sin, 
And let the Heay’ y Stranger in. | 
5 Admit Him ere His anger burn; 
His feet, departed, ne’er return; 
Admit Him! or the hour’s at hand 
You'll at His door rejected etand. 
93 ONCE I heard a sound at 
heart’s dark door, 
And was roused from the slumbe 
sin; 
It was Jesus otic He had 
“ Blessed Master, 
Then ! open! open! let the Master in... 
For the heart will be bright with a heav'nly lig 
When you let the Master in. 
lr He spread a feast of 
love, 
And He made me His own ha 
In my joy I thought that 
above 
Could be hardly more favou 
3 In the holy war with the foes of trut 
He’s my shield; He my table pre 
He restates my soul, He me 8 
— 


ives triumph in answer 
a ne will ‘east me still with Hie prese 


anda the love He eo foe) hath g’ 
While His promise tells, as I se 


here, 
of the banquet of glory im bh 


. : ; Warning and Eatreaty. ; 


~ 


OUT of Ohrist, without » 
- Saviour, 
4 Oh! can it, can it be? 
Like a ship without a rudder, 
On a wild and stormy sea! 
Oh, to be without a Saviour, 
With no hope nor refuge nigh; 

Can it be, O blessed Saviour, 

One without Thce dares to die! 
2 Out of Christ, without a Saviour, 
lonely and dark the way ; 

With no light, no hope in Jesus, 

Making bright the cheerless day. 


3 Out of Christ, without a Saviour, 
No help nor refuge nigh; 
How can you, my friend and brother, 
Dare to live, or dare to die? 


4 Out of Christ, without a Saviour, 
Dark will the voyage be; 
Clouds will gather, storms surround you, 
Oh, to Christ for refuge flee. 


5 Out of Christ, without a Saviour, 
Give to Him now your heart, 
Ere the door of meroy closes, 
And you hear His word, “‘ Depart.” 
941 THERE’S a great day coming, 
a great day coming, 
There’s a great day coming by and by, 
When the saints and the sinners shall 
be parted right and left. 
Are you ready for that day to come? 


Are you ready, are you ready, 
Are you ready for the pudement day? 
Are you ready, are you ready, 
For the judgment day? 
2 There’s a bright day coming, a bright 
day coming, 
There’s a bright day coming by and by, 
But its brightness shall-only come to 
them that love the Lord. 
Are you teady for that day to come? 


3 There’s a sad day coming, a ead day 
coming, 
There’s a sad day coming by and by, 
When the sinner shall hear his doom, 
“Depart, I know you not.” 
Are you ready for that day to come? 


949 SINNERS, whither will you 
wander? 
Whither will you stray? 
Oh, remember life is slender, 
’Tis but a short day. 
Death is coming, coming, coming, 
And the judgment day ; 
Hasten sinner, hasten sinner, 
Seek the narrow way. 


2 Satan has resolv’d to have you 
For his lawful prey ; 
Jesus Christ has died to save you; 
_ Haste, oh, haste away. 


3 Listen to the invitation, 
Whilst He’s crying, “‘Come!” 
If you miss the great salvation, 
Hell will be your doom. 


4 Would you ’scape the awful sentence, 
From destruction flee; 
Seek the Lord by true repentance, 
Haste to Calvary. 


9A83 WILL you open the door of your 
heart to-night? 
Outside Jesus patiently stands; 
He is graciously waiting, how can you 
Him slight? 
He’s knocking with nail-pierced hands. 
Just open the door of your heart to-night, 
For Jesus now seeks you to win; 
He is waiting outside, swing the door open wide, 
And gladly He'll enter in. 
2 Will you open the door of your heart 
to-night? 
Oh, soul, will you longer delay? 
When the Saviour oan free you from 
sin’s awful blight, way. 
There is danger and death im your 


3 Will you open the door of your heart 
to-night? 
God’s Spirit is striving within; 
He may never again with your stubborn 
will fight, 
But leave you to perish in sin. 


4 Will you open the door of your heart 
to-night? 
Do not send the dear Saviour away; 
Lest He leave you for ever condemned 
in God’s sight, 
On the awful reckoning day. 


944 IS there any sad heart that is 
heavy laden— 
Any one here? Any one here? 
Is there any poor soul who would love 
the Saviour? — [way! 
Come and we will help you on your 
Just as you are, the Lord will save you, 
Come without delay ! 
Is there any poor soul who would follow Jesus? 
Come, and we will help you on your way! 


21s there any who thirst for the living 
water? 
Any one here? Any one here? 
Is there any who sighs for the orimson 
fountain? “ [way ! 
Come and we will help you on your 


3 Is there any who longs to be own’d by 
Jesus? 

Any one here? Any one here? ; 

Is there any will say, “‘I believe this 

moment?’’ [way ! 

Come and we will help you on your 


~ 
245 IF you are tired of the load of 
your ein, 
Let Jesus come into your heart ; 
If you desire a new life to begin, 
Jesus come into your heart. 
ust now, your doubtings give o'er; 
lust now, reject Him no more; 
just now, throw open the door ; 
Let Jesus come into your heart. 
2 If ‘tis for purity now that you sigh, 
— for cleansing ere flowing near 


3 If there’s a tempest your voice cannot 

still, fill. 

If there’s a void this world ne’er can 

4 Uf friends, once trusted, have pores 
untrue, {you 

Find what a Friend He will be unto 

5 If ee would join the glad songs of the 


If you would enter the mansions of rest. 
ust now, my doubtings are o’er; 
ust now, Beet 4 no more; 
ust now 1 open th e door 
And Jesus comes into my heart. 


246 DRIFTING away from Christ in 
thy youth, 
Drifting away A mercy and truth, 
Drifting to sin in tenderest youth, 
Drifting away from God. 
Brother, the Saviour has called you before; 
Sse! you are nearing eternity's shore! 
Seon you may perish, be lost evermore, 
Jesus now calls for you. 
2 Drifting away from mother and home, 
Drifting away in sorrow to roam, 
. Drifting where peace and rest cannot 
: come, 
Drifting away from God. 
& Drifting away on sin’s treach’rous tide, 
sae where death and darkness 
(pride, 
Drifting “from heavy’ away im your 
Drifting away from 
4 Drifting away from hope’s bleased shore, 
Drifting away where wild breakers roar, 
( Drifted and stranded, wreck’d, evermore 
; Far from the light of God. 
~ § Why will you drift on billows of shame, 
Spurning His grace again and again? 
Soon you’ll be lost! in sin to remain, 
Ever away from God 


947 DOST thou know at thy bolted 
heart's door to-night, 

The Saviour in meekness doth stand, 

And longs for admission? Pray listen 


now 

: To the knock of the nail-pierced hand. 

Heed the knock of the nail-pierced hand,.... 

feb PEL Se abate 

Beene hesinor open d Him enter and abide, 
the knock ef the haad..... 


3 All theo 
the tree, 


A welooste faim jou 1d comn 
Since the weight of your sins in 
bet ee 
Heed the knock of 


248. S— onward, quickly p 


But I —_, Whither bound? 
Is it to the many mans! 
Where eternal rest is found? 
Passing onward, onward, 
Tell me, sinner, wh 


2 Passing onward, quickl nS me 
Nought the wheels of genie: ; 
Sweet She thought that —/ ry: aa | 
To the realms of perfect da: 
Passing onward, passin 
Christ their Leader, 


3 Passing onward, quickly paseing, 
Many on the downward 
Careless of their souls immortal, 
Heeding not the call of God. 


Passing onward, ward, 
Trspien on ioe ood. 


4 Passing onward, quickly passing ; 
Time its course will quickly run; 
Still we hear the fond entreaty 
Of the ever-gracious One: 
“Come and welcome, come and 


come, 
Tis by Me that life is won.” 


949 HARK! sinner, while God fro! 
a on Se —— thee, — 
A ith lan me 
warni oi. w g ro 


will end.” 


2 How oft of thy coins and 
noe aft -atill th th 

ow 0 e message of 
Haste, haste, while He waite gs His 
arms to enfold thee! , 
“The harvest is passing, the summer 
will end.” 


3 Despised and eee at 


leave thee 
What anguish 


Then haste 
will retire thee: 


horror 


ae 


Ere long, and Jehovah will come in His 


power! [contend ; 


_ _ Our God will arise with His foes to 
Haste, haste thee, O sinner! prepare for 
that hour: will end.” 
“The harvest is passing, the summer 


5 The Saviour will call thee in judgment 
before dim, [thy friend; 
O, let all chy sins go, and make Him 
Now yield Him thy heart, and make 
Ler adore Him! a ? 
. “Thy harvest is passing, summer 
; will end.” , 


250 ONCE again the gospel message, 
From the Saviour you have 
heard ; 
Will you heed the invitation? 
Will you turn and seek the Lord? 


Come believing !....come believing I.... 
Come to Jesus! look and live l.... 
Come believing !....come believing !.... 


Come to Jesus ! lock and live! 


2 Many summers you haye wasted, 
Ripened harvests you have seen; 
Winter snows by spring have melted, 
Yet you linger in your sin. 


3 Jesus for your choice is waiting; 
Tarry not; at once decide! 
While the Spirit now is striving, 
Yield and seek the Saviour’s side. 


4 Cease of fitness to be thinking; 
Do ig longer try to feel; 
It is trusting, and not feeling, 
That will give the Spirit’s seal. 


5 Let your will to God be given, 
Trust in Christ’s atoning blood; 
Look to Jesus now in heaven, 
Reat on His unchanging word. 


951 “ ALMOST persuaded” now to 
believe ; 
“ Almost persuaded,” Christ to receive; 
Seems now some soul to say ?— 
“Go, Spirit, go Thy way: 
Some more convenient day, 
On Thee I’ll eall,”’ 


2.‘ pinay persuaded :”” come, come to- 


BY 
“ Almost persuaded :” turn not away! 
Jesus invites you here, 
Angels are ling’ring near, 
Pray’rs rise from hearts so dear, 
O wanderer, come! 


3 ** Almost persuaded :” harvest is past! 
** Almost persuaded :’? doom couies at 
last | 
“ Almost"? cannot avail; 
“ Almost” is but to fail; 
Sad, sad, that bitter wail— 
“ Almost "'"—bdut lost! 


Warning and Batreaty. 
ee ee ee err 


252 A VOICE ia heard in the dewy 

- dawn, ; 
And the oall is sweet and low; 

Come HAR my child, to the Shepherd’s 


oid, ‘ 
Where the living waters flow; 
But the gay heart answers in careless 
tones, 
As light as the morning chime: 
“Let me live for the world just a little 
while, 
I will turn to God—sometime.” 
Beware! beware! At the pearly gate 
God may answer your sometime, too late! too late! 


2 The day is nearing the noontide glow, 
And the voice is heard again; : 
It oalls the soul to & nobler life, 
*Tis a patient, kind refrain; 
Rater Om the Master’s broad harvest 
fie! 
In the strength of your early prime; 
Come, and bring to His work service 
good and true— 
Still the same reply—‘‘ Sometime!” 


3 The feet are treading the western slope, 
And the air is growing chill; 
O can it be God is waiting yet, 
That His voice is pleading still? 


That He'll food with beauty the sunset 


sky, 
Bright raya from the Golden Olime? 
But the sinner, long-harden’d, has 
turn’d away, 
With the fatal word—‘* Sometime!” 


40 soul, take heed, ere the shadows fall, 
And the day of grace be past, 
For how shall a trembling sinner stand 
By the gates of death at last? 
Hear the Saviour’s oall; at the oross 
lay down 
Thy burden of guilt and orime; 
And the angels shall sing thee a 
sweeter song 
Than the sad refrain, “‘ Sometime.”” 


953 AFTER the storm that sweeps 
the sea; 
After the drifting to the lee, 
After the rocks and sands are passed, 
Cometh the joy of home at last. 
After all that here we see, 
What will there be, what will there be? 
After all that here we see, 
After all, eternity. 

2 After the winter long and drear; 
After the snow-clouds disappear ; 
After the winds sweet odours bring, 
Cometh the ever-welcome spring. 


3 After the long and toilsome day; 
After the sun’s fierce burning ray; 
After the toiler homeward gees, | 
Oometh the night and sweet repose. 


Faaitee tie waren of time shall cease ; 


h After earth-strife shall end in peace, 
te -5 After the changeful disappears, 
~ Cometh the long eternal years. 


COME, soul, and find thy rest, 
No longer be distressed ; 

Come to thy Saviour’s breast; 

O, don’t stay away. 

Pray’rs are ascending now, 
Is are bending now; 

- Both worids are blending now ; 

O, don't stay away. 


2 Dark is the world, and cold, 
Her cares cannot be told; 
Come to thy Saviour’s fold; 

O, don’t stay away. 


3 Come with thy load of sin, 
Christ died thy soul to win; 
Now He will take thee in; 

O, don’t stay away. 


4 Time, here, will soon be past, 
Moments are flying fast; 
Judgment will-come at last ; 

— O, don’t stay away. 


5 Come, oh! we pray thee, come, 
Come, and no longer roam; 
Come, now, and start for home; 

O, don’t stay away. 


3 264 


955 RETURN, O wand’rer, to thy 
home, 
Thy Father calls for thee: 
‘No longer now an exile roam, 
In guilt and misery. 
Return, return. 


_ 2 Return, O wand’rer, to thy home, 
*Tis Jesus calls for thee; 
The Spirit and the Bride say “‘ Come,” 
0 now for refuge fice. 
Return, return. 


3 Return, O wand'rer, to thy home, ~ 
*Tis madness to delay; 
There are no pardons ne = tomb, 
And brief is mercy’s da 
; Return, return. 


4 


9566 bated means this eager, anxious 
hrong, 

Which moves with busy haste along ; 
+ These wondrous gatherings day by day? 
ae Wheat means this strange commotion, 

pray? 
In accents hushed the throng reply : 
_ “Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 


Fe 
x 2 Who is this Jesue? Why should He 
The city move so mightily? 


by aay 5! tirrin 
‘Jesus of Nazareth p 
3 Jesus! ‘tis He who o 


mie >} out their "sick. 4 


The blind wagons Je Be 
*‘ Jesus of Nazareth passeth 


From 

inte we c Pi 

our —_ 
we 


Again He comes! 
His holy foo 
He pauseth 
He ente 


— 


Shall we not glad 7 a ecry— 
“ Jesus of Sap A h by.” 

5 Ho! all ye heavy laden, pome! 
Here’s pardon, comfort, , and home 


Return eneepe tie afk =m face, 
urn, acce rof 

Ye tempted ones, there's rere pen 
“ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.” 


6 But if you still thia call refuse, 
Goon ‘will We tod tae yates 
n will He y from you turn, 
Your bitter pra he urD. 
E PF wl be fe 


“Too late! too 
“Jesus of Necaret has passed by. ” 


O57 THO’ only o line, just @ li 
intervenes 
Between your salvation and you, 
Your soul will be lost if the line is 


crossed, 
God's word to the sinner is true. 


‘Believing His Word’ to be true; 
Come then at the foot of the Cross humbly bow 
And let the dear Saviour saye you. 


a have gone far in the dark | 


e cold, 
Like one in the wilderness lost; 
But would you come back to the 
Shepherd’s fold, 
There's only a line to be crossed. 


3 You may have been drifting the wor 
stormy main, 

By billow and tempest been Lepomtiagl 

But mae you return to the home-pc 


agai 
There's only a line to be crossed. ‘ 
4 Has sin sown the seed of despair in yu 


soul? 
O come without money or cost! 
The Saviour is waiting to ed - 
thou whole ;’’ i 
There's only a line to be c : 


Spies, 
8 ‘THE Saviour is bending above 


00 be, ae 
To hear what thy spirit will say, 

~ 'o the tender embrace, 

- Of His mercy and grace, 

Will the answer be “‘ Yea, Lord,” or 
a Nay 


“I died for thee,” sweetly He whispers, 
“See, here are the wounds in My 
hands,” 
Thy finger bring near 
And touch without fear 
The nail-prints as o’er thee He stands. 
The Saviour is bending above thee, 
To hear what thy spirit will say, 
To the tender embrace of His mercy and grace, 
Will the answer be “ Yea, Lord,” or “* Nay.” 


' 
2 Look np in the face of the Saviour, 
The thorn-crown’d yet beautiful brow ; 
He waits the reply 
Of thy tear-dimming eye, 
Oh, what wilt thou answer Him now? 
The Saviour is bending above thee, 
He asks for thy heart in return 
For the heart that He gave, 
To ransom and save; 
Oh, will not thy glad spirit burn? 


§ Thou hearest His offers of mercy, 
_ The promise of pardon and peace ; 


“_ "= 


Come, wilt thou not say 
To His voice a glad “‘ Yea,” 
And bid all thy waverings cease? 
The Saviour is bending above thee, 
His quick ear awaits the glad word; 
“Lord Jesus, to-day, 
I whisper my ‘ Yea,’ 
_ And know that my answer is heard.” 
25 A FEW more years shall roll, 
‘ A few more seasons come, 
And we shall be with those that rest 
_ Asleep within the tomb. 
’ Then, oh, my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that great day ; 


Oh, wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


2 A few more suns shall set 
O’er these dark hills of time, 
| And we shall be where suns are not, 
| A far serener clime. 
Then, oh. my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that blest day ; 
Oh, wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


3 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore, 
- And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more. 
Then, oh, my Lord, prepare 
My soul tor that calm day ; 
Oh, wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away, 


Waralsg and Entreaty, . 


260 WHERE will 
nity ? 
This question comes to you and me! 


you spend eter- 


Tell me, what shall your answer be? > 
Where will you spend eternity? 
Etemity ! Eternity! 2 


Where will you spend etemity tf 


2 Many are choosing Christ to-day, 
Turning from all their sins away: 
Heav’n shall their happy portion be, 
Where will you spend eternity? 


Eternity! Eternity! ms 
Where will you spend eternity? 


3 Leaving the strait and narrow way, 
Going the downward road to-day, 
Sad will their final ending be— 
Lost thro’ a long eternity! 


Etemity ! Etemity! © 
Lost thro’ a long eternity ! 


4 Repent, believe, this very hour, 
Trust in the Saviour’s grace and power, 
Then will your joyous answer be, 
Sav’d thro’ a long eternity! 


Eternity! Etemity ! 
Saved thro’ a long eternity ! 


%G1 NOW He will save you, now [le 
will bless, 

If all your vileness you but confess; 

He will receive you home to His breast, 

If you are weary He'll give you rest. 


2 Now is God’s mercy offer’d to thee; 
Now His salvation, precious and free; 
Will you not take it? Turn not aside 
From the love offer’d and Him who died. 


3 Now He beseeches you to believe; 
Now He is longing you to receive; c 
Now. tight and darkness, heaven and 
ell, 
Lie each before you, now choose ye well. 
6 TIMME is earnest, passing by; 
Death is earnest, drawing nigh; 


Sinner, wilt thou trifling be? 
Time and death appeal to thee. 


2 Life is earnest; when ‘tis o’er, 
Thou returnest never more; 
Soon to meet eternity, 

Wilt thou never serious be? 


3 God is earnest; kneel and pray, 
Ere thy season pass away; 
Ere be set His judgment throne— 
Vengeance ready, mercy gone. 


4 Oh, be earnest; death is near; 
Thou wilt perish, ling’ring here; 
Sleep no longer, rise and flee, 
Lo, thy Saviour waits for thee. ~ 


263 


LIKE 8 wayward child I wan- 
dered 
From my Father’s house away, 
But 1 hear His voice entreating, 
And I’m coming home to-day. 
Coming ....home, coming.... home, 


1 am sad and broken-hearted, 
And I'm coming, coming home!.... 
21 have wandered in the darkness, 
And my, path was lone and drear; 
But my Father did not leave me, 
He was watching ever near. 


3 O the rapture that awaits me 
When I reach my Father’s door! 
Once within its blest enclosure, 
1 am safe for evermore. 


41 will ask Him to forgive me 
For the wrong that I have done, 
To receive, accept, and bless me, 
Through His well-beloved Son. 


9 OH, tender and sweet was the 
Master’s voice, 
As He lovingly called to me, 
“Come over tlie line, it is only a step— 
I am waiting, my child, for thee.” 
* Over the line,” hear the sweet refrain, 
Angels are chanting the heaven'y strain; 
“Over the line,”"—Why should 1 remain 
With a step between me and Jesus? 
2 But my sins are many, my faith is small, 
Lo! the answer came quick and clear: 
bi. a needest not trust in thyself at 
au, 
Step over the line, I am here.” 


3 “* Bot my fiesh is weak.” I tearfully said, 
“And Thy way I cannot see; 
I fear if 1 try I may sadly fail, 
Aid thus may dishonour Tuee.” 


4 Ah, the world is cold, and I cannot go 
back, 
Press forward I surely must; 
I will place my hand in His wounded 


m, 
Step over the line, and trust. 
** Over the line,” hear the sweet refrain, 
Angels are chanting the heavenly strain; 
“ Over the line,"—1 wi/l mo¢ remain, 
Tl cross it and go to Jesus. 


265 OH, hear my ory, be gracious 
now to me, 
Come, great Deliv’rer, come! 
My soul, bow'd down, is longing now 
for Thee, : 
Come, great Deliv’rer, come! 
I've wander'd far away o'er mountains cold, 
I've wander'd far away from hoine ; 
Oh, take me now, and bring me to Thy fold, 
Come, Great Deliv'rer, come! 


REPENTANCE AND 


and light. 5 
Come, great Deliv'rer, come! 


3 My path is lone, and weary are my f 
Come, great Deliv'rer, come! —_ 
Mine eyes look up Thy loving smi 
meet! 
Come, great Deliv’rer, come! 
4 Thou wn not spurn contrition’s 
8 
Come, great Deliv’rer, come! 
Regard my prayer, and hear my 


cry, 
Come, great Deliv'rer, come! 


1 


266 Se otle. est ee 


He bids me each promise beli 
His presence and glory seem near, 
I open my heart to receive. 


2 My need He is pledged to su a 
tan for each breath that - 
And since 1 take life at His 
Why not all He wishes to give? 


Lord, I yield evermore, 
ee Poaen® ae 
I trust, trust, trust ! 
3 He offers me pardon and peace, 
lle offers me cleansing Soo sin; 


The fountain once open 
Dear Jesus, I dare to we hokey 


4 Praise God, it is done—I am His! 
The blood covers body and soul; 
I am pardon’d and cleans‘d, I am he 
All glory, I’m ev'ry whit whole 
Praise His name. I believe, 

And this mo rent receive, 

While I trust, trust, trust ! 


°67 THERE'S a gentle voice 
calls away,...... 

Tis a warning I have heard o’er 

O'eF fous 

But my heart is melted now, I obey,. 

From my Saviour I will 


more. 
Yes, 1 will go; Yes, 
To came oot 
Yes, ; 
Te 


lov 
In His hol word I learn how to live,..... 
And to labour for His kingdom above. 


3 ee to bear the oross in my 
youth,...... 


Aaa be faithful in ita cause till I 
it Set seerkll step I walk in the 
truth,,...... [bye. 

I shall wear a starry crown by and 


4 Still the gentle voice within oalls 
AWBDY,...... 
And its warning I have heard o’er 
p and o’er;...... 
But my heart is melted now, I obey,..... 
From my Saviour I will wander no 
| more. 


d 


968 Mine spe far away from 


Now I’m coming home; 
The paths of sin too long’ T’ve trod, 
- Lord, I’m coming home. 
; Coming home, coming home, 
Never more to roam ; 
Open wide Thine arms of love, 
ord, I'm coming home. 


2 I’ve wasted many precious years, 
: Now I’m ooming home; 
_ I now repent with bitter tears, 
Lord, I’m coming home. 


3 I’m tired of sin and straying, Lord, 
Now I’m coming home; 

Tll trust Thy love, believe Thy word, 
Lord, I’m coming home. 


4 My soul is sick, my heart is sore, 

| Now I’m coming inet 

_ My strength renew, my hope restore, 
Lord, I’m coming home. 


( I HEAR Thy welcome voice, 
269 That calls me, Lord, to Thee, 
For cleansing in Thy precious blood, 
That flowed on Calvary. 
: I am coming, Lord, 
Coming now to Thee! 
Trusting only in the blood 
That flowed on Calvary. 
| 2 Though coming weak and vile, 
Thou dost my strength assure; 
Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse, 
Till spotless all and pure. 


_ 3 All hail, atoning blood! 

. ~All hail, redeeming grace! 
All hail, the gift of Christ, our Lord, 
| Our strength and righteousness | 


*“Repentaace and Decision. — 


270 THERE are angels hovy’ring 

*round 
There are angels ov’ ring ‘round, 
There are angels, angels hoy’ring "round. 


2.To carry the tidings home, eto. 

3 To the new Jerusalem, eta. 

4 Poor sinners are coming home, eto. 
5 And Jesus bids them come, etc. 

6 And children, too, my come, ete. 
7 For Jesus loves to save, eto. 

8 There’s glory all around, eto. 


9°71 OHRIST is knocking at my sad 
heart, 
Shall I let Him in? 
Patiently pleading with my sad heart, 
Oh! shall I let Him in? . 
Cold and proud is my heart with sin; 
Dark and cheerless is all within; 
Christ is bidding me turn unto Him, 
Oh! shall I let Him in? 


Shall I greet Him with loving word, 
Shall I let Him in? f 
Meekly accepting my gracious Lora, 
Oh! shall 1 let Him im? 
He can infinite love impart; 
He can pardon this rebel heart; 
Shall I bid Him for ever depart, 
Or shall I let Him in? 


3 Yes, I’ll open this heart’s proud door, 

Yes, T’ll let Him in; 

Gladly I'll welcome Him evermore, 
Oh! yes, I'll let Him in! 

Blessed Savicur, abide with me, 

Cares and trials will lighter be; 

I am safe if I’m only with Thee, 
O, blessed Lord, come in! 


972 See is pleading with my poor 
soul 
Shall I be saved to- night? 
If I believe, He will make me whole, 
Shall I be saved to-night? 
Tenderly, sadly, I hear Him say, 
““How oan you grieve Me from day to 
day?” 
Shall I go on in the-old, old way, 
Or shall I be saved to-night? 
Jesus was nail’d to the cross for me, 
Shall I be saved to-night? 
How can my heart so ungrateful be? 
Shall I be saved to-night? 
Now He will save me by grace divine, 
Now, if I will, I may call Him mine. 
Can I the pleasures of earth resign? 
Oh, shall 1 be saved to-night? 
3 Jesus is knocking at my poor heart, 
Shall I be saved to-night? - 
What if His Spirit should now depart? 
Shall I be saved to-night? _ 


ine} 


~w 


P Over and over His voice I hear, 
_ Sweetly it falls on my list’ning ear; 

Shall I reject Him, a Friend so dear? 
Oh, shall I be aval to-night? 


4 ae = that voice 1 should hear no 


i, Shall I I be saved to-night? 
Quickly I'll open this bolted door, 
Save me, O Lord, to-night. 
Blessed Redeemer, come in, come in, 
Pity my sorrow, forgive my sin! 
*. Now let Thy work in my soul begin, 
For 1 will be saved to-night! 


273 ONLY a step to Jesus! 
Then why not take it now? 
Come, and thy sin confessing, 


OA To Him thy Saviour how. 


Only a step, only a ste 
Come, I ¢ waits for ee; 
Come, and thy sin confessing, 
Thou shalt receive a blessing ; 
Do not reject the mercy 
He freely offers thee. 
2 Only a step to Jesus! 
Believe, and thou shalt live; 
qavingly now He’s waiting, 
. . And ready to forgive. 
~* 3 Only a step to Jesus! 
A step from sin to grace; 
What has thy heart decided? 
The moments fly apace. 
4 Only a step to Jesus! 
O why not come, and say, 
Gladly to Thee, my Saviour, 
I give myself away. 


; 274 *TIS the promise of God full 
+ salvation to give 
Unto Him who on Jesus His Son will 
believe. 
Hallelujah! ‘tis done, 
1 believe on the Son 
lam saved by the blood of the Crucified One. 
2 Tho’ the pathway be lonely and danger- 
ous, too, (through. 
Surely Jesua is able to carry me 
_ 3 Many loved ones have I in yon heavenly 
throng, {their song: 
They are safe now in glory, and this is 
4 There are prophets and kings in that 
throng I behold, 
And they sing while they march through 
the streets of pure gold: 
5 There’s a part in that ea! igs ou 
and for me, ‘ihe 
And the theme of our praises ee ever 


975 ONE sweetly solemn thought 
4 Comes to me o’er and o’er; 
l'm nearer home to-day, to-day, 
Than I have been before. 
Nearer my home, nearer my home, 


Nearer my honie to-day, to-day, 
Than I have been before. 


4 Be near me when my f 
Are slipping o’er the brink; 
For I am nearer home a 
Perbaps, than now I think. 


276 LORD, thro’ the blood oj 
Lamb that was slain, 
Cleansing for me, cleansing for m 
Frome the guilt of my + Be 


Cleansing from Thee, o, Spans fr 
Sinful and black tho’ the past m 


been, 
Many the crushing defeats I have see 
Yet on Thy promise, O Lord, news 
Cleansing for me, cleansing f or 
2 From all the doubts that ‘have all od | 
with gloom, 
Cleansing for me; 
From all the fears that would point 
to doom, 
Claacixing. for me. 
Jesus, although I may not underst: 
In Reg aith now I put forth 


hand, 
And through Thy word and Thy grac 


Cleanséd by Thee. # 
3 From all tha cereal, whee, sien ae 
Bay, 

Cleansing for me; a: 

me o fearing to speak, sing, 

"Cleansing for m A 
Lord, in Thy love ond “Thy power 

me strong, : 

That all may know that to 


belong ; 

When I am tempted, let this 
“oes 

Cleansing for me. 2 
O77 LORD, I hear of show’rs 
blessing, 
Thou art scattering full and free 
Show'rs the thirsty land refreshing 
Let some droppings fall on me = 


Even me, even me, 
Let some droppings fall on me. 


2 Pass me not, O God, my Father, 
Sinful though my heart ma 
Thou might’st leave me, but ; 

Let Thy mercy light on me— 
Even me. <a j 


Ay 


— me oO smighty Spirit, 
Thou canst make the bhind to see; 
“Witneaser of Jesus’ merit, 

Speak the word of power to me— 

Even me. 


Love of God, so pure and changeless, 
Blood of Christ, so rich and free; 
_ Grace of God, so rich and boundless, 
Magnify it all in me— 
Even me. 


Pass me not, Thy lost one bringing ; 
Bind my heart, O Lord, to Thee, 
Whilst the streams of life are springing, 
Blessing others, oh, bless me! 
Even me. 


978 DEPTH of Mercy! can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God His wrath forbear ?— 

Me, the chief of sinners, spare? 


2 I have long withstood His grace, 
Long provoked Him to His face; 
Would not hearken to His calls, 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 


5 Whence to me this waste of love? 
_ Ask my Advocate above! 
See the cause in Jesus’ face, 
Now before the throne of grace. 


4 There for me the Saviour stands, 
Shows His wounds, and spreads His 


hands ; 
God is love, I know, I feel; 
Jesus lives and loves me still. 


5 If I rightly read Thy heart, 
If Thou all compassion art, 
Bow Thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Pardon and accept me now! 


279 O JESUS, Thou art standing 
Outside the fast closed door, 
In lowly patience waiting 
To pass the threshold o’er. 


2 0 Jesus, Thou art knocking, 
And lo! that hand is scarred, 
And thorns Thy brow encircle, 
And tears Thy face have marred! 


3 Ob, love that passeth knowledge, 
So patiently to wait! 
Oh, sin that hath no equal, 
So fast to bar the gate! 


| 40 Jesus, Thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low— 
“I died for you, my children, 
And will ye treat Me so?” 
5 O Lord, with shame and sorrow, 
We open now the door; 
Desr Saviour, enter, enter, 
* And leave us nevermore! 


3 


Hear my humble ery; 
While on others Thou art saline, 
Do not pass me by. 
Saviour, Saviour, 
Hear my humble cry; 
While on others Thou art calling, 
Do not pass me by. 
2 Let me at Thy throne of meroy 
Find a sweet relief; 
Kneeling there in deep contrition, 
Help my unbelief. 


3 Trusting only in Thy merits 
Would I seek Thy face; 
Heal my wounded, Saker spirit, 
Save me by Thy grace. 


4 Thou, the epring of all my comfort, 
More than life to me— 
Whom have I on earth beside Thee? 
Whom in heav’n but Thee? 
981 I LAY my sins on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb of God; 
He bears them all, and frees us 
From the acourséd load. 
I bring my guilt to Jesus, 
To wash my crimson stains 


White in His blood most precious, 
Till not.a spot remains. 


21 lay my wants on Jesus, 
All fulness dwells in Him; 
He heals all my diseases, 
He doth my soul redeem. 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares; 
He from them all releases, 
He all my sorrows shares. 


3. I rest my soul on Jesus, 
This weary soul of mine; 
His right hand me embraces, 
I on His breast recline. 
I love the name of Jesus, 
Immanuel, Christ, the Lord; 
Like fragrance on the breezes 
His name abroad is poured. 
4 I long to be like Jesus, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father's Holy Child; 
I long to be with Jesus, 
Amid the heav’nly throng, 
To sing with saints His praises 
To learn the angels’ song. 


982 ALL my doubts I give to Jesus! 
ais His gracious promise 


rd; 
I shall never be confounded, 
I am trusting in that word. 
1 am trusting, fully trusting, 
Sweetly trusting to His word, 
I am trusting, fully trusting, 
Sweetly trusting to His word. 


= “Ss 


~~ Beniuinhed ‘and. Decision. 
980 EES me not, O gentle Saviour, 3 3 


> 


All my sins I lay on Jesus! 
Be doth wash, me in His blood 
; le P me pure : 

ot ar Hamill tickttr ine Tide $6 Cod. 


3 All ip arcs I give to Jesus! 
_ Rests my weary soul on Him; 
Though my way be hid in darkness, 
> Never can His light grow dim. 
—- @ All my joys I give to Jesus! 
He i ail T want of bliss: 
. He of all the worlds is Master, 
. He has all I need in this. 
5 All I am I give to Jesus! 
2 All my body, all my soul; 
All I have, and all I te for, 
While eternal ages roll. 
1 WILL go, I cannot stay 


283 From the arms of love away; 
O for strength of faith to say, 
Jesus died for me. 
Can it be, O can it be, 
pi GS pepctes ee met 
wr us mm 
Jesus died for me we 
2 Tho’ I long have tried in vain, 
Tried to break the tempter’s chain, 
Yet to-day I'll try again, 
Jesus, help Thou me. 
3 1 am lost, and set I know 
Earth can never heal my woe; 
I will rise at once and go, 
2 Jesus died for me. 
4 Something whispers in my soul, 
t Tho’ my sins like mountains roll, 
“ Jesus’ blood will make me whole, 


Cal Jesus died for me 
984 MY life, my love, gp to Thee, 
, Thou Lamb of God, who died 


for me: 
O may I ever faithful be, 
My Saviour and my God! 
I'll live for Thee, I'll irve for Thee, 
And O how glad my soul should be, 
. a That Thou didst give Thyself for me, 
My Saviour atid my God! 
21 now believe Thou dost receive, 
For Thou hast died that | might live; 
And now henceforth [’ll trust in Thee, 
My Saviour and my God! 
-3 0 Thou who died on Calvary 
To save my soul, and make me free; 
I consecrate my life to Thee, 
My Saviour and my God! 


28 RING the bells of heaven! there 


t 


eae YZ 


meee ee ae 


4 


, hae eee 


« 


~~ Cee 


. 


ee et OP nd 


TR aie 


is joy to-day, 
- For a soul returning from the wild; 

ats See! the Father meets Him out upon 
: the way, (child. 
Welooming His weary, 


wand ring | 


3 a the bells of heaven! 
feast to-da 


; 1 : 
Angels awe the triumph 
Tell the joyful teat hee 
away! 
For a precious soul is born 


286 SAVIOUR, hear me, 
fore Thy feet 
I the record of my sins 
Stain'd with guilt, myself abhorrin 
Fill'd with grief, my soul outpou 
Canst Thou still in i 
Stoop to set shack! 
Raise my sinki 
Thy child forgiven? 
Grace....there is my ev’! 
Blood Das my ev’ 
me 
in Chie feo 


I am forgiven. x 
Yet a should [I fear? Hast Thou 1 
di 


That no seeking soul should be 4 
To that heart, its sing ing, 
Canst Thou fail to give a blessing? 
By the love and nity Thou hast shi 
By the blood that did for me ator 
Boldly will I kneel before Thy th 

A pleading soul. 


a 


> 


Master o’er my sin, the world, the gra 
Charging me to preach Thy po 
save 
To sin- bound souls. 


LOVING Saviour, hear my ot 
ear my ory, hear my ery 
Trembling to ‘Thine arms tf. 
Oh, save me at the orvss. 


I have sinn’d, but Thou hast died, 
Thou hast died, Thou hast died; 
In Thy mercy jet me hide, 

Oh, save me at the cross. 


Lord Jesus, receive me, 
No more would I grieve Thee. 
Now, blesséd R leemer, 

Oh, save me at the cross. 


2 Though I perish I will pray, 

I will pray, I will pray; 

Thou of life the Living Way, 
Oh, save me at the oross. 

Thou hast said Thy grace ie free, 

Grace is free, grace is free; 

Have compassion, Lord, on me, 
Oh, save me at the oross. 


| 3 Wash me in Thy cleansing blood, 

Cleansing blood, cleansing blood; 

Plunge me now beneath the flood, 
Oh, save me at the cross. 

Only faith will pardon bring, 

Pardon bring, pardon bring; 

In that faith to Thee I cling, 
Oh, save me at the cross. 


8 LONG I have wandered afar 
from my Lord, 
Now I am coming home; 
Longing to be to His favour restored, 
| Now T am coming home. 


Yes, I am coming, dear Lord, I'm coming, 
Just now I im coming home, 

Yes, lam coming, dear Lord, I'm coming, 
Just now I’m coming home. 


Tired of the world with its folly and sin, 
Now I am coming home; [in, 
Believing the Saviour will welcome me 
Now I am coming home. 
Knowing my Saviour oan give me His 
rest, 
Now I am coming home; 
Longing to anchor my soul 
Now I am coming home. 
Humbly I crave but a poor servant's 
place, 
| Now I am coming home; 
Only desiring to taste of His grace, 
Now I am coming home. 


Oh, bless the Lord, my dear Saviour I 


[breast, 
on His 


Now I am coming home; 
Waiting to welcome a sinner like me, 
Now I am coming home. 


“Oli ind ; 
I am counting al] but dross, 
- I gehall foll ealvation find. 


1 am trusting, Lord, in Thee, 
Blest Lamb of Calvary ; 
Humbly at Thy cross I ‘bow, 
Save me, Josus, save me now. 


I a Pooming to the cross, 
,» and weak, and 


Repenience aad Decision. 


2 Long my heart has sighed for Thee, 
Long has evil reigned within; 
Jesus sweetly speaks to me, 
“‘T will cleanse you from all gin.’ 
3 Here I give my all to Thee, 
Friends, and time, and earthly store ; 
Soul and ‘body Thine to be— 
Wholly Thine for evermore. 
99 YES, there ig room for Jesus 
Within this contrite heart! 
Dear Saviour, wait no longer, 
But grace divine impart. 
Room, 0 blessed Saviour, 
In my poor wand'ring heart; 
Come in and reign for ever, 
New life and peace impart. 
2 Yes, there is room for Jesus— 
~ The Guest of heav'’nly birth; 
His life He gave a ransom 
For all the sons of earth, 
3 Yes, there is room for Jesus, 
Oh enter, Lord, and reign; 
The King and mighty Conqueror 
O’er death and sin and pain, 


4 I'll sing aloud the praises 
Of Him who saves from doom; 
Dear Lord, through coming ages 
My heart shall give Thee room. 
991 THE great Physician now is 
near, 
The sympathising Jesus; 
He speaks the drooping heart to cheer, 
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus. 
Sweetest note in seraph song, 
Sweetest name on mortal tongue; 
Sweetest carol ever sung. 
Jesus, blessed Jesus. 
2 Your many sins are all forgiv'n, 
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus; 
Go on your way in peace to heay’n, 
And wear a crown with Jesus. 
3 All glory to the dying Lamb! 
I now believe in Jesus; 
I love the blessed Savyiour’s name, 
I loye the name of Jesus. 


4 His name dispels my guilt and fear, 
No other name but Jesus; 
Oh! bow my soul delights to hear 
The precious name of Jesus. 


9992 JUST as | am, without one 
plea, 
But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bidst me come to Thee, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 


2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot; 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each 


spot, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 


y ~~ 3 Just as I am, Thou wilt receive, 
-- Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Beoause Thy promise I believe, 


° O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 
4 Just as I am—Thy love unknown 
; Has broken ev’ry barrier down ; 
, Now to be Thine, yea, Thine elone, 
ae O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 


293 JESUS, sce me at Thy feet, 

Nothing but Thy blood can 

; save me; 
Thou alone my need canst meet, 
Nothing but Thy blood can save me. 

- No! No! Nothing do I bring, 
x But by faith I'm clinging 
? To Thy Cross, O Lamb of God! 
. : Nothing but Thy blood can save me. 
. 2 See my heart, Lord, torn with grief, 
E Nothing but Thy blood can eave me; 
= Me unpardoned do not leave, 


a Nothing but Thy blood can save me. 
rr 3 Dark, indeed, the past has been, 

7 Nothing but Thy blood can save me; 
r - Yet in mercy take me in, 


Nothing but Thy blood can save me. 
4 As I am, oh, hear me pray, 
“fA Nothing but Thy blood can save me; 


99 TRYING to walk in the steps of 
the Saviour, 
Trying to follow our Saviour and 
ing; {ample 
Shaping our lives by His blessed ex- 
Happy, how happy, the songs that we 
bring. 


How beautiful to walk in the steps of the Saviour, 
a Stepping in the light, stepping in the light ; 

4 How Beautiful to wa k in the steps of the Saviour, 
= Led in paths of light. 


2 Pressing more closely to Him who is 
a leading, [the way; 
Frye When we are tempted to turn from 
yey Trusting the arm that is strong to de- 
fend us, (day. 

"o Happy, how happy, our praises each 


y 
- 
Es 
~ 3 Walking in footsteps of gentle forbear- 
ance, [love ; 
Footsteps of faithfulness, mercy, and 
Looking to Him for the grace freely 
- promised, ; 
Happy, how happy, our journey above. 


2 

2 4 Trying to walk im the steps of the 

ie Saviour, {our Guide; 

7 ~ Upward, still upward, we'll follow 

When we shall see Him, “the King in 
His beauty,” [side. 


CHRISTIAN LIFE 


Happy. how happy, our place at His 


I can come r 
Nothing but Thy b 
a ane a ya 
othing bu 
I can wel resent a r 
Nothing but Thy blood 
6 Lord, I cast m on Thee, “3 
Nothing but Thy blood can save m 
From my guilt, oh, set me free, | 
Nothing but Thy blood can save | 


O SPOTLESS Lamb, I c 
294 ° sport 


No longer can I from Thee stay; 
Break ev'ry chain, now set me free, 
Take all my sins away! 


2 My hungry soul ories ont for Thee, 
Come, and for ever seal my breast; — 

To Thy dear arms at last I flee, 
There only can I rest. ' 

Fe es e beneath Thy precious blood, 
y hand in faith takes hold of Th 

a promises just now I claim— 
hou art enough for me. ; 


AND SERVICE. 


296 DO you ever feel downhearted o 
discouraged ? 4 

Do you ever think your work is all in 
vain ? [you tremble, 
Do the burdens thrust upon you rn 
And you fear that you shall ne’er t 
vict’ry gain?...... 
Have faith in God,....the sun will shine.... 


2 Darkest night will alwaye come befor 
the dawning, the clout 
Silver linings shine on *s side 
All your journey He has promised to 
with you, [love allowed. 
Nought has come to you but what H 

3 God is mighty! He is able to deliver 
Faith oan victor be i H 
hour; eat 
Fear, and care, and sin, and sorrow | 
By our faith in God's almighty, oc 
qu’ring pow’r...... a 


997 I OAN hear my Saviour callin 
I can hear my Saviour call: 
I can hear my Saviour calling, 
‘Take thy cross and follow, follo 
Where:He leads me I will follow, 


T’ll go with Him thro’ the garden, 
Tl go with Him, with Him all the way. 
I'll go with Him thro’ the judgment, 
Tl go with Him, with Him all the way. 
4 lie will give me grace and glory, 
And go with me, with me all the way. 
98 A TREMBLING soul, I sought 
é the Lord, 
My sin confessed, my guilt deplored ; 
; How soft and sweet His word to me, 
; 


“I took thy place, and died for thee.” 
No other hope,....no other plea;.... 
e He took my place,....and died for me;.... 
O precious Lamb....of Caeawvi. a5 
He took my place,.... and died for me.... 
Here rests my heart; assurance sweet 
His blesséd work He will complete, 
_ Since in His love so great and free, 
; He took my place, and died for me. 
3 When sorrow veils the smiling day, 
When evil foes beset my way, 
Abundant grace in Him I see, 
_ He took my place, and died for me. 
No room for doubt, no room for fears, 
_ When to my view the cross appears; 
_ My joyful song shall ever be, 
_ He took my place, and died for me. 


999 SOLDIERS of Zion, on we go, 
Brave are the hearts that face 
d the foe; 

Vict’ry awaits us, for we know 

We follow the Lord our King. 

Not by the might of human arm, 

Not by the pow’r of earth to harm, 
- But by the Spirit’s holy charm, 
Shall we the triumph sing. 

Soldiers of Zion, on we go, 

: Brave are the hearts that face the foe. 
Vict'ry awaits us, for we know 
: We follow the Lord our King, 
2 Hark to the trump that sounds for war, 
' See how the flag goes on before, 
Look how the ranks swell more and 


more, 

As Jesus the King leads on. 
Strong are the hosts of Sin and Death, 
Stronger the might of Him who saith, 
“T will consume them with My breath |” 

Then will the field be won. 

Sure as the Truth will dawn the day 
When giant Wrong will end his sway ; 
Bondage and error flee away, 

And earth tothe Lord belong. 
Courage, ye souls who fight and plod, 
This is the path that worthies trod ; 
Gird up your loins, elect of God: 
| Soon comes the victor’s song. 


300 JESUS comes with pow’r to 
gladden, 

\" When love shines in, 

I Ev’ry life that woe can sadden, 
When love shines in. 


a 


Christian Lite and-Service.-. 


Love will teach us how to pray, 

Love will drive the gloom away,. 

Turn-our darkness imto day, 
When love shines in. 


When love shines in,....when love shines in, 
How the heart is tuned to singing, When love shines ins 
When love shines in, when love shines in, 
Joy and peace to others bringing, When love shines 
in. 


2 How the world will glow with beauty, 

When love shines in, é 

And the heart rejoice in duty, 
When love shines in. 

Trials may be sanctified, 

And the soul in peace abide, 

Life will all be glorified, 
When love shines in. 


3 Darkest sorrows will grow brighter, 
When love shines in, 
And the heaviest burden lighter, - 
When love shines in. 5 
*Tis the glory that will throw 
Light to show us where to go; 
O the heart shall blessing know 
When love shines in. 


4 We may have unfading splendour, 
When love shines in, 
And a friendship true and tender, 
When love shines in. 
When earth’s vict’ries shall be won, 
And our life in heav’n begun, 
There will be no need of sun, 


For love shines in. 
301 O CHRIST, in Thee my soul 
hath found, 
And found in Thee alone, 
The peace, the joy I sought so long, 
The bliss till now unknown. 
Now none but Christ can satisfy, 
None other name for me,.... 
There’s love and life and lasting joy, - 
Lord Jesus, found in Thee. 
21 sigh’d for rest and happiness, 
I yearned for them, not Thee; 
But while I pass’d my Saviour by, 
His love laid hold on me. 


3 I tried the broken cisterns, Lord, 
But, ah! the waters failed! 
E’en as I stooped to drink, they fled, 
And mock’d me as I wail’d. 


4 The pleasures lost I sadly mourn’d, 
But never wept for Thee, a 
Till grace the sightless eyes receiv'd, 
Thy loveliness to see. 


302 I SHALL gee them again in the 
light of the morning, 
When the night has pass’d by with its 
tears and its mourning, 
Where the light of God’s love is the 
sun ever shining, E 
In the land where the weary ones rest. 
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ne GF dhatl “hsawr them again though ten 
at thousand surround them, 
I shall hear their dear voice midst the 
; blessed ones round them, 


And the love that was theirs on the 
earth shall detect them, 
In the land where the weary ones rest. 
_ $’Twas their lives in the me uae helped to 
¢ . fill me with glad 
L4 And the future is heaven, the home 
: ; with no sadness, 
Where I see them to-day clad in bright 
4 robes of whiteness, 
In the tand where the weary ones rest. 
4 Would I wish for them back from their 
bright home in heaven? 
No! in patience ['ll wait till the veil 
sha]l be riven, 
And the Saviour restores me the friends 
He has given, 
In thé land where the weary ones rest. 


30 OH! the sowing time 
weary, 
And full oft the workers cry, 
To the I.ord who rules the harvest, 
For the reaping by and by. 
Z What a rea 
Whata reaping 2 it aii be se coal i... 
Ev'ry sorrow we have known 
Ev'ry tear that we have sown, 
What a reaping it will be by and by!.... 
2 In the sorrow and the suff’ring, 
When each breath is but a sigh; 
Tho’ we sow in tears, remember 
There’s a reaping by and by. 


3 When our hearts are strained to break- 


seems 


ing, 
Comfort other suff'rers nigh; 
And our harvest will be doubled 
In the reaping by and by. 
4 For the love of Christ is flowing 
’ In a stream that’s never dry; 
© He will water all our sowing, 
For the reaping by and by. 


a ou our fathers travelled 
F 304 od-enough for me; 
They followed it in the footsteps that led 
ar from Calvary; 
; ‘It led them up to glory, that land of 
endless day; [old way. 
I expect to get to heaven by the same 
O this blessed old way, it is good enough for me, 
It is good enough for me, it is good enough for me; 
My Saviour goes before me, I follow Him each day ; 
I expect to get to heaven by the same old way. 
; 2 The world may sneer and tell me I’ll 
oe never reach the goal, 
‘ That good works are sufficient to save 
uman soul; 


3 
. 
b 
j 
: a 

But while the world is talking, I still 

will watch and pray; fo d way. 

I expect to get to heaven by the same 


eaven by the 
4 Millions are now in glory, in sl 
white rhs es “4 
Who travelled path 
often were di 
But happy Leg in glory, they 


night and days 
I expect to get heaven by 


305 ey) ee 
than day, @ 
And by faith we can see it afar 

For the Father 2 delling fk Ses ray, 
To DEpEaae to 


2 We shall sing on that beautiful 
The melodious so! of the blest, 
And our spirite « sorrow no 
Not a sigh for the blessing of r 

3 To our bountifal Father above, 
We will offer our tribute of p 
For ie lorious gift of His love, — 
And blessings that hallow 
pees a 


306 ONWARD still, and up 

Follow evermore 

Where our ay a Leader 
Goes in love before. 

“Looking onto Jesus,” 
Reach a helping hand 

Toa ees neisuhaur, 
pes im to stand. 


2 Tre << pe 
row the pastures green, 
Where the streams flow softly, 
Under skies serene; 
Or, if need be, upward, 
O’er the rocky steep, 
Trusting Him t guide us, 
Strong to save and keep. 
3 Upward, ever apward, 
T’ward the radiant glow, 
Far above the valley, 
Where the mist hangs low. 
On, with songs of gladness 
Till the march shall end 
Where ten thousand thousand 
Hallelujahs blend. 


307 OH, de have got good news 
A story wonderfal ded! true} e 


"Twill meke you happy, that I know, 
It made me glad, and now I go— 
Tosing my great Redeemer’s song, 
To sing my great Redeemer's song, 
To sing my great Redeemer’s song, 
With the happy saints above, 
2 1 once was far away from God, 
On ruin’s dark and fatal road, 
And little dream’d I’d see the day 
That I should tread the narrow way. 
3 O’er this wild waste T loved to roam, 
My back to God ard heav'n and home, 
When Jesus met me far astray, 
And beckoned me to come away. 
4 He said on Calvy’ry’s Cross He died, 
A sacrifice for sin was made, 
And all because Ile loved me so: 
Then how could 1 do else than go? 
5 Now ev'ry one that’s standing by, 
Oh, "twas for you the Christ did die; 
This moment, too, He waite for thee, 
Then just believe, and you'll be free. 
6 Whene’er the record ro believe, 
You life eternal shall receive, 
And soon from pain and sorrow free 
You'll join that glorious company. 


08 IN the heav’nly 
"Neath the tender 


oare, 
Let us rest beside the living stream 
to-day— 
Calmly there im peace recline, 
Drinking in the truth divine, 
As His loving call we now with joy 
obey... 
Glorious stream of life eternal, 
Beauteous fields of living green,.... 
Though reveal'd within the word 
Of our Shepherd and our Lord, 
By the pure in heart alone can they be seen,.... 
2 Far from all the noise and strife, 
That disturb our daily life, 
Let us pause ewhile in silence and 
adore ; 
Then the sound of His dear voice 
Will our waiting souls rejoice, 
He nameth ue His own for ever- 
MOrTe.... 
3 Oh, how good, and true, and kind, 
_ Seeking Mis etray sheep to find, 
If they wander into danger from His 
| side; i 
Ever closely may we tread 
Where His holy feet have led, 
So at last with Him in heav’n we may 
abide.... 


309 FIRMLY stand for God in the 
world’s mad strife, 
Tho’ the bleak winds roar, and the 
waves beat high; [life, 
"Tis the Rock alone giveth strength and 
When the hosts cf ein are nigh. 


\ 
, 


stures fair, 
Shepherd’s 
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Let us stand on the rock! 
Finmly stand on the rock: 
On the Rock of Christ alone: 
If the strife we endure, 
We shall stand secure, 
*Mid the throng who surround the throne. 
2 Firmly stand for Right, with a motive 
pure, [e’er strong ; 
With 2 true heart bold, and a faith 
’Tis the Rock alone giveth triumph sure, 
O’er the world’s array of wrong. 
3 Firmly stand for Truth! it will serve 
you best, 
Tho’ it waiteth long, it is sure at last; 
’Tis the Rock alone giveth peace and 


reat, 
When the storma of life are past. 


310 IN the dew of early youth, 
None oan help like Jesus; 
Seeking after pearls of truth, 
None oan help like Jesus ; 
He’s the source of living light, 
He will guide your steps aright ; 
None oan meg like Jesus, 
No! none like Jesus. 
2 In the midday whirl of care, 
None can help like Jesus; 
When you heavy burdens bear, 
None oan help like Jesus; 
He will give you eweetest rest, 
All who trust in Him are blest; 
None oan help like Jesus, 
No! none like Jesus. 
3 In the twilight’s fading glow, 
None oan help like Jesus; 
When your strength is ebbing slow, 
None oan help like Jesus; 
He will shield from death’s alarms, 
Fold you in His loving arms; 
None can help like Sa 
No! none like Jesus. 


S11 ALL around thie very hour, 

Falle there streams of heav’nly 

pow’'r; 

Falling now so full and free, 

Praise the Lord, it’s filling me. 
Hallelujah ! feel the pow’r, 
Falling like a mighty show’r; 
Coming now so full and free; 
Praise the Lord it’s filling me. 

2 Send as show’rs of heav’nly grace; 
Let Thy presence fill this place; 
Speak the word and it shall be, 
That Thy showers fall on me. 

3 Thon alone this pow’r canst give; 
Without Thee I dare not live; 
Give me pow’r to work for Thee, 
Let the stream reach even me. 


31 9 JESUS, Thy blood and righteous. 

ness 
at beauty are, my glorious dress; 
'Midst flaming worlds, in these arrayed, 
With joy shall I lift up my heed. 


- * 
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2 Bold shall I stand in Thy great aay: 

Vs For who aught to my charge shall lay? 
_-- Fully absolv’d through these I am 

Ps) ‘From sin and fear, from guilt and 


; shame. 

_ 3 When from the dust of death I rise, 
To claim my mansion in the skies, 
Even then, this shall be all my plea, 
Jesus hath lived, hath died for me. 

4 Jesus, be endless praise to Thee, 
Whoge~ boundless mercy hath for me— 
For me, a full atonement made, 

- An everlasting ransom paid. 

5 O let the dead now hear Thy voice ; 
Now bid Thy banished ones rejoice ; 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesus, Thy blood and righteousness. 


31 3 OVER the river they call me, 
Friends that are dear to my 


2 
- 
: heart,.. 
Soon shall I meet them in glory, 
Never, no, never to part. 
Over the river to Eden, 
Home to the mansions so fair ; 
Angels will carry me safely, 
* Jesus will welcome me there, 
~ 2 Over the river they call me; 
Hark! ’tis their voices [ hear,... 
~ Borne on the wings of the twilight, 
4 Murmuring softly and clear. 
3 Over the river they call me, 
a There is no sorrow. nor night;. 
4 There they are walking with Jesus, 
Clothed in their garments of white. 
BA. 4 Over the river they call me, 
; Watching with bright beaming eyes... 
- “ Over the river I’m coming,’ 


Gladly my spirit replies. 
: 314 LET ua sing a song that will 
‘ cheer us by the way, 
In a little while we’re going home; 
- For the night will end in the everlast- 
“Sa ing day, 
: “In a little while we’re going home. 
= In a little while....in a little while.... 
We shall cross the billow’s foam ; 


We shall meet at last, 
—— When the stormy winds are past, 
Ima little while we're going home. 


2 We will do the work that our hands may 
find to do, 

In a little while we're going home; 
And the grace of God will our daily 
bia strength renew, 

i In a little while we’re going home. 
' 3 We will smooth the path for some weary, 
B wayworn feet, 
y In a little while we're going home; 
x, O may loving hearts spread around an 
imfluence sweet! _ 
In a little while we're going home. 


yk and fair, 
In a little while we’ re g 


ARE h 
315 aera 


Think of all your mercies, ni 
less store, (them o e| 
Tears will change to praises as you cour 
ont cies, such a boundless 
Re oaraae arenes and running 0 
_-your mercies, count them o'er and o'er, 
in love and wonder at the boundless store. 
2 Think of hidden dangers He has broug 
you through, (for yor 
Of the cares and burdens He has bort 
Of His words of comfort in your deepe 
need, Friend indee 
Count the times when Jesus proved 
3 Does your pathway darken when 
clouds draw near? es 
Count your many mercies, dry the flo 
Trust Him in the shadows dim and 
no fear; [dark down he 
“Heaven will be the sweeter for 
4 As He looks from heaven down on 
and me, 
Know you not He choose 
Trust His loving wisdom, though -_ he 
tears start, ; 
Give to Him the imcense of a elated 


316 IT was down at the feet of 
O th fore day! 
e happy, happy day 
That my soul found peace in believin 
And my sins were washed away. 
Let me tell the old, old story 
Of tiis grace so full and free, 
ForI feel'like iving Him the glory 
For His wondrous love to me. 
2 It was down at the feet of Jesua, 
Where I found such perfect rest; 
Where the light first dawned on 
spirit, 
And my soul was truly blest. 
3 It was down at the feet of Jesus, 
Where I brought my guilt and sin; 
That He cancelled all m te Fy essiol 
And salvation ente 


317 BLESSED is the Dine of o 
Lord and King, ‘. 
Precious are the jewels we may help 
Down tails pda bt a 
own the passing ages words of coun 
He that winneth souls is wise. 


He that winneth souls is bed 

a In the — bg gt aa 
ere’s a crown of glory, wondrous pr 
He that winneth sould is is wise, a 


In the suitor Wome life, showing love's 
bright ray, 
More and more like Jesus living ev’ry 
We may guide a dear one to the heaven- 
ward way, 
He that winneth souls is wise. 
Out upon the highway, going forth with 
prayer, (where, 
For the lost and straying seeking ev’ry- 
Close beside the Shepherd, we His joy 
may share, 
He that winneth souls is wise. 
| 4 Sow beside all waters, sow the gospel 
| deed ; 
| Here a word in season, there a loving 
| Sinners to the Saviour be it ours to lead, 
| He that winneth souls is wise. 


318 ; stranger; 


I oan tarry, I can tarry but a night! 
Do not detain me, for | am going 
To where the fountains are ever flowing. 
Tm a pilgrim,,...and I’m a stranger ;.... 
I can tarry, I can tarry but a night;.... 
fm a pilgrim,.... and I'ma stranger, .. 
I can tarry, I can tarry but a night. 
2 Of that city to which I journey, | 
My Redeemer, my Redeemer is the 
light ; 
There. ig no sorrow, nor any sighing, 
Nor any tears there, nor any dying. 


3 There the sunbeams are ever shining, 
O my longing heart, my longing heart 
is there; 
Here in this country, and 


I'M a pilgrim, and I’m a 


so dark 


dreary, 
I long have wander’d forlorn and weary. 
319 THE dear old story of a Saviour’s 


love 
Is sweeter as the days go by; 
The glad assurance of a home above 
Is sweeter as the days go by. 
We'll fill....the days with joy - - ful praise, 
We'll sing as the happy moments fly;.... 
The song cf love to Him above 
Grows sweeter as the days go by. 
2 The sunbeams shining from the living 
Light 
Are ‘brighter as the days go by; 
The ants of promise cheering sorrow’s 
night 
Are brighter as the days go by. 
3 Hope’s anchor, holding in the stormy 
strife, 

Is stronger as the days go by; 
We feel the throbbings of immortal life 
Grow stronger as the days go by. 

4 The peace that Jesus gives to us anew 
Is deeper as the days go by; 
The prospects opening to the Christian’ 8 
view 
Are grander as the days go by. 


(day, | 
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CAN it be that Jesus bought me, 
And on the hallow’d cross atoned 


320 


Loved me, chose me ere I knew Him? 


Oh, what a precious, precious Friend 


is He! 
Oh, it is wonderful, very, very wonderful, 
All His grace so rich and free! 
Oh, it is wonderful, very, very wonderful, 
All Mis love and grace to me! 
2 Praise His name, He sought and found 
me, [me near; 
Say’d me from wandering and brought 
Freely now His grace bestowing, 
Jesus is growing unto me more dear. 


3 It was months He had been waiting, 
Weiting the dawning of the precious 


hou 
When 1 atone at last be yielding, 
Yielding to Jesus evry ransom’d 
pow’r. 
4 From that hour He has been seeking 
How He may fill me with His precious 
love ; [me, 
How He may Pe grace transform 
rect for the fellowship of saints 
above. 


5 As I think of all, I marvel 
Why in such patience He my good has 
sought, 
And bestowed His grace upon me, 
And in my spirit such a change has 
wrought. 


6 So L cry with love o’erflowing 
““Unto the Saviour be acai praise, 
Who redeemed me, soul and body, 
Tees with gladness all my earthly 


321 NOR silver nor gold hath ob- 
tained my redemption, 
No riches of earth could have saved 


my poor soul; 
The blood of the cross is my only foun- 
dation, [me whole. 


The death of ray Saviour now ma ; 


Iam redeemed,... but not with silver,.. 


I am bought,....but not with gold;. 
Bought with a price,. ..the blood of Jesus,.. 
Precious price of love untold, 
2 Nor silver nor gold hath obtained my 
redemption, {had grown; 
The guilt on my conscience too heavy 
The blood of the cross is my only foun- 
dation, 
The death of my Saviour could only 


3 Nor silver nor gold hath obtained my 
redemption, draw near; 

The holy commandment forbade me 
The blood of the oross is my only foun- 
dation, [fear. 

The death of my Saviour removeth my 


(atone. - 


my 

be bou joa 
The way into heaven oovld not 

_ The hice of the cross is my only ase 

datio’ {hath wrought. 

The death of my Saviour redemption 


—6«#8BA HOW eweet the name of Jesus 
sounds 
In a believer’s ear; 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


2 It makes the wounded -spirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breast; 
*Tis manna to the po soul, 
And to the weary rest. 


_ °3 Dear Name, the Rock on which I build, 


My shield and hiding place, 
My never-failing Treasury, filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 


4 Jesus, ae Shepherd, Saviour, Friend, 
a rophet, Priest, and King, 
rd, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Rodent the praise I bring. 


5 I would Thy boundless love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath; 
So shall the music of Thy Name 
Refresh my eoul in death. 


oa 323 WE are trav'ling on with our 


staff in hand, 
Walking in the good old way; 
We cad pilgrims bound for the heav’nly 


Walking in the good old way. 


Walking in the blessedness of love untold, 

Trav'ling to a country that will ne'er grow old, 

Jesus, our Redeemer, we shall there behold, 
Home in the realms of day. 


yx 
. 2 We are trav’ling on through e world 


of sin, 
Walking in the good old way; 
Though our foes are strong, we have 
peace within, 
Walking in the good old way. 


_ 3 We are trav’ling on in the Master's 
name, 
Walking in the good old way; 
And we sing His praise with a loud 
acclaim, 
Walking in the good old way. 


4 We are tray'ling on to the rolling tide, 
Walking in the good old way ; 

But wien in Him who is still our 
Walking in the good old way. 


compe may lighten toil and care, 
aor Ora hoary ber + age ag se eunny 
°) 
smile; 


Keep your heart sin, I the 
cece the wort ght w thas 

fine Fong singing | onely hours 
2 If His love is in the soul 

And we yield to His con 
Sweetest pp will the 


while. 


3 How a word of love will 
Kindle hope and banish 
Soothe HP fra or take away the 
of gu 
Oh, how much we all me 
In the world we travel "hte 
If we keep our hearts 


thee ; 


- uEAR I 
326 ee iden ak 
Like a — of glory, 
Lighting up my way & 


Through the clouds of "midnight, 
This bright promise shone, 

“TIT will never leave shag 
Never will leave thee elone.’’ 
No,..,.mever a ooo Mi 

He aaah pom on 
Never to leave Maesh 
2 Roses fade around me, 

Lilies bloom and 

Earthly sunbeams vai 
Radiant still the gee; 

Jesus, Rose of 
Bleoming for His own, 

Jesus, Heaven's sunshine, 
Never will leave me alone. 


3 Steps unseen before me, 

Hidden dangere near; 

Nearer still my Saviour, 

so the a ete 
oys, of spring- 
To my heart have flown, 

Singing all eo sweetly, : 
3 ae will pee leave me alone.” 


326 rn Saviour, Thou b 
ed me; 
Thine, anf: way Thine I am; 
Oh, the cleansing blood has reaoh’d 
Glory, as to the Lamb! 


iGaneecrkted to Thy service, 
I will live and die for Thee; 
I will witness to Thy glory, 
Of salvstion, full and free. 
‘ alter to the Lord who bought me! 
‘ for His saving pow’r! 
Glory t to the Lord who keeps me!- 
' Glory, glory, evermore! 


307 HAVE you heard of that 
heavenly home, 
= beyond the rough wilds where we 
&§ roam ; 
4 Where the angels of light, 
And the saints robed in white, 
Lift their voices in song ’round the 
throne? 
Where Je - - sus is waiting for me, 
Where Je - - sus is waiting for me, 
In those mansions so fair, He has Fone to prepare, 
ere Jesus is waiting for me.. 
2 How I long for that peattital chaMe, 
Just aes ge the dark vale and the 


ee my loved ones are there, 
In thoge palaces fair, 
They are waiting for me by the throne. 


3 1 will welcome the dawn of the day, 
When the trumpet shall call me away 
To my sweet peaceful rest, 
In the home of the blest, 
In the light of that radiant throne. 


382 COME, ye that fear the Lord, 
Unto Me, unto Me; 
Come ye that fear the Lord, 
Unto Me! 
I’ve something good to say 
About the narrow way: 
For Christ the other day 
Saved my soul, saved my soul! 
For Christ the other day 
Saved my soul! 


2 He gave me first to see 
What I was, what I wae; 
He gave me first to see 
What I was! 
He gave me first to see 
My guilt and misery, 
And then He set me free! 
Bless His Name! bless His Name! 
And then He set me free! 
Bless His Name! 
3 My old companions said, 
*He’s undone, he’s undone!” 
My old companions eaid, 
“ He’s undone!” 
My old companions said, 
“He’s surely going mad|”’ 
But Jesus makes me glad! 
Bless His Name! bless His Name! 
But Jesus makes we glad! 
Blees His Name! 
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~ 4 Some said,‘ He’ll soon give re 


‘You shall see, you shal 
Some said, “‘ He soon give o’er, 
You shall see!” 
But time has passed away 
Since I began to pray, 
And I feel His love to-day! 
Bless His Name! bless His Name! 
And I feel His love to-day! 
Bless His Name! 


3 9) THERE’S an old-fashioned story, 


And an old-fashioned song, 
That has gladden’d the weary 
Leas the ages along; 
In the old upper chamber 
It was joyfully told; 
Oh, ’tis very old-fashioned, 
But as sweet as of old. 
Oh, this old-fashion’d anes and this old-fashion’d sorg 
Is a joy to the weary all life's journey along, 
For they know, hallelujah! in the city of gold; 
They will sing it for ever, this sweet story of old. 
2 There’s a band of old soldiers, 
That to Jesus belong, 
Who have told this old story, 
And have sung this old song; 
In the heat of the battle, 
In the face of the bald, 
And to-day they will tell you 
*Tis as sweet as of old. 
3 Oh, the old-fashic n’d story 
And the old-fashion’d song, 
O’er the broad earth are rolling, 
Winning souls all along; 
This sweet story of Jesus, 
And this glad song so old, 
Shall be heard through the ages, 
In that bright upper fold. 


330 JESUS, Saviour, pilot me 


Over life’s tempestuous sea; 
Unknown waves before me roll, 
Hiding rock and treach’rous shoal ; 
Chart and compass come from Thee; 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 

As a mother atills her child, 

Thou canst hush the ocean wild; 
Boist’rous waves obey Thy will, 
When Thou say’st to nai, “Be still.” 
Wondrous Sov reign of the sea, 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 

When at last I reach the shore, 
And the fearful breakers roar 
*Twixt me and the peaceful rest, 
Then, while leaning on Thy breast, 
May I hear Thee say to me, 
“Fear not, I will pilot thee.” 


i) 


Oo 


331 WOULD you know why Christ, 


my Saviour, 
Is my constant theme and song? 
Why to seek His loving favour 
Is my joy the whole day long? 


= 7 >. oe 
= 
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‘He redeem’d dime;;:. He redeaxn’ m ‘end : 
ae tom the rancon'd chair repent ft et and oer... 
i, “He 'd me,....He redeem'd me,.... 
_ Glory, glory be to Him for evermore..... 
-. 20h, the days are full of gladness 
 . That I spend in His employ! 
I can banish oare and sadness 


ahve». 


dhe In that song of heav’nly joy. T - 
: Sty, ‘hough Jordan’s stream nay us 
_ 3 Come, belovéd, bow before Him, » : res 
4 necet sha pardon at sour King, There'll be no dark river there. : 
at on earth you may adore Him, 
“7 And with saints in glory sing. 334 ee 
‘MY faith has found a resting- Along the fertile field, 4 
<8 33 2 place, bd For grain will grow from what you 
ms P Not in device nor creed ; And fruitfrl harvest yield. 
an 1 trust the ever-living One, Then da: 
3 * His wounds for me shall plead. 
ss I need no other argument, 
1 need no other plea, 
Tt is enough that Jesus died, 2 Tho’ sown in tears thro’ 
¥ And that He died for me. The seed will surely live: 
ere 2 Enough for me that Jesus saves, The great the cost, it is 
r 4 This ends my fear and doubt ‘or God will fruitage gite. 
; sinful soul I come im, 
eee He'll never cast me out. 3 eg Pay ee Sn will ai 
$3 My heart is leaning on the word, With joy untold your sheaves of gold 
ae The written word of God; Will all be garner’d there. 
4 Salvation by my Saviour’s name, 

_ ~~ Salvation through His blood. 33 5 IN the Christian’s home 
4 My great Physician heals the sivk, glory 

ig The lost He came to save; There remains a land of rest, 

For me His precious blood He shed, Where the Saviour’s gone before me, 
ate For me His life He gave. To fulfil my soul’s request. © 
a 3 3 WHEN we have come to ee | 7 
Btn Jordan's tide, Where the Tree of Life is blooming, 
: ae be ioe awe ae tte 
re ith Jesus standing close beside, ere is for the weary, 

There'll be no dark river there. ; Miah Werrcet eeapois 
‘ His boundless grace shall light the | 2 He is fitting up my mansion, 
2B place, Which eternally shall stand ; 

: _ With beams of glory fair; My stay shall not be transient 

And in the sunshine from His face, In that holy, happy land. 

a There'll be no dark river there. 3 Pain nor sickness e’er can enter, 

om There'll be no dark river there, Grief nor woe my lot shall share; 

x Shae ec tpom angele ian! Arial But in that celestial centre, : 
~— on is breast we wee rest, =| 

E REE There'll be no dark ter there. aD I ‘haa ott aan at Pa 

_ 2 With angels bending from above, eath 1 5 en vanquished 
___. There'll be no dark river there; And its sting shall be withdrawn; 
4 In fellowship with Him we love, Shout with gladness, O ye ransomed! 
ee There'll be no dark river there. Hail with joy the happy morn! 

4 _ His word divine shall brightly shine, 5 Sing, O sing, heirs of glory! 
bg _ His endless life we'll share; Shout your triumphs as you go! 

3 When all to Jesus we Tesign, Zion's gates will open to you— 4 
oe There’ll be no dark river there. You shall find an entrance through. 
_ 3 And when we've crossed the mystic tide, . : x4 
E __-here’ll be no dark river there; 3 36 LOVED with everlasting love 

‘When we have reached the other side, Led by grace that love 

_. There’ be no dark river there. know; . - 
And hand in hand we'll walk the strand Spirit, breathing from above, _ 
3 With loved ones bright and fair; Thou hast taught me it is eo, 
For in that happy heav'nly land, Oh this full and perfect C 


ea There'll be no dark river there. Ob this transport all 


a im which cannot cease, 
_ Lam His, and He is mine. 
> _ Ina love, which cannot cease, 
lam His, and He is mine. 
2 Heaven above is softer blue, 
Earth around is sweeter green! 
Something lives in ev'ry hue, 
Christless eyes have never seen ; 
Birds with gladder songs o’erflow, 
Flewers with deeper beauties shine, 
Since I know as now [ know, 
- -  [ am Ilis, and He is mine. 
4 Since I know, as now I know, 
: lam His, and He is inine. 
_ 3 Things that once were wild alarms 
+ Cannot now disturb my rest; 
Closed in everlasting arms, 
4 
’ 


Pillowed on the loving breast. 
While He whispers in my ear— 
Iam His, and Ele is mine! 
Ah, with what a rest of bliss 
First-born light in gloom decline; 
But, while God and I shall be, 
337 oh, how fair is Hel 
voice to me, 
the waters calm, 
: All the air is love around me, [ can 
Lil - - y of the Valley, He....is minel.... 
He is mine,....lam Hist... 
He is mine,......[ am His;...... 
He is mine,...... I am Hisl...... 
Sleep in peace, for I am near thee, 
Friend, and Guest,”’ 


Oh to lie for ever here, 
Doubt and care and self resign, 
I am His, and He is mine. 
While He whispers in my ear— 
4 His for ever, only His; 

Who the Lord and me shall part? 
Christ can fill the loving heart! 
Heaven and earth may fade and flee, 

But, while God and I shall be, 
I am His, and He is mine. 
Iam His, and He is mine. 
BLESSED Lily of the Valley, 
Tle is mine,...... I am His;...... 
Sweeter than the angels’ musio is His 
He is mine,...... I am His!...... 
Where the lilies fair are blooming by 
There He leads me and upholds me by 
His strong right arm; 
feel no harm, 
He is mine....... ‘T am Ais....... 
Lil - - y of the Vailev, I am Mis! 
Sweeter than the angels’ music is His voice to me, 
2 Let me sing of all His mercies, of His 
kindness true, 
Fresh at morn, and in the evening, 
comes a blessing new, 
With the deep’ning shadows comes u 
whisper, “‘ Safely rest! 
naught shall thee molest ; 
I will linger till the morning, Keeper, 
He is mine,...... I am His....... 
ee. 


3 Thouch He. lead me through the valley 
of the Shade of death, 


He is mine,...... I am His>...... 
Should I fear when, oh, so tenderly, He. 
whispere 
He is mine,.™™. I am Hist...... 


For the sunshine of His presence doth 
illume the night, 
And He leads me through the valley to 
the mountain height; 
Out of bondage into freedom, into 
cloudless light, 7 
He is mine,...... I am Hizs....... 


33 SOME day, I know not when 

twill be, 

The angel death will come to me; 
But this I know, if Christ be near, 
Old Jordan’s waves I will not fear. 

2 My sins He long ago forgave, 

And still I feel His pow’r to save; 
And if L keep the witness clear, 
Old Jordan’s waves I will not fear. 

3 O’er me has sorrow’s storm oft swept, 
Safe from the danger me He’s kept; 
If still I trust this Friend-so dear, 
Old Jordan’s waves I will not fear. 

4 My lov’d ones they have cross’d the tide 
But safely cross ‘a with Christ their 

guide; 
They sweetly whispered in my ear, 
Old Jordan’s waves I do not fear. 

5 So if at death’s cold brink I stand, 
My hand clasped in the Saviour’s hand 
I, too, shall shout in tones so clear, 
Old Jordan’s waves I do not fear. 


33 TRUE-HEARTED, whole-hearted, 
faithful and loyal; 
King of our lives, by Thy grace we 
will be! 
Under the standard exalted and royal, 
Strong in Thy strength we will battle 
for Thee. 
Peal out the watchword! silence it never! 
Song of our spirits rejoicing and free; 
Peal out the watchword ! loyal for ever, 
King of our lives, by Thy grace we will bel 
2 True-hearted, whole-hearted, fullest 
allegiance [King: 
Yielding henceforth to our glorious 
Valiant endeavour and loving obedience, 
Freely and joyously -now would we 


bring. 
3 True-hearted, whole-hearted, Saviour all 
glorious! [alone ; 


Take Thy great power and reign there 


Over our wills and affections victorious, 

Freely surrender’d and wholly Thine 
own. 

34 A WORTHY soldier I mee be 

Of Christ, who gaye Himself for 

Obeying His command ; ime, 
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01 shield and swo 
4 mi. er cael with Sat tay 


Lord, 
God helping me, ru stand. 


God helping me, tand,.... 
With He yn ie nd ;.... 
all times pi re for Christ, 


God helping ms, I stand. 


; 2 When over me shall grandly waye 
The banner of the martyred brave, 
God's faithfal, steadfast band; 
Beneath which none e’er fought in vain, 
All foes and dangers ['ll disdain; 
God helping me, I'll stand. 


3 Thongh I be weary in the fight, 
And Satan’s legions, in their spite, 
Attack on ev'ry hand, 
I'll stand by Christ, my faithful Friend, 
And steadily, unto the end, 
God helping me, I'll stand. 
IN the fight, say, does 


384i heart grow weary? 
Do you find your path is rough and 
thorny, 
And above the sky is dark and stormy? 
Never mind: go on! 
Lay aside all fear, and onward pressing, 
Bravely fight, and God will give His 
blessing ; : tressing, 
Though the war at times may prove dis- 
Never mind: go on! 
When the road we tread is rough, let us bear in mind, 
z In our Saviour strength enough we may always find; 
Tho’ the fighting 1 may be care let our motto be, 
n Go on....go on....to vict’ry. 


2 Faithful be, delayiny not to follow 

: Where Christ leads, though it may be 
“* through sorrow; [merrow, 
‘ If the strife should fiercer grow to- 
Hy, Never mind: go on! 
Cheerful be, it will your burdens lighten, 
me One glad heart will always others 
: brighten ; (frighten, 
Though the strife the coward’s soul may 

Never mind: go on! 


5 When down-hearted, look away to Jesus, 
Who for you did shed His blood most 
precious [hate us, 

Let us say, though all the world should 

; Never mind: go on! 

Do your best in fighting for your 
Saviour,” [favour, 

For His sake, fear not to lose men’s 

If beside you should a comrade waver, 


= Never mind: go on! 
84 
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THERE'S a place in heav'n pre- 


pared for me, 
When the toils of this life are o’er; 
7 Where the saints, robed in white, shall 
. for ever be, 


Singing praises for evermore. 


lig bee ae: 
Brother, sister, there is one fo r you 
3 Many er dear ones we loved are bef 
t 


om that hk , ha 

shall wal Tk wit nga 
streets of gold, 

I shall wear a starry crown by antl 


4 In that home above, beyond the ski 
= —- in sickness, pain, and de 
There with Jesus to reign for eve: 
Throughout all e 


343 os it 4 Sa He 
Reads all = secret intents of 
and fri 
with 


ome on high 
m through 


heart; 
Foes = ‘misjud 
He will not 
thou art. 


ue thon ares no harm can bel cro 


Z Tell it to Jesus, He understands t! 
Knows all thy sorrows, and s¢e 


thy tears stand th 
Knows all the hidden peer that wil 
Knows all thy tremblings, thy donb 


and thy fears. 


3 Tell it to Jesus, He understands 
He can explain ev’ = poe! of lil 

He oan unravel tangles that try th 
He can speak peace ’midst thy 
moil and strife. 


4 Tell it to Jesus, He understands the 
Seeks by His Spirit to aoe 
soul ; 
Sorrows and trials He sends to 
Tell Him thy case, not in part, b 
whole. 
5 Tell it to Jesus, He unde 
Hide not thy faults, 
thy sin; 
For in the day of account Hy will ¢ 
Not as thou art from aa 
within. 


344 Is ep life a channel of b 
Is the love 4} ary flowing thr 
Are you 7 ea lost of the § ri 
Are you y His service to do? 


ands e 
excus 


x2 : at Sit met 

Make mea channel of blessing to-day, 

Make mea channel of blessing, I pray ; 

My life possessing, my service blessing, 

: Make me a channel of blessing to-day. 

2 Is your lifé a channel of blessing? 

_ Are you burdened for those that are 
lost? (straying, 


Have you urged upon those who are 
_ The Saviour who died on the cross? 


3 Is your life a channel of blessing? 
Is it daily telling for Him? 
Have you spoken the word of salvation 
To those who are dying in sin? 


4 We cannot be channels of blessing 
If our lives are not free from all sin; 
We will barriers be and a hindrance 
To those we are trying to win. 


345 THE blood has always precious 
been, 
*Tis precious now to me; 
Through it alone my soul has rest, 
From fear and doubt set free. 
Oh, wondrous is the crimson tide 
Which from my Saviour flowed ; 
And still in heav’n ny song shall be, 
The precious, precious blood. 
2 I will remember now no more, 
God's faithful word has said, 
The follies and the sins of him 
For whom My Son has bled. 


5 Not all my well-remembered sins 
Can startle or dismay; 

_ The precious blood atones for all, 

_ And bears my guilt away. 


1 Perhaps this feeble frame of mine 

__ Will soon in sickness lie, 

But, resting on the precious blood, 
How peacefully I’ll die. 


346 SOW flowers, and flowers will 
blossom 
__ Around you wherever you go; 
Sow weeds, and of weeds reap the har- 
: vest, 
You’ll reap whatsoever you sow. 
You'll reap whatsoever you sow,.... 
You'll reap whatsoever you sow,.... 
The harvest is certainly coming, 
You'll reap whatsoever you sow. 

} Sow blessings, and blessings will ripen, 
Sow hatred, and hatred will grow; 
Sow mercy, and reap sweet compassion, 

: You'll reap whatsoever you sow. 

| Sow love, and its sweetness uprising 
Shall fill all your heart with its glow; 

Sow hope, and receive its fruition, 

| You'll reap whatsoever you sow. 

In faith sow the word of the Master, 
A blessing He’ll surely bestow; 

And souls shine like stars for your 
crowning, 

You'll reap whatsoever you sow. 


Christian Life and Service. 
5 Preach Christ in His wonderful fulness, 
That all His salvation may know; 
Reap life through the ages eternal, 
You'll reap whatsoever you sow. 
HAVE a Friend, a preciotis 


347 FE Friend, 


O how He loves me; 
He says His love will never end, 
O how He loves me. 
O how He loves me! 
O how He loves me! 
I know not why, I only cry, 
O how He loves me ! 
2 Why He should come, I cannot tell, 
O how He loves me; 
In my poor broken heart to dwell, 
O how He loves me. 
3 He died to save my soul from death. 
O how He loves me; 
Ill praise Him while He gives me 
Breath; 
O how He loves me. 
4 He walks with me along life’s road, 
O how He loves me; 
He carries ev’ry heavy load, 
O liow He loves me. 
5 He has a home prepared for me, 
O how He loves me; 
With Him I'll spend eternity, 
O how He loves me. 


FOR ever with the Lord! 
Amen, so let it be! — 
Life from the dead is in that word; 
*Tis immortality. 
Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam; 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent, 
A day’s march nearer home. 
Nearer home, nearer home, 
A day's march nearer home. 
2 My Father’s house on high, 
Home of. my soul, how near 
At times to faith’s foresecing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear! 
My thirsty spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 
The bright inheritance of saints— 
Jerusalem above. 
3 For ever with the. Lord | 
Father, if ’tis Thy will, : 
The promise of that faithful word, 
Hen here to me fulfil. 
Be Thou at my right hand, 
Then can I never fail ; 
Uphold Thou me; so I shall stand, 
Fight, and I must prevail. 
4 So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the yeil in twain, . 
By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 


; sIlamknown, -_ 
He picbere that word! 
And oft repeat before the throne, 
For ever with the Lord! 
; 849 I'VE cast my heavy burdens 
ge 4 _ down on Canaan’s happy shore, 
I'm living where the healing waters 
* ow; and sin no more; 
_ J’ll wander in the wilderness of doubt 
fmm. Living where the healing watera 
DW es cice - 
Lt om the shore, I'm living on the shore, 
ieee ein 


Ww 
"m living where the healing waters flow.... 


2 With Israel’s trusting children I’m re 
joicing on my way, [flow ;...... 
I’m living where the healing waters 
- Tho cloudy, fiery pillar is my guiding 
4 : light to-day; [flow....... 
tS I’m living where the healing waters 
e  3My hung'’ring soul is satisfied with 
a ~manna from above,, [flow ;...... 
- I’m living where the healing waters 
a8 No more I thirst, the rock I’ve found, 
that fount of endless love; 
I’m living where the healing waters 
 @J'm= singing “Hallelujah,” safely 
pn anchored is my soul, 
2 I'm living where the healing waters 
flow ; 
ag I’m resting on His promises, the blood 
hos made me whole; [flow...... 
ee I’m living where the healing waters 
“SS 3 WHEN Israel out of bondage 
 s came, 
so A «sea before them lay; 
: - The Lord reach’d down His mighty hand; 
And rolled the sea away. 
Then forward still, ‘tis Jehovah's will, 
Tho’ the billows dash and spray; 
With a conqu’ring tread we will push ahead, 
He'll roll the sea away. 
2 Before me was a sea of sin, 
a So great I feared to pray; 
F - My heart’s desire the Saviour read, 
Bree And rolled the sea away. 
A 3 When sorrows dark, like stormy waves, 
oa Were dashing o’er my way; 
re Again the Lord in mercy came, 
aris And rolled the sea away. 
4 And when I reach the sea of death, 
ti For needed grace I'll pray ; 
: I know the Lord will quickly come, 
‘S And roll the sea away. 
= I ONCE was e stranger 
2 351 To grace and to God, 
co 52 I knew not my danger 
7 And felt not my loud; _ 
Though friends spoke in rapture 
Of Christ on the tree, 
Jehovah Tsidkenu 
Was nothing to me. 


*Twas nothing to me. . 
3 When free grace awoke me 
By light from on high, 
Then legal fears shook me, 
1 trembled to die; ¢ 
No pede, no safety, 
In self could I see, 
Jehovah Tsidkena 
My Saviour must be. 


4 ay terrors all vanished 

“ pO overt a 
y gui ‘ears banished, 
With boldness I came; 

To drink at the fountain, 
Lite and free, 

Jehovah Tsidkenu 
Is all things to me. 


5 E’en treading the valley, 
The shadow of death, 
This watchword shall rally 
My faltering breath ; 
For when from life’s fever 
My God sets me free, q 
Jchovah Tsidkenu 
My death-song shall be. 


352 Low in the rave He lay, 


>* 


Waltjag the susp aaeaeaiae 
aiting coming day— i 
Jesus, my Lord | f 


Up from the grave He Kea 
With a mighty triumph o'er His foes;...- 
He arose a Victor from the dark domain, 
And Ie lives forever with His saints to rei 
Hearose!... Hearose! .. 
Hallelujah! Christ arose! 
2 Vainly they watch His bed— 
Jesus, my Saviour! 
Vainly they seal the dead— 
Jesus, my Lord! 


3 Death cannot keep his prey— 
Jesus, my Saviour! F 
Ho tore the bars away— : 
WHO oan wash a sinne! 


Jesus, my Lord! 
3 5 away? 

There is no one like the §& 
hallelujaht : a 

Who can turn his darkness in 
There is no one like the § 
Hallelujah. <n 4 
Oh, glory, 
There is no one like 
While we live or die, int 

There is no one like the 


¢ 


he 2 


en we ize lesely Det with grief and 
care,” | _ [hallelujah! 
There is “no one like the Saviour, 
He speaks and the sunbeams linger 
there, [hallelujah. 
There is no one like the Saviour, 


When we're tempest tossed upon life’s 
deep, [hallelujah | 
There is no one like the Saviour, 
Tie speaks, and the wild waves hush to 
sleep, [hallelujah. 
There is no one like the Saviour, 


When we feel the icy touch of death, 
There is no one like the Saviour, 
hallelujah | 
He will take us at our closing breath, 
There is no one like the Saviour, 
hallelujah. 


Over in that blest home of the soul, 
_There is no one like the Saviour, 
hallelujah! 
This shall be our song while ages roll, 
There is no one like the Saviour, 
hallelujah. 


154 WHEN I see life’s golden sunset 
lighting up the rosy west, 
When the shadows backward o’er my 
way are cast, 
T sball look upon that moment as the 
one supremely blest; 
I’m going home at last. 
I'm going home at last, . 
I'm going home at last ;. 
When my work on earth is ended and my race below 
In going home at last. fis run 
Tho’ the road at times was weary 
over which my feet have trod, 
Tho’ through many tribulations I have 
passed; 
Yet I soon will reach my mansion in 
the city of our God; 
I’m going home at last. 
When I pass down through the valley 
and the shadow of the dead, 
To my blessed Saviour’s hand I will 
hold fast ; 
He has promised to go with me, 80 my 
soul will bave no dread; 
I’m going home at last. 


5 WIIEN the troubles cather 
, And the billows roll, 
Dark the way before you, 
Cares oppress the soul; 
There is blessed sunshine 
Just beyond your view; 
Oft ’tis but a trial 
You are going through. 
See the sunlight, shining bright and clear: 
Blessed sunlight. drives away all fear; 
Look above you, clouds will disappear: 
Put your trust in Jesus, He is ever near. 
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2 Though you cannot fathom 
Why you’re called to bear 
All the heavy burdens 
That you cannot share; 
Keep the cross before you 
In the darkest day ; 
Put your trust in Jesus 
All along the way. 
3 Go, with faith, to conquer 
Trials that appear; 
Know that Christ your Saviour 
With His help is near. 
Ne’er give up the battle, 
Hard though it may be, 
For your Lord has promised 
You the victory. 


4 Though severe the conflict, 
- And the anguish deep; 
Though the trial’s heavy 
That may o’er you sweep; 
God is always near you, 
Giving strength to bear 
All the heavy burdens 
When they shall appear. 


5 Tried and found not wanting 

Will the Master say; 

Tried, yet ever faithful 
All along life’s way ; 

Tried as in the furnace 
Of refining fire, 

You shall see the triumph 
Of your heart’s desire. 


356 THEY tell me there are danyvers 
In the path my feet must 


tread, 
But they cannot see the glory 
That is shining round my head. 
Oh! 'tis Jesus leads my footsteps, 
He has made my heart His own, 
For I would not dare to journey 
Thro’ the wide, wide world alone, 
2 They tell me life has trials, 
And the fairest hopes will flee, 
But I trust my all to Jesus, 
For I know He cares for me. 
3 1 know my heart is sinful, 
And my love is all too small, 
But with Jesus’ arms around me 
I shall win and conquer all. 
35 COME, ye that love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known; 
Join in a song with sweet accord, 
And thus surround the throne. 
We're marching to Zion, 
Beautiful, beautiful, Zion: 
We're marching upward to Zion, 
The beautiful city of God. 
2 Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God; 
But children of the heavy’ nly King, 
Shall speak their joys abroad. 


ad 


‘rh @t ™ ” : é 
3 The hill of Zion yields 
rs A thousand sacred sweete; 
Before we’reach the heav’nly fields, 
A Or walk the golden streets. 
4 Then let our songs abound 
And. ev'ry tear be dry; 
We're marching through Immanuel’s 
ground, 
Te fairer worlds on high. 


358 STANDING like a lighthouse on 
the shores of time, 

Looking o’er the waves of darkness, sin,” 

and crime, {sublime : 

Open up your windows, there’s a work 

Let the gospel light shine out. 
Let the gospel light shine out.... 
Let the gospel light shine out.... a 

While your aaip is burning, keep the windows clean, 
Let the gospel light shine out. 

2 There are human shipwrecks lying all 

around | (found! 
O what: moral darkness everywhere is 
Warn some other vessels ‘off from 
dang’rous ground: 
. Let the gospel light shine out. 

3 Do not let the bushel cover up your 
i light, 4 (burning bright; 
3 Keep your lamp in order, trimmed and 

Try ove a blessing, brighten up the 

night: 
Let the gospel light shine out. 
4 Try to live for Jesus till this life is 
o’er, [no more; 
For ‘along this pathway you will pass 
TiN He bids you welcome on the other 
shore, 
Let the gospel light shine out. 
359 WOULD you always cheerful be? 
. Let the blessed sunlight in; 
Would you bid the darkness flee? 
Let the blessed sunlight in. 
Let the blessed sunlight, sunlight in, 
Let the blessed sunlight in ;.... 
Would you never weary when the days are dreary, 
Let the blessed sunlight in.... 
2 Would you brighten dreary days? 
Let the blessed sunlight in; 
Would you fil your heart with praise? 
Let the blessed sunlight in. 
3 Would you ease a burden’d heart? 
: Let the blessed sunlight in; 
' Would you joy and strength impart? 
Let the blessed sunlight in. 
ie 4 Would you speed the truth abroad? 
; Let the blessed sunlight in; 
Would you bring the world to God? 
: 


ri 


Ke Let the blessed sunlight in. 

ti 3860 I'VE found a Friend in Jesus, 
He's everything to me, 

He’s the Fairest of Ten Thousand to 


my soul; [see 
The Lily of the Valley, in Him alone I 


He’s the Fairest of Ten 


Ec sala 


In sorrow He's my coinfort, in 
He tells me ev'ry care on Hi 
He's the Lily of the Valley, Bright and Morn 


ry -& 
He's the Fairest of Ten Thousand to my soul, _ 


2 He all my griefs has taken, and 
sorrows borne, [mighty tows 
In temptation He’s my strong a 
I've all for Him forsaken, I’ve 
idols torn 
From m ° 
Though all the world forsake me, 
Satan tempt me sore, _ 
Through Jesus I ehall safely 


the goal; 
He’s the Lily of the Valley, the Brig 
and Morning Star, my 8 
He’s the Fairest of Ten Thousand 


3 He’ll never, never leave me, fo 
forsake me here, = 
While I live by faith and do 
blessed will; ; 
A wall of fire-about me, I’ve noth 
now to fear; (shall 
With His manna He my hungry so 
Then svesring up to glory I’ll see 
blessed face, [floy 
Where rivers of delight shall 
He’s the Lily of the Valley, the Brig! 
and Morning Star, [my 80 
He's the Fairest of Ten Thousan 


861 ONE little hour for ws 
with the Master, 
Eternal years to walk with m 
white ; 7 
One little hour to bravely meet diss 
Eternal years to reign with Hi 
light. s 
Then souls, be brave, and watch until the mo: 
Awake! arise ! your lamps of pi | : 
Your Saviour speaks across the night of so 
Can ye not watch one with 


2 One little hour to suffer scorn and | 
Eternal years beyond earth’s 
frowns ; - 

One little hour to carry heavy cros 
Eternal years to wear unfa¢ 


crowné. ; 
3 One little hour for weary toils - 
trials, : : 
Eternal for calm and 


One little hour for patient self-d 
Eternal years of life where 
blest, bs 


ee ad 
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SAVED $y grace alone, God's 
= —— own Word believing; 
_ It is glory all the way! [ceiving: 
falking in the light, daily grace re- 
It is glory all the way | 
lo - - ry! glo - - ry! itis glory all the way.. 
slo - - ry! glo - - ry! it is glory all the way.. 
ot a care have I since my Saviour 
eareth ; 
It is glory all the way! [fareth, 
uided by His eye, while with me He 
It is glory all the way! 
yver'd from the world His dear name 
confessing ; 
It is glory all the way ! [blessing: 
aking up the cross, sharing in the 
It is glory all the way! 
Sinner, put your trust in this loving 
Saviour: 
; It is glory all the way! [haviour: 
Freely He forgives all our past be- 
j It is glory all the way! 


63 I eee I love Thee better, 


ae 
‘ 


Than any arethiy joy, 
For Thou hast given me the peace 
Which nothing can destroy. 
The half has never yet been told,.... 
Of love so full and free ; 
The half has never yet been told.... 
The blood it cleanseth me.... 
I know that Thou art nearer still 
Than any earthly throng, 
And sweeter is a thought of Thee 
Than any lovely song. 
Thou hast pat gladness in my heart; 
_ Then well may I be glad; 
Without the secret of Thy love 
I could not but be sad. 
O Saviour, precious Saviour mine! 
What will Thy presence be, 
If such a life of joy can crown 
Our walk on earth with Thee? 


164 WHEN my life work is ended, 
and I cross the swelling tide, 
When the bright and glorious morning 
I shall see; 
I shall know my Redeemer when 1 
reach the other side, [welcome me. 
And His smile will be the first to 
I shall know....Him, I shall know Him, 
As redeem'd by Tis side T shall stand, 
I shall know.... Him, Ishall know Him, 
By the print of the nails in His hand. 
Oh, the soul-thrilling rapture when I 
_ view His blesséd face, [eye ; 
And the lustre of His kindly beaming 
How my full heart will praise Him for 
the mercy, love, and grace, 
That prepares me for a mansion in 
the sky. 
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3 Oh, the dear ones in glory, how they 
beckon me to come, 
And our parting at the river I recall ; 
To the swect vales of Eden they will 
sing my welcome home, 
But I long to meet my "Saviour first 
of all. 
4 Thro’ the gates to the city in a robe 
of spotless white, 
He will lead me where no tears shall 
ever fall; 
In the glad song of ages I shall minels 
with delight, (of all. 
But I long to meet my Saviour first 
365 THE prize is set before us, 
To win, His *words implore us; 
The eye of God is o’er us, 
From on high, from on high | 
His loving tones are calling 
While sin is dark, appalling; 
’Tis Jesus gently calling, 
He is nigh, He is nigh. 
By-and-by we shall meet Him, 
By-and-by we shall greet Ilim, 
And with Jesus reign in glory, by-and-by. 
2 We'll follow where He leadeth, 
We'll pasture where He feedeth, 
We'll yield to Him who pleadeth, 
From on high, from on high! 
Then nought from Him shall sever, 
Our hope shall brighten ever, 
And faith shall fail us never, 
He is nigh, He is nigh. 


3 Our home is bright above us, 
No trials dark to move us, 
But Jesus dear to love us, 

There on high, there on high! 
We'll give Him best endeavour, 
And praise His name for ever, 
His precious ones can never, 

Never die, never die. 


3866 WHEN all my labours and trials 
are o'er, 
And I am safe on that beautiful shore, 
Just to be near the dear Lord I adore, - 
Will thro’ the ages be glory for me. 
Oh, that will be....glory for me,.... 
Glory for me,.... glory for me,.... 
When by His e I shall look on TTis face, 
That will be eS be giory for me. 
2 When by the gift of His infinite grace 
I am accorded in heaven a place, 
Just to be thére and to look on His 


face, 
Will thro’ the ages be glory for me. 
3 Friends will be there I have lov’d long 
ZO; 
Joy like a river around me will flow; 
Yet, dust a smile from my Saviour, I 


Will “thro” the ages be glory for me, 
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36 THOU my everlasting Portion, 
ay 41 More than friend or life to me, 
ong my pilgrim journey, 
Saviour, let me walk with Thee. 
Close to Thee, close to Thee, 
Ftp to Thee, Elose to Thee, 
Saviour ict me Salk ub Tie 
2 Not for ease or worldly pleasure, 
Nor for fame my prayer shall be; 
Gladly will I toil and suffer, 
Only let me walk with Thee. 
Close to Thee, close to Thee, 
Close to Thee, close to Thee; 
Gladly will I toil and suffer, 
Only fet “me walk with Thee 
3 Lead me through this vale of shadows, 
Bear me o’er life’s fitful sea; 
Then the gate of life eternal 
May I enter, Lord, with Thee. 
Close to Thee, close to Thee, 
Close to Thee close to Thee; 
Then the gate of life eternal 
May I enter, Lord, with Thee. 


368 BENDS mee my soul from sin 


This world has been a heav’n to me; 
And, ’mid earth’s sorrow and its woe, 
*Tis heay’n my Jesus here to know. 
Oh hallelujah, yes, ‘tis heav’n, 
*Tis heav'n to know muy sins forgiv’n; 
On land or sea, what matters where, 
Where Jesus is, ‘tis heay’n there, 


2 Once heaven scemed a far-off place, 


Till Jesus showed His smiling face; 
Now it’s begun within my soul, 
*Twill last while endless ages roll. 
3 What matters where on earth we dwell? 
On mountain top, or in the dell? 
In cottage, or in mansion fair, 
Where Jesus is, ’tis heaven there. 
36 TAKE the world, but give me 
Jesua, 
All its joys are but a name; 
But His love abideth ever, 
Thro’ eterna] years the same. 
Oh, the height and depth of mercy! 
Oh, the length and breadth of love! 
Oh, the fulness of redemption, 
Pledge of endless life above. 
2 Take the world, but give me Jesus, 
Sweetest comfort of my soul; 
With my Saviour watching o’er me 
I can sing, though billows roll. 


3 Take the world, but give me Jesus, 
“Let me view His constant smile; 
Then throughout my pilgrim journey, 
Light will cheer me all the while. 
4 Take the world, but give me Jesus, 
In His cross my trust shall be, 
Till, with clearer, brighter vision, 
to face my Lord I see. 


2 Thou, the refuge of my 
When life’s stormy billows 
I am safe when Thou art nigh 
All my hopes on Thee rely... 
3 Saviour, lead me then at last, 
When the storm of tife is p: 
To the land of endiess day,... 
Where all tears are wiped away. 
371 A WONDERFUL Savic 
Jesus my Lord, 
A wonderful Saviour to me; 
He hideth my soul in the cleft 
Where rivers of pleasure I see. 
He hideth my soul in the cleft of the roc 
That shadows a dry thirsty land; _ 
He hideth my life in the de; of 
And covers me there His hand. © 
2 A wonderful Saviour is Jesus, my L 
Ue taketh my burden a prs 2 
He hoideth me up, and I at 
mov'd, 
He giveth me strength as my da: 
3 With numberless blessings each 
He crowns, 
And fill’d with His fulness divin 
I sing in my rapture, oh, glory to 
For such a Redeemer as mine! 
4 When cloth’d in His brightness 
ported I rise, 
To meet Him in clouds of the 5 
His perfect salvation, His wo 
love, 
lll shout with the millions on 


372 JERUSALEM the golden. ~ 
With milk and honey bl 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice opprest, 
I know not, oh! [ know not, 
What joys await us there, 
What radianey of glory, E 
What bliss: beyond compare. 
2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 
All jubilant with song; 
And bright with many an angel, 
And all the martyr throng; 
The Prince is ever in them, 
The daylight is serene, 
The pastures of the blessed 
Are deck’d in glorious sheen. 
3 There is the throne of David, © 
And there, from care releas’ 
The shout of them that triu 
The song of them that fe 


~ 


And they who, with their Leader, 
_ Have conquer'd in the fight, 
For ever and for ever 

- Are cloth’d in robes of white. 


Oh, sweet and blesséd country, 
The home of God’s elect! 
Oh, sweet and blessed country, 
That eager hearts expect! 
Jesus, in mercy bring us ~ 
To that dear land of rest, 
Who art. with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest. 


73 O THE grace of God is bound- 
less, 
It is like a mighty sea, 
nd it rolls on through the ages, 
Bearing love to you and me; 
ut the Lord’s so great in goodness, 
That He opens heav’n to view, 
nd not only gives us mercy, 
But He gives us glory too. 
Theres grace....and glory too,.... 
There's Pecotsand Er eae ante 
There's grace below for weal or woe, 
And then there's glory too. 
here is grace fcr each temptation, 
There is strength for ev'ry day, 
here’s a lift for ev’ry burden 
That we carry on tlie way. 
here’s a refuge from the tempest, 
There is help for all we do, 
nd when we shal] end the journey 
We will find there’s glory too. 


or the grace that God has given, 
I will praise Him in my song; 
will love Him and will serve Him 
While my days of life prolong ; 
nd when I shall get to heaven, 
And my journey I review, 

hen I'll bless His name for ever, 
That there’s grace and glory too. 


7 IN the shadow of His wings 
There is rest, sweet rest; 
here is rest from care and labour, 
here is rest for friend and neighbour; 
In the shadow of His wings 
There is rest, sweet rest; 
In the shadow of His wings 
There is rest....... 
_ There is rest{ sweet rest! 
There is peace! sweet peace! 
There is joy, glad joy, 
In the ehade w of His wings!.... 
In the shadow of His wings 
There is peace, sweet peace; 
Yeace that passeth understunding, 


‘eace, sweet peace, that knows ne end- 


ing ; 
‘In the shadow of His wings 

There is peace, sweet peace, 
| In the shadow of His wings 
There is peace....... 
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3 In the shadow of His wings 
There is joy, glad joy; 
There is joy to tell the story, 
Joy exceeding, full of glory; 
In the shadow of His wings 

There is joy, glad joy, 
In the shadow of His wings 


There is joy....... 
3875 TO that summer land up yonder, 
Where the angels ever sing 
Hallelujahs to the Saviour, 
Sweet hosannals to the King; | 
We are marching swiftly onward, 
Guided by a Father’s hand, 
Thro’ this world of sin and sorrow, 
To that happy summer land. 
Oh,.... the joy when we get there,.... 
Golden crowns of life to wear,.... 
In that happy land so fair, 
In that summer land up yonder. 
2 To that summer land up yonder 
Some are going ev'ry day, 
And the time is drawing nearer 
When we, too, shall go away; 
We are going straight to Jesus, 
There to join the ransom’d band, 
We will praise His name for ever, 
In that happy summer land. 
3 In that summer land up yonder 
There’s a place prepared for all 
Who are trusting in the Saviour, 
Who will listen to His call; 
And the happy time is coming 
When the Lord shall give command, 
And we'll leave this world for ever, 
For that happy summer land. 


WHEN you start for the land of 
heavenly rest, 
Keep close to Jesus all the way; 
For He is the Guide, and He knows the 
way best, 


Kee) close to Jesus all the way. 
Keep close to Jesus, keep close to Jesus, 
Keep close to Jesus ail the way. 
By day or by night neyer turn from the right, 
Keep close to Jesus all the way. 
2 Never mind the storms or trials as you 
Keep close to Jesus all the way; [go, 
*Tis a comfort and joy His favour to 
know, 
Keep close to Jesus all the way. 
2 To be safe from the darts of the evil 
Keep close to Jesueg all the way ; fone. 
Take the shield of faith till the vict’ry 
is won, : 
Keep close to Jesus all the way. 
4 We shall reach our home in heaven by 
and by, 
Keep close to Jesus all the way; 
Where to those we love we'll never say 
““ good-bye,” 
Keep close to Jesus all the way. 


377° belay a fellowship, what a joy 
divine, 
Teaning on the everlasting arms; 
What a blessedness, what a peace is 
mine, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms. 
Lean - - ing, lean -,- ing, 
Safe and secure heen ny alarms, 
Lean - - ing, lean - - ing, 
Leaning on the verlaalinig arms. 
2 Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim 
way, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms; 
Oh, how bright the path-grows from 
day to day, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms. 


3 What have I to dread, what have I to 
fear, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms? 
I Jiave blessed peace with my Lord so 
near, 
Leaning on the everlasting arms. 


378 THERE comes to my heart one 
sweet strain,...... 
A glad and a joyous refrain,..,... 
I sing it again and again, 
Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 
Peace, peace. sweet peace, 
Wonderful gift from above: 
Oh, wonderful, wonderful peace, 
Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 
2 By Christ on the cross peace was 
made,...... 
My debt by His death was all paid,...... 
No other foundation is laid 
For peace, the gift of God's love. 


3 When Jesus, as Lord, I had crown’d...... 
My heart with this peace did abound,.... 
In Him the rich blessing I found, 

Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 

4 In Jesus for peace 1 abide....... 

And as I keep close to His side,...... 
There’s nothing but peace doth betide, 
Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 

387 I HAVE a song | love to sing, 

Since I have been redeemed; 


Of my Redeemer, Saviour, King, 
Since I have been redeemed. 
Since I....have been redeemed,.... 
Since 1....have been redecined,..., 
I will glory in His name, 
Since ]....have been redeemed,.... 
Lg’ 1 will glory in the Saviour’s name. 


2 I have a Christ that satisfies, 
Since I have been redeemed ; 
To do His ,will my highest prize, 
Sinoe I have been redeemed. 


31 have a witness bright and clear, 
Since I have been redeemed. 
Dispelling ev’ry doubt and fear, 
Since I have been redeemed ; 


ince I hb 
All ‘through H 
Sinoe I have | 
5 I have a home 


380 ML learned to lo 
Lord, tex aoa deny g. 
0 , 

I was lost in sin and sing. 


Dying, dying, dying! 
This 


d no morrow; 
In my soul and in my heart, 
’ Sorrow, sorrow, sorrow! 
3 When I learned to love Thy na 
O, Thou meek and lowly; 
Rapture kindled to a flame, 
Holy, holy, holy! f 
4 Henceforth shall pee bs ring 
With salvation's 


We storys 
jot, aioe ire 


381 THERE is sunshine in 
to-day, 
More glorious ae bright, 
Than glows in any a ly sky, 
For Jesus is my light 
Oh, there's sun - - shine, bieull aot 
While the ceful, PAR »y moments roll 
When Jesus shows His smi ling face, 
There is sunshine in my 
2 There is music in my soul to-d 
A carol to my King, 
And Jesus, listening, can hear 
The song I cannot sing. 
3 There is springtime in my soul to 
For when the Lord is near 
The dove of peace sings in my he: 
The flow'rs of grace appear. 
4 There is gladness in m boul to-day 
And hope, and praise, love 
For blessings which He gives me 
For joys “laid up” above, — 


I HAVE 


And His spirit and 
cleansing complete, 
And His perfect love 


There is Peace in the valley of blessing 
sO 8W 
And shes the land doth impart ; 
_ There is rest for the weary worn travel- 
ler’s feet, 
And joy for the sorrowing heart. 
3 There is loye in the valley of blessing 
so sweet, may feel, 
Such as none but the blood- washed 
When heaven comes down redeemed 
spirits to greet, 
And Christ sets His covenant seal. 
4 There's a EQNE in the valley of blessing 
so SW 
And Boe would fain join the strain, 
As with rapturous praises we bow at 
His fee {slain 1’” 
Crying, “ Worthy the Lamb that was 


383 ‘TO the work! to the work! we 
are seryants of God, 
' Let us follow the path that our Master 
has trod; [strength to renew, 
With the balm of His counsel our 
Let as do with our might what our 
hands find to do. 
Toiling on,..toiling on,. 
Toiling on,, .toiling on... 
Let us hope....let us watch and pray,.... 
And labour till the Master comes. 


2 To the work! to the work! let the 
hungry be fed; [be led; 

To the Fountain of Life let the weary 
In the cross and its banner our glory 
shall be, [is free 1’? 
While we herald the tidings, ‘* Salvation 


3.To the work! to the work! there is 
labour for all, {shall fall, 

For the kingdom of darkness and error 
And the name of Jehovah exalted shall 
be [is free!” 

In the loud swelling chorus, ‘‘ Salyation 


4 To the work! to the work! pressing on 
to the end, [reapers descend ; 

For the harvest will come, and the 
And the home of the ransomed our 
dwelling will be, [is free!” 

And our chorus for ever, “ Salvation 


384 I HEAR my dying Saviour say: 
d Follow Me! come, follow Me! 
For thee I gave My life away, 
Follow Mel! come, follow Me! 
I know how heart and flesh may fail, 
I’ve borne the fury of the gaie; 
Do thou, My child, o’er hill and dale, 
Follow Me! come, follow Me! 


2 Tho’ thou hadst sinned I pardoned 


thee; 
Follow Me! come, follow Mel! 
From inbred sin I'll set thee free; 
Follow Me! come, follow Me! 
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Oh, look to Me, dismiss thy fears, 

And trust Me thro’ all coming years! 

My hand shall wipe away thy tears, 
Follow Me! come, follow Me! 

3 Come, cast upon Me all thy cares! 

Follow Me! come, follow Me!” 

Thy heavy load Mine arm upbears, 
Follow Me! come, follow Me! 

In all thy changeful life I'l] be 

Thy God and Guide o'er land and Sea, 

Thy bliss through all eternity, 
Follow Me! come, follow Me! 


88 0, HOW sweet the glorious 
message, 
Simple faith may claim; 
Yesterday, to-day, for ever, 
Jesus is the same. 
Still He loves to save the sinful, = 
Heal the sick and lame; 
Cheer the mourner, still the tempest, 
Glory to His name! 
Yesterday, to-day, for ever, Jesus.is the same, 
All may change, yut Jesus neyér! glory to His name; 
Glory to His name, glory to His name, 
All may change, but-Jesusnever! glory to His name! 
2 He who was the Friend of sinners, 
Seeks thee, lost one, now; 
Sinner, come, and at His footstool, 
Penitently ‘bow. 
He who said, ‘‘[’ll not condemn thee 
Go, and sin no more,” 
Speaks to thee that word of pardon, 
As in days of yore. 
5 Him who pardoned erring Peter, 
Never need’st thou fear; 
He that came to faithless ‘Thomas, 
All thy doubts will clear. 
He who let the loved disciple 
On His bosom rest, 
Bids thee still, with love as tender, 
Lean upon Ilis breast. 
4 He whe, ’mid the raging billows, 
Walk’d upon the sea; 
Still can hush our wildest tempest, 
As on Galilee. 
He who wept and prayed in anguish 
In Gethsemane, 
Drinks with us each cup of trembling, 
In our agony. 
5 As of old He walk’d to Emmaus, 
With them to abide; 
So thro’ all life’s way We walketh 
Ever near our side. 
Soon again shall we behold Him, 
Hlasten, Lord, the day! 
But ’twill still be “this same Jesus,” 


As He went away. 
Amid the thorns that pierce my 


38 


f 
One thought remains supremely sweet, 
Thou thinkest, Lord, of me! 


AMID the trials which I meet,_ 


tT 


‘ 
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Thou thinkest, Lord, of 
Thou thinkest, Lord, of fe de 


What need I fear since Thou art near, 
And thinkest, Lord, of me! 

2 ‘The vares of life come thronging fast, 
Upon my soul their shadow cast; 

_ Their gloom reminds my heart at last, 

Thou thinkest, Lord, of me! 

3 Let shadows come, let shadows go, 
Let life be bright or dark with woe, 
I am content, for this I know, 

Thou thinkest, Lord, of me! 


387 ENTHRONED is Jesus now, 
Upon His heav’nly seat; 
The kingly crown is on His brow, 
The saints are at His fect. 


There with the glorified, safe by our Saviour’s side, 
__ We shall be satisfied by and by : 
-and by.. 


and by, 
ae shall be Seidel t by and by. 
2 In shining white they stand, 
That great and countless throng 
A palmy sceptre in each hand, 
On ev'ry fp a@ song. 
3 They sing the Lamb of God, 
Once slain on earth for them; 
The Lamb, thro’ whose atoning blood 
Each wears his diadem. 


4 Thy grace, O Holy Ghost, 
Thy blessed help supply, 
That we may join that radiant host, 
Triumphant in the sky. 


38 SOUND the battle ery! 
See! the foe is nigh; 
Raise the standard high, 
For tho Lord; 
Gird your armour on, 
Stand firm, ev'ry one; 
Rest your cause upon 
His holy word 
Rouse, then, soldiers! rally round the banner ! 
Ready, steady, pass the word along; 
Onward, forward, shout aloud Hosann ah! 
Cc is Captain of the mighty throng. 
2 Strong to meet the foe, 
Marching on we go, 
While our cause we know 
Must prevail ; 
Shield and banner bright, 
Gleaming in the light; 
Battling for the right, 
We ne'er can fail. 
3 Oh! Thou God of all, 
Hiear us when we call; 
Help us one and all, 
By Thy grace; 
When the battle’s done, 
And the vict’ry won, 
May we woar the croswn 
Before Thy face. 


I'VE reached the land of corn 
“46 389 and wine, 
And all ita riches freely mine; 


2 


4 


a 


= 


“ 


For all my ee undone 
Oh, Beulah Land, 
et yo across the sea, ; 


2 My Saviour comes and walk with mi 
= ee Se a here ae wes 
e gently me is h 
For this is heaven’ Aa Real d. 
3 A sweet perfume upon the breeze 
Is borne from ever-vernal trece ’ 
And flowers that never-fading grow, 
Where streams of life for ever flow. 
4 The zephyrs seem to float to me 
Sweet sounds of heaven’s m 
As angels with the white-ro 
Join in the sweet redemption 
390 JESUS, keep me near the cro 
There a precious fountain, 
Free to all, a healing stream, 
Flows from Calvary’s mountain. 
In the om in the cross j 
Be my glory ever, 
Till my cnn soul shall find, 
Rest beyond the river. 
2 Near the cross, a trembling soul, 
Love and mercy found me; 
There the bright and morning star 
Shed its beams around me. 


35 Near the cross! oh, Lamb of God, 
Bring its scenes before me ; 
Help me walk from day to day, 
With its shadow o’er me. 


4 Near the cross I'll watch and wait, 
Hoping, trusting ever, 
Till 1 reach the golden strand; 
Just beyond the river. 
391 HIS grace was sufficient for m 
When in trembling and fear, 
To His side [ drew near, 
And He cleansed me from sin, 
Made my heart pure within, 
His grace was sufficient for me. 
For me,....for me..... a 
His grace ema for me;.... 
For me,.. 
His grate is safticiant lonines ‘ 
2 Wis grace was safficient for mel 
And whatever my lot, 
I can hear flis “ Fear not!"* 
I am safe in His care, 
Who ean guard from each snare,. 
Ilis grace is sufficient for me. 
3 His grace is sufficient for me 
All my need He'll provide, — 
And my steps homeward ¢ 
And in death shall 


ys 
= 
ng- 


‘His ie sufficient for me! 
When in mansions of bliss, 
~ Still my theme shall be this; 
And for aye I shall sing, - 
To tha praise of my King, 
Whose grace is sufficient for me. 


9 WITH Tis dear and loving care, 
- Will the Saviour lead us on 
Yo the hills and valleys fair, 
: Over Jordan? 
Yos, we'll rest our weary feet, 
By the crystal waters sweet, 
_ When the peaceful shore we greet, 
. Over Jordan. 
Over Jordan! over jordan! [sweet, 
Yes, we'll rest our weary fect, by the crystal waters 
. Over Jordan! over Jordan! 
‘When the peaceful shore we'll greet, over Jordan. 
2 Through the rocky wilderness, 
Will the Saviour lead us on, 
To the land we shall possess, 
Over Jordan? 
Yes, by night the wondrous ray, 
Cloudy pillar by the day, 
They shall guide us on our way, 
Over Jordan. 


3 With His strong and mighty hand, 

Will the Saviour lead us on, 

To that good and pleasant land, 
Over Jordan? 

Yes, where vine and olive grow, 

And the brooks and fountains flow, 

Thirst nor hunger shall we know, 
Over Jordan. 


4 In the Promised [and to be, 

Will the Saviour lead us on, 

Till fair Canaan’s shore we see, 
Over Jordan? 

Yes, to dwell with Thee at last, 

Guide and lead us as Thou hast, 

Till the parted wave be passed, 
Over Jordan. 


393 ONCE it was the blessing 
Now it is the Lord, 
Once it was the feeling, 
Now it is His word; 
Once His gifts I wanted, 
Now the Giver own; 
Once I sought for healing, 
Now Himself alone. 
All in all for ever, 
Jesus will I sing ; 
Everything in Jesus, 
And Jesus ev'rything, 
2 Once ’twas painful trying, 
Now ‘tis perfect trust; 
Once a half salvation, 
Now the uttermost; 
Once ’twas ceaseless holding, 
Now He holds me fast; 
Once ’twas constant drifting, 
~ Now my aachor’s cast. 
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3 Once ‘twas busy planning, 
Now “tis Sram ene prayer: 
Once *tw4s anxious caring, 
Now He has the care; 
Once ’twas what I wanted, 
Now what Jesus says; 
Once ’twas constant asking, 
Now ’tis ceaseless praise. 
4 Once it was my working, 
H® it hence shall be; 
Once I tried to use Him, 
Now He uses me; 
Once the pow’r I wanted, 
Now the Mighty @ne; 
Once for self I labour’d, 
Now for Him alone. 
5 Once I hoped in Jesus. 
Now I know He’s mine; 
Once my lamps were dying, 
Now they brightly shine; 
Once for death I waited, © 
Now His coming hail; 
And my hopes are anchor’d 
Safe within the veil. 


89 THE King of Love my Shepherd 
is 


Whose goodness faileth never; 
I nothing lack if I am His, 
And He is mine for ever. 
2 Where streams of living water flow, 
My ransom’d soul He leadeth, 
And where the verdant pastures grow, 
With food celestial feedeth. 
3 Perverse and foolish, oft I strayed, 
But yet in love He sought me, 
And on His shoulder gently laid, 
And home rejoicing brought me. 
4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill, 
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me; 
Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy cross before to guide me. 
5 And so thro’ all the length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never; 
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praige 
Within Thy house for ever. 


39 I AM not skili’d to understand, 
hath plann’d; 


I only know at His right hand 
Stands One who is my Saviour! 

21 take Him at His word indeed: 
‘*Christ died for sinners,’ this I read; 
For in my heart I find a need 

Of Him to be my Saviour! 

3 That He should leave His place on high, 
And come for sinful man to die, - 

You count it strange ?—so once did I, 
Before I knew my Saviour! 

4 And oh, that He fulfilled may see 
The travail of His soul in me, 

And with His work contented be, 
As I with my dear Saviour! 


iM. ar 


What God hath will’d, what God 


pe : ; 
6 Yea, liv dying, let me bring 
_ My strength, my solace from this spring, 
_ That He who lives to be my King, 
Once died to be my Saviour! 


396 I AM dwelling on the mountain 
Where the golden sunlight 
_ gleams, f 
O’er a land whose wondrous beauty 
Far exceeds my fondest dregms; 
Where the air is pure, ethered®, 
Laden with the breath of flow’rs, 
_ That are blooming by the fountain, 
. *Neath the never-fading bow'rs. 
Is not this the land of Beulah? 
Blesséd. blesséd land of light, 
Where the flowers bloom for ever, 
And the sun 1s always bright, 
2 1am drinking at the fountain, 
Where I[ ever would abide; 
For I’ve tasted life’s pure river, 
And my soul is satisfied ; 
. There’s no thirsting for life’s pleasures, 
; Nor adorning, rich and gay, 
ie For I’ve found a richer treasure, 
One that fadeth not away. 
3 Oh, the cross has wondrous glory, 
Oft I’ve proved this to be true; 
When I’m in the way so narrow, 
I can see a pathway through. 
And how sweetly Jesus whispers: 
Take the cross, thou need’st not fear, 
For I’ve tried the way before thee, 
And the glory lingers near. 


397 MY times are in Thy hand; 
My God, I wish them there; 
My life, my friends, my soul I leave 
Entirely to Thy care. 
‘2 My times are in Thy hand, 
Whatever they may be, 
Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 
As best may seem to Thee. 
’ 3 My times aro in Thy hand; 
Why should I doubt or fear? 
; My Father’s hand will never cause 
‘ His child a needless tear. 
4 My times are in Thy hand, 
_ Jesus, the Crucified! 
Those hands my cruel sins had pierced 
Are now my guard and guide. 
5 My times are in Thy hand; 
I'll always trast in Thee; 
And, after death, at Thy right hand 
I shall for ever be. 


398 THY way, not mine, O Lord, 

: However dark it be; 

’ Oh, lead me by Thine own right hand, 
- Choose Thou the path for me. 

2 Smooth let it be or rough, 

It will be still the best; 

___-Winding or straight, it can but lead 

# Right onward to Thy rst. 


3 Let us, then, be true and faithful, 


4 Take Thou my cup, 
With joy or sorrow fill, — 

As ever best to Thee may se 

Choose Thou my good or 

5 Choose Thou for me m 
My sickness or my b 

Choose Thou my every care fo 

My poverty or wealth. 


IAM i : 
3 9 9 Trustiog oft ae 


Trusting Thee for full’ salvat 
Great and free. 


At Thy feet I bow, 


3 I am trusting Thee for cleansing, 
n the crimson flood; ; 
Trusting Thee to make me holy, 
By Thy blood. : 
4 I am trusting Thee to guide me, 
Z Thoa alone shalt lead 
vry day a ur su ing 
All my a - 


5 I am trusting Thee for power, 
Thine can never fail; 
Words which Thou Thyself. shalt ¢ 


me, 
Must prevail, 
6 I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus, 
Never let me fall! 
I am trusting Thee for ever, 
And for all. 


SING th love of Je 
4.00 eee Mis metoy ona tie oon 


In the mansions, bright and blessed 
He’ll prepare for us a place.... 
Whee oot oeames 

What a day of rejoicing that will bet 
When we all....see Jesus, —~ ’ 
We'll sing and shout the victory.....— 
2 While we walk the pilgrim pathway, 
Clouds will overspread the sky; 
But when trav’ling days are over, 
Not a shadow, nota Bigh.... 


Trusting, serving ev'ry - 
Just one glimpse of Him in g 4 
Will the toils of life repay.... — 


Soon th if ites 
We hall tread® the stneo 


be ge a We wes it) an ed 


O01 DOES Jesus care when my heart 
is pained 
Too ceeply for mirth or song; 
As the burdens press, 
Aid the cares distress, 
. And tie way grows weary and long? 
O, yes, He cares; 1 know He cares, 
His hear is touched with my grief ; 
When th: days are weary, the iong nights dreary, 
1 know ny Saviour cares.... 
| 2 Does Jesus care when my way is dark 
With a nameless dread_and fear? 
As the daylight fades 
Into deep night shades, Z 
Does He care enough to be near? 
3 Does Jasus care when I've tried and 
failed - 
To resist some temptation strong; 
When in my deep grief 
I find no relief, 
Tho’ my tears flow all the night long? 
4 Does Jesus care when I’ve said ‘ good- 
To the dearest on earth to me, [bye”’ 
And my sad heart aches 
Till it nearly breaks— 
Is this aught to Him? Does He see? 


402 I KNOW not what awaits me, 
God kindly veils mine eyes; 
And o’er each step of my onward way 

Hie makes new seenes to rise; 
And ev'ry joy He sends me, comes 
A sweet and glad surprise. 
f Where He may lead I'll follow, 
My trust in iim repose; 
And ey'ry hour in perfect peace 
T'll sing, He knows, Ife knows. 
2 One step I see before me, 
Tis all I need to see, 
The light of heaven more brightly shines 


When earth’s illusions flee; 


And sweetly through the silence came 
His loving, ‘‘ Follow Me.” 
3 O blissful lack of wisdom, 
*Tis blessed not to know; 
Ie holds me with His own right hand, 
And will not let me go; 
And lulls my troubled soul to rest 
In Him who loves me so. 
4 So on I go not knowing, 
I would not if I might; 
I'd rather walk in the dark with God 
Than go alone in the light; 
I’d rather walk by faith with Him, 
Than go alone by sight. 


. 
LOVED! then the way will not 
403 be drear; ‘ 
_ For One we know is ever near, 
_ Proving it to our hearts so clear 
That we are loved. 
2 Loved with an everlasting love 
By Him who left His home above, 
To bring us life, and light, and love, 
Because He loved. 
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3 Loved when our sky is clouded o’er, 
And days of sorrow press us sore; 
Still will we trust Him evermore, 
For we are loved. 
4 Loved, when we leave our native soil, 
In heathen lands to live and toil; 
Under His shadow nought can foil— 
Still we are loved. 
Time, that affects all things below, 
Can never change the love He'll show; 
The heart of Christ with love will flow, 
And we are loved. 
6 Loved in the past of yesterday, 
And all along our future way, 
And in the present of to-day— 
For ever loved. 
7 Loved when we sing the glad new song 
To Christ, for whom we’ve waited long, 
With all the happy, ransomed throng— 


For ever loved. 
404 


UPON the western plain ; 

There comes the signal strain, 
Tis loyalty, loyalty, loyalty to Christ; 
Its musio rolls along, , 


The hills take up the song, , 
Of loyalty, loyalty, yes, loyalty to Christ. 


or 


2 0 hear, ye brave, the sound 
That moves the earth around, 

Tis loyalty, loyalty, loyalty to Christ; 
Arise to dare and do, | 
Ring out the watchword true, 

Of loyalty, Joyalty, yes, loyalty to Christ 

3 Come, join our loyal throng, 
We'll rout the giant wrong, 

Tis loyalty, loyalty, loyalty to Christ; 
Where Satan’s banners float, r 
We'll send the bugle note, ~ 

Of loyalty, loyalty, yes, loyalty to Christ. 

4 The strength of youth we lay 
At Jesus’ feet to-day, ~ ‘ 

Tis loyalty, loyalty, loyaity to Christ; 
His gospel we'll proclaim, 

_ Throughout the world’s domain, | 

Of loyalty, loyalty, yes, loyalty to Clirist. 


405 I AM thinking to-day of that 
beautiful Jand 


JT shall reach when the sun goeth 
down ; 
When thro’ wonderful grace by my 


Saviour J stand, : 
Will there be any stars in my crown? 
Will there be any stars, any stars in my crown, 


When at evening the sun goeth “'own?.... 


When I wake with the blest in the mansions of rest, 
Will there be any stars in my crown?.... 
2In the strength of the Lord let me 
labour and pray, |. 
Let me watch as 8 winner of souls: 


be: 
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That Bess i may be mine in the 

aig day, rolls. 

n His praise like the sea-billow 

3 Oh, what joy will it be when Hie face 

I behold, 

Living gems at His feet to Iny down; 

It would sweeten my bliss in the city of 

gold, [crown. 

Should there be any stars in my 

406 WE would see Jesus—-for the 

shadows lengthen 

Across this little landscape of our life; 

We would see Jesus, our weak faith to 
strengthen, 

For the last weariness—the final strife. 

2 We would see Jesus—the great Rock 

Foundation, {reign grace; 

Whereon our feet were set with sove- 

Not life, not death, with all their 

agitation, [{face. 

Can thence remove us, if we see His 

3 We would see Jesus—other lights are 

paling, [joiced to sce; 

Which for long years we have re- 

The blessings of our pilgrimage are 

failing, [to Thee. 

: We would not mourn them, for we go 

4 We would see Jesus—this is all we're 

needing, {with the sight; 

Strength, joy, and willingness come 

We ea see Jesus, dying, risen, plead- 

mortal night! 

Then’ welcome day, and farewell 


407 eeue: more than life to 


I am dinging, clinging close to Thee; 
Let Thy precious blood applied, 
Keep me ever, ever near Thy side. 
Ev'ry day,....ev'ry hour.. 
Let ine feel. Thy cleansing | power; 
May Thy tender love to me 
Bind me closer, closer, Lord, to Thee. 
2 Through this changing world below 
Leeda me gently, gently as I go; 
Trusting Thee I cannot stray, 
I can never, never lose my way. 


3 Let me love Thee more and more, 
Till this fleetyng, flecting life is o’er; 
Till my soul is lost in love, 

In a fairer, brighter world above. 


408 MY happy soul rejoices, 
The sky is bright above; 
I’ll join the heavy’ nly voices, 
And eing redeeming love. 
For there's pow'r in Jesus’ blood, 
Pow'r in Jesus’ blood; 
There's pow'r in Jesus’ blood 
To wash me white as snow. 
21 heard the -blessed story 
Of Him who died to save; 
The love of Christ swept o’er me, 
' Mx all to Him I gaye, 


3 His vad cea ‘ 
Were music to 
He took away 
And bade my 
41 plooges beneath this nfs 
That cleanseth white: as 
It pours from Caly’ 
With blessings in its flo 
5 Oh, crown Him King for ert 
Sly Saviour and my Friend ; 
By Zion’s crystal river 
His praise shall never end 


AS the shadows of 
round are falling, 
I am thinking of that day by and by 
When the trumpet of the shall 
calling, 
As the a breaks o’er the hills. 


TM % == ou 
go singing. Tl id prs pe my Jour 


Till the da: 
There'll be Ff ging, ok ey pore, 


all get home, 
When the day breaks o’er the hillls.... 
2 When we gather home at last 
be singing, [never heard 
Such as angels round the | thror 
For the song of souls redeemed é¢hall 

ringing, 

As the day breaks o'er the hill. 
3 I shall rise to be with Jesus for e 
1 shall meet the ones who 
before ; 2 
We shall meet to part no more, nev 
When the day breaks o’er the hill 


410 IN the harvest field there 
work to do, 
For the grain is ripe, and the 


few 
And the Master's voice bids the worke 
Heed the call that He gives to-day. 


he bright reward in view 5 ‘ 
Lab ‘our on till the close of day ! 

2 Crowd the garner well with its * , 
all bright, C ch 

Let the song be glad, and the 
Fill et precious hours, ere the sh 
of ni 
Take i place of the golden day. 

3 In the laa path may be rich 


ward, 
Tho’ the time seems Jong, and the 
For the Master's joy, with His ¢ 
shared, ’ 
Drives the gloom from the darkest da 
4 Lo! the harvest home in the r 


above {and 
Shall be gained by each Me 
“Ss Soe Master’s voice, in 

of lo 


7. 


Calls awny 4b-ebenmt sia 


Sc ieee ; ee . 
1 _THE sands of time are sinking, 
Tek The dawn of heaven breaks; 
_ The summer morn I’ve sighed for, 
: The fair sweet morn awakes; 
_ Dark, dark hath been the midnight, 
_ But dayspring is at. hand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth, 
: {n Immanuel’s land. 
20 Christ He is the fountain, 
The deep, sweet well of love; 
The streams on earth I’ve tasted, 
More deep [’ll drink above; 
There to an ocean fulness 
His merey doth expand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 
In [mmanuel's land, 
3 With mercy and with judgment, 
My web of time He wove, 
And aye the dews of sorrow 
Were lustred by His love; 
I'll bless the hand that guided, 
I'll bless the heart that planned. 
When throned where glory dwellcth 
In Immanuel’s land. 
4 The bride eyes not her garment, 
But her dear bridegroom's face: 
I will not gaze at glory, 
But on my King of grace; 
Not at the crown He gifteth, 
But on His piercéd hand ; 
The Lamb is all the glory 
Of Immanuel’s land. 
5 I’ve wrestled on towards heaven, 
’Gainst storm, and wind, and tide; 
Now like a weary trav’ler 
That leaueth on His guide, 
Amid the shades of ev’ning, 
While sinks life’s lingering sand, 
I hail the glory dawning 


In Immanuel’s land. 
412 ONC® I thought I walk'’d with 
Jesus, 
Yet such changeful moods I had; 
Sometimes trusting, sometimes doubt- 
ing, 
' Sometimes joyful, sometimes sad. 
Oh, the peace my Saviour gives, 
Peace I never knew before; 
For my way has brighter grown, 
: Since I Jearn’d to trust Iim more. 
2 For He called me closer to Him, 
Bade my doubting tremors cease; 
And when I had fully trusted, 
Filled my soul with perfect peace. 
3 Now I’m trusting ev’ry moment, 
Less than this is not enough: 
And my Saviour bears me gently, 
O’er the places once so rough. 
4 Blessed Saviour, Thou dost keep me 
| By Thy pow'r from day to day, 
And my heart is full of gladness, 
For Thou’]t keep me all the way. 


“6 


41 WIEN peace, like a river, at- 
tendeth my way, 
When sorrows, like sea-billows, roll; 
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me 
to know, 
“Tt is well, it is well with my soul.” ~ 
It is well....with my soul, 
It is well, it is well with my soul. 


2 If Satan should buffet, if trials should 
come, 
Let this blest assuratice control, 
That Christ hath regarded my helpiess 


estate, [soul. 
And hath shed His own blood for my 


3 My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious 
thought— 
My sin—not in part, but the whole, ~— 
Is nail’d to His oross, and I bear it no 
more; [my soul! 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O 


4 For me, be it Christ, be it Christ hence 
to live! 
If Jordan above me shall roll, 
No pang shall be mine, for in death as 
in life, [soul. - 
Thou wilt whisper Thy peace to my 


5 But Lord, ‘tis for Thee, for Thy coming 
we wait, 
The sky, not the grave, is our goal; 
Oh, trump of the angel! ob, voice of — 
the Lord! 
Blessed hope! blessed rest of my soul! 


414 


Is it dark darker still 
within? (the door, 
Clear the darkened windows, open wide 
Let a little sunshine in. 
Let the blessed sunshine in, 


DO you fear the foe will in the 
conflict win? 
without you, 


Clear the darkened windows, open wide the door, 
Let a little sunshine in. 


2 Does your faith grow fainter in the 
cause you love? [God above? 
Are your prayers unanswered by your 
Clear the darkened windows, open wide 
the door, 
Let a little sunshine in. 


3 Would you go rejoicing on the upward 

way, {in the day? 

Knowing naught of darkness, dwelling ~ 

Clear the darkened windows, open wide 
the door, 


Let a little sunshine in. 
415 THE dear loving Saviour hath 
found me, 


And shattered the fetters that bound 


me, 
Tho’ all was confusion around me, 
He came and spake peace to my soul; 
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“The blessed Redeemer that Soagne me, 


In tenderness constantly sought me, 

The way of salvation He taught me, 
And made my heart perfectly whole. 

He saves me, He saves me, 

His love fills my soul, hallelujah! 
Oh, glory, oh. glory, 

His spirit abideth within ; 

He saves me, He saves me, 

His love fills my soul, hallelujah! 

Oh, glory, oh, glory, 

His Biood cleanseth me from all sin. 

2 He sought me so long ere I knew Him, 
But finally winning me to Him, 

I yielded my all to pursue Him, 

And asked to be filled with His grace; 
Although a vile sinner before Him, | 
Through faith I was led to implore Him, 
And now I rejoice and adore Him, 

Restored to His loving embrace. 

3 I never, no never will leave Him, 
Grow weary of service, and grieve Him, 
I’ll constantly trust and believe Him, 

~ Remain in His presence divine; 

_ Abiding in love ever flowing, 

In knowledge and grace ever growing, 
Confiding implicitly, knowing 
That Jesus the Saviour is mine. 


416 LEAD, kindly Light, amid th’ 
7 encircling gloom, 
Lead Thou me on; 
The night is dark, and I am far from 
home; 
Lead Thou me on; 
Keep Thott my feet; I do not ask to sce 
The distant scene—one step enough for 
me. 


21 was not ever thus, nor prayed that 


ou 
Shouldst lead me on; : 

I loved to choose and see my path; bu 

now 
Lead Thou me on; 

I loved the garish day, and spite of 
he ears, [past years! 
Pride ruled my will: remember not 


- $So long Thy power hath blessed me, 
sure it still 
Will lead me on, 
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and 
~ torrent, till 
: " The night is gone; 
And with the morn those angel-faces 
"smile, [lost awhile. 
Which I have loved long since, and 


417 BLESSED assurance, Jesus is 
* mine ay 
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine 
Heir of salvation, purchase of God, 
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood. 
This is my story, this is ny song, 
Praising my Saviour all the day long: 
This is my story, this is my song, 
: 4 Praising my Saviour all the day long. 


3 Perfect submission, all is at re 


418 LIKE a river slorians 


419 ELIJAH made a sacrifice 


2 Elijah’s God still lives to-day, 


sight; ae hs 
Angels descending, : 
Echoes of mercy, whispers 


cs 


—_ —s Sariaws ae py and 
atching &@ wal * king above 
Fill'd with His go lost. in 


love. - 4. 


Is God's perfect peace 
Over all victorious 4 
In its bright increase ; 
Perfect, yet it floweth 
Fuller ev'ry day: 
Perfect, yet it groweth 
Deeper all the way. 
Stayed upon Jehovah, 
Finding, an He promisth 
Perf 


fect peace and rest. 
2 Hidden in the hollow - + 
Of His blessed hand, 
Never foe can follow, ; 


Never traitor stand; 
Not a surge of worry, 
Not a shade of care, 
Not a blast of hurry 
Touch the spirit there. “ 
3 Ev’ry joy or trial 
Falleth from above, 
Traced upon our dial 
By the Sun of Love. 
We may trust Him fully 
All for us to do, 
They who trust Him wholly 
Find Him wholly true. 


To offer to Jehovah; — 
It had been wet with water thrice, 
Baal’s sacrifice was over. 
Elijah pray’d: the fire came down 
And licked the water all around; — 
So doubting ones believed, and found 
Elijah’s God was living. 
Elijah’s God still lives to-day, 
To take the guilt of sin away ; 
And when I pray my heart's desire, 
Upon my soul He sends the fire. 


And answers still by fire; . 
My friend, just let Him have His 
He'll grant your heart’s desire. 
Consume the sacrifice you make, 
And bid your slumb’ring soul awake; 
The chaine of in-bred sin will break; 
Elijah’s God is living. 


3 Elijah’s God still lives to-day, — 


And answers still in po 
As when Elijah pray’d , 
God answer a 


—sitf you would have your soul refreshed, 
With rain that falls from heaven, 
You must ‘‘ pray through’’ like all the 
' rest, ; 
And showers shall be given. 
: MY hope is built on nothing less 
420 MEP g 


Than Jesus’ blood and righteous- 
DeSS ; 

_ I dare not trust the sweetest frame, 
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name. 

: On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand, 
All other ground is sinking sand. 

2 When darkness seems to veil His face, 

I rest on His unchanging grace ; 
In ev’ry high and stormy gale, 
My anchor holds within the veil. 

3 Tlis oath, His covenant, and blood, 
Support me in the ’whelming flood; 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my hope and stay. 


491 FACE to face with Christ, my 
Saviour, 

Face to face—what will it be? 
When with rapture I behold Him, 
Jesus Christ, who died for me. 

Face to face shall I behold Him, 
Far Beyond the starry sky ; 
Face to face in all His glory. 
I shall see Hin by and by! 
2 Only faintly now I see Him, 
With the darkling veil between, 
But a blessed day is coming, 
’ When His glory shall be seen. 
3 What rejoicing in His presence, 
When are banished grief and pain; 
When the crooked ways are straightened, 
And the dark things shall be plain. 
4 Face to face! O! blissful moment! 
Face to face—to see and know; 
Face to face with my Redcemer, 
Jesus Christ, who loves me so. 


422 IN the good old way where the 
saints have gone, 
And the King leads on before us, 
We are travelling home to the heavenly 


hills, 
With the day-star shining o’er us. 
paravellipe: home to the mansions fair, 
Crowns of rejoicing and life to wear; 
O what a shout when we all get there, 
Safe in the glory land! 
| 2 In the good old way, like the ransomed 
throng, 
Unto Zion now returning, 
We are travelling home at the King’s 
command, [burning. 
And our lamps are trimmed and 
3 In the good old way, with a stcadfast 
faith, 
In the bonds of love and union; 
What a joy is ours! for the King we see, 
And with Him we hold commynion. 


= 
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4 Tho’ our feet must stand on the cold, 
cold brink . 
Of the Jordan’s stormy river, 
‘wile the King we’ll cross to the other 
side, 
And we’ll sing His praise for ever. 
493 ANYWHERE with Jesus I can 
safely go, 


Anywhere He leads me in this world 
below. [would fade, 
Anywhere without Him dearest joys 


Anywhere with Jesus I am not afraid. 
Anywhere! anywhere! 
Fear I cannot know. 
Anywhere with Jesus 
1 can safely go. 
2 Anywhere with Jesus I am not alone, 
Other friends may fail me, He is still 
my own; [drearest ways, 
Though His hand may lead me over 
Anywhere with Jesus is a house of 
praise. 
3 Anywhere with Jesus I can go to sleep, 
When the darkling shadows round about 
me creep; {roam, 
Knowing I shall waken never more to 
Anywhere with Jesus will be home, 


sweet_ home. 
492 THE oross that He gave may be 
But it ne’er outweighs His grace ; 


heavy, 
The storm that I feared may surround 


me, 
But it ne’er excludes His face. 
The cross is not greater than His Oh Se 


The storm cannot hide His blessed face;.... 
I am satisfied to know that with Jesus here below, 
TI can conquer ev'ry foe. 
2 The thorns in my path are not sharper 
Than compos His crown for me: 
The cup that I drink not more bitter 
Than He drank in Gethsemane. 
3 The light of His love shineth brighter, 
As it falls on paths of woe; 
The toil of my work groweth lighter 
As I stoop to raise the low. 
4 His will I have joy in fulfilling, 
As I’m walking in His sight; 
My all to the blood I am bringing, 
It alone can keep me right. 


42 WHEN the storms of life are 
raging, 
Tempests wild on sea and land, 
I will seek a place of refuge 
In the shadow of God’s hand. 
He will hide....me,....He will hide....me,.. . 
Where no harm....can e’er betide me; 
He will hide....me,....safely hide....me 
In the sha - - dow of His hand. 
2 Though He may send some affliction, 
*Twill but make me long for home; 
For in love and not im anger, 
All His chastenings will come, 


So 


3 Enemies ma: strive to injure, 
‘Satan al) his arte employ; 
He will turn what seems to harm me 
Into everlasting joy. 
4 So, while here the cross I’m bearing, 
Z Meeting storms and ee wild, 
_ Jesus for my soul is carin 
; Naught can harm His Father's child. 
426 ‘TIS so sweet to trust in Jesus, 
: Just to take Him at His word; 
Just to rest upon His promise, 
Just to know, “ Thus saith the Lord.” 
Jesus, Jesus, how I trust Him! 
How I've prov'd Him o'er and o'er! 
+. Jesus, Jesus, precious Jesus !f 
Oh, for grace to trust Him more. 
a 2 Oh, how swect to trust in Jesus, 
_ _ Just to trust His cleansing blood ; 
Just in simple faith to plunge me 
‘Neath the healing, cleansing flood. 
3 Yes, tis swect to trust in Jesus, 
Just from sin and self to cease; 
Just from Jesus simply taking 
‘Life and rest, and joy and peace. 
4 I’m so glad I learned to trust Thee, 
--——s- Precious Jesus, Saviour, Friend ; 
_ And I know that Thou art with me, 
Wilt be with me to the end. 


42 TRUSTING in Jesus, my Saviour 
divine, 
- Thave the witness that stil) He is mine; 
Great are the blessings He giveth to me, 
Oh, I am happy as morta] can be 
. dam redeemed,....and | know it full well,.... 
: Saved by Lis grace,....1 with Him shali dwell erase 
1 ain redeemed,... and the child of His love,.. 
Heir toa glo - - tious crown above..... 
; 2 Once I was far from my Saviour and 
; King {sing ; 
Now He “has taught me His mercy to 
Peace in believing He giveth to me; 
Oh, IT am happy as mortal can be. 
“SA in Jesus, oh, what should I 
fear? (near! 
hye Nothing can harm me when He is so 
‘Sweet is the promise He giveth to me; 
Oh, I am happy as mortal canbe. 
4 If while a stranger I journey below, 
Fill’d with His fulness such rapture I 
: know, 
What will the bliss of eternity be, 
When in His beauty the King I shall 
JESUS, lover of my soul, 


see? 

42 Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
rs “While the nearer waters roll, 
a While the tempest still is high; 
~ Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Bafe into the haven guide; 
Ae Oh, receive my soul at last. 


Fe? . I 


Cover my defencelese head | 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 


3 Thou, O Christ! art all I want ; be 
More than all in Thee I 
Raise the fallen, cheer the fa 
Ileal the sick, — lead ie Or nd. | 
Just and holy is Th y name, 
T am all unrighteousness; 
Vile and full of sin I am, : 
Thou art full of truth and grace. — 


4 Plenteous grace with Thee is ie 

Grace to cover all my sin; 

Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within; 

Thon of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; =~ 

Spring Thou up within my heart. 
Rise to all eternity. 


499 WORK, for the night is coming! 
Work thro’ the morning hour 
Work while the dew is sparkling; 
Work ‘mid springing flowers ; 
Work while the day grows brighter, 
Under the glowing sun; 
Work, for the night is coming, 
When man’s work is done. 


2 Work, for the night is coming! yy 

Work through the sunny noon; 

Fill the bright hours with labour, 
Nest comes sure and soon. 

Give to each fying minute 
Something to keep in store; 
Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more. 


3 Work, for the night is coming! 

Under the sunset skies: 

While their orien ‘aa are glo 
Work, for da 


Fadeth to shine no 
Work, while the night bse nf HES in 
When man’s work s o'er. 2 


430 7st sag ie 


Asham’d of Thee, whom : 

Whose glories shine thro’ endle i 
2 Asham’d of Jesus! sooner, far : 

Let evening blush to own 


He shed the beams of ligt 
O’er this pemesinei: 
3 Asham’d of Jesus! j 
Let midnight be as’ 
‘Twas midnight with 
Bright morning star, 
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_Asham’d of Jesus! that dear Friend 433 MY heart is resting, O my God, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend | I will give thanks and sing; 
No! when I blush, be this my shame, My heart is at the secret source 
That 1 no more revere His name. Of ev’ry precious thing. a: 
31 SOLDIERS of Jesus! soldiers of 2 Now the frail vessel Thou hast made, 
“ the cross | No hand but Thine shall fill; f 
Follow your Captain, counting all but For the waters of this world have failed, 
i oss; [renown, And I am thirsty still. 
If you fight the battle, you shall gain 3 I thirst for springs of heav’nly life, 
And if you are faithful you shall wear And here all day they rise; 
@ crown. I seek the treasure of Thy love, 
Marchant Merehian! soldiers of Immanuel; And close at hand it lies. 
arch on arch on! singing as we go: oO igi 
Glory! glory to the amb of Calvary! 4 Ast dou ilavedomeate my mene, 


; In His might we conquer ev'ry foe. 
2 Soldiers of Jesus! gd ye to the fray; 
Stand in your armour, in th’s evi] day! a : Raw mat anes yet. : 
Where the battle rages, there may ye be | 5 “ Thou art my Portion,” saith my soul, 
found, [ground, Ten thousand voices say, 


Glory to Thee for all Thy grace 


Where the need is greatest, that is holy Ar the music of their glad Amen 
3 Soldiers of Jesus! lift your standard ill never die away. 
high! {de.” 434 SOMETIME we'll stand before” 
Wri e on your banners, “Jesus came to the judgment bar, 
By the cross of Jesus we the vict’ry wn, The quick, the risen dead; é 
For the blood of Jesus cleanseth from The Lord will then make known the 
all sin. record there; 
4 Soldiers of Jesus! when the battle’s Our names will all be read. 
“done, won ; I'll be present when the roll is called, 
Foes all are vanquished, and the vict’ry - Rare and SEES shee, oe crimson flood ; 
Then on abnade of fevamp we shall TSaVdtieo™ yess Heed my meee 
hail the King, raises ring. > ‘ - 
When the vaults of favor srithie is) (ee Patios. receive a bright and starry 
5 Soldiers of Jesus! of the Lamb once As only God can give; 
: slain, »  [reign; And when l’ve been with Tim ten 
Know ye that Jesus soon will come to thousand years. 
Lift ss heads in gladness, ae: I'll have no less to live. 
nig and sky. A 
Send a shout of welcome thro’ the earth 8 Tien We aval ca he ee part again, 
Come, Lord Jesus! come and take Thy people home We'll lay our burdens ewat at Jesus’ 


Come, oh come! we donee thy face to see! feet 
Come, Lord Jesus, claim the kingdom and the pow’r; eet, 


Set the earth from all its bondage free. And rest for evermore. 
432 MORE about Jesus would I 435 RESCUE the perishing, 
know, Care for the dying, 
- More of His grace to others show; Snatch them in pity from sin and the 
More of His saving fulness see, grave ; ; 
More of His love, who died for me. Weep o’er the erring ones, 
More, more about Jesus, Lift up the fallen, 
! More: moe about Sh Tell them of Jesus, the mighty to save. 
ore 0 1S Savin; ulness see, <ohy . = 
| More of His love who died for me. Bese ee ie Ge eae 
2 More about Jesus let me learn, 2 Tho’ they are slighting Him 
More of His holy will discern ; Still He is waiting, : 
Spirit of God, my teacher be, Waiting the penitent child to receive; 
Showing the things of Christ to me. Plead with them earnestly, 
3 More about Jesus, in His Word, Plead with them gently ; 
| Holding communion with my Lord; He will forgive if they only believe. 
Hearing His voice in ev'ry line, 3 Down in the human heart, 
Making each faithful saying mine. Crush'd by the tempter, y 
i More about Jesus, on His throne, Feeling; lie buried that grace can restore; 
Riches in glory all His own; Touched by a loving heart, 
More of His Kingdom’s sure increase, Wakened by kindness, (more. ~ 
More of His coming, Prince of Peace. Cords that were broken will yibrate once— 
al ~ ~~ 


 @ Rescue the erishing, 
oe Rent wad. it: nae 
meee: for thy labour the Lord will 


[{Provide. 


the narrow way 
Patiently win them; (died. 
Tell the poor wand’rer a Saviour has 


¢ BEHOLD, what 
43 boundless love, 
- The Father hath bestowed 
On sinners lost, that we “je be 
Now called the sons of God 
Behold, what manner of love!.. . {upon 
What manner of love the Father hath fextowed 
That we, that we should be call'd,.... 
Should be call'd the sons of God. 
_2No longer far from Him, but now 
By “ precious blood” made nigh; 
Accepted in the ‘‘ well-beloved,” 
Near to God's heart we lie. 
3 What we in glery soon shall be, 
“Tt doth not yet appear ;”’ 
But when our precious Lord we see, 
We shall His image bear. 
4 With such a blessed hope in view, 
We would more holy : 
More like our risen, glorious Lord, 
Whose face we soon shall see. 
A383 PEACE, perfect peace, 
dark world of sin? 
The blood of Jesus 
within. 
2 Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties 
pressed ? 
To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. 
3 Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surg- 
ing round? [found. 
On Jesus’ bosom naught but calm is 
4 Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones 
; far away? 
In Jesus’ keeping we are safe, and they. 
5 Peace, perfect peace, our future all un- 
known? (throne. 
Jesus we know, and He is on the 
_ 6 Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing 
us and ours? [powers. 
} Jesus has vanquished death and all its 
7 1t is enough; earth’s struggles soon 
shall cease, [peace. 
And Jesus call us to heaven’s perfect 
43 I'VE seen the face of Jesus— 
: He smiled in love on me; 
It filled my heart with rapture, 
My soul with ecstasy. 
. The soars of deepest anguish 
; Were lost in glory bright; 
, I’ve seen the face of Jesus— 
It was a wondrous sight! 


Oh! glorious face of beauty, 
Oh! gentle touch of care; 
If here it is so blessed, 
What will it be up there? 


love, what 


in this 


whispers peace 


de Aa te 


me bu s 
His light Yispelled 


His smile was, oh, 


I can but kiss His feet. 
3 I’ve heard the voice of Jesus— 
He told me of His love, _ 
And called me His own t e 
His undefiled, His dove. Tie 
It came like softest music x 
Across an ocean calm, ee 
And seemed to play so sweetly 
Some wondrous holy psalm. 
41 felt the hand of Jesus— ’ 
My brow it throbbed with care; _ 
He placed it there so softly. 
And whispered, “ Do not fear.” 
Like clonds before the sunshine, 
y cares have rolled away; 
I'm sitting in His presence— 
It is a cloudless day. 
5 1 know He's coming shortly 
To take us all above; 
We'll sing redemption’s story, — 
The story of His love; 
We'll hear His voice and music, 
We'll feel His hand of care; 
He'll never rest—He says so— 
Until He has us there. 


439 MY Jesus, 1 love Thee, I 
Thou art mine, 

For Thee all the pleasures of sin 
resign; 0 

My gracious Redeemer, 
lf ever I loved Thee, my Jesns, *t 


Qe] —_= Thee because Thou hast first love 
[to the 


And  pecaie my pardon when n 
I be ieee for wearing the thorns 
If ever 1 loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis 
3 I will love Thee in life, I will love 
in death, ‘me breat 
And praise Thee as long as Thou le 
And say, when Bo death- dew lies” 
on my bro 
If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, "tis ne 


440 OH, a ee to read of Jesus be 


How He ire oe ‘Vather’s mansion fa 
above ; 
How He came on earth to live, 
llow He came His life ttadaba 
Oh, I love to read of Jeous and 
love! r 
“It’s just like Him” ——_ ake my sins away 
To make me d 
“It's just like Hin fo ie Hs fe or me ae 
That | might go to heaven, ’ 


2 Oh, I love to read of Jesus as He went 
_ Ev’rywhere, to do His Father’s will 
intent ; 
How He gave the blind their sight, 
How He gave the wrong’d ones right, 
How He swift deliv’rance aes the captive 
sent! 
3 Oh, I love to read of Jesus on the tree, 
For it shows how great the love that 
died for me; 
And the blood that from His side 
Flow’d, when on the cross He died, 
Paid my debt, and evermore doth make 


me free. 
4 Oh, my dear and precious Saviour, at 
Thy feet, [plete ; 


Here I give myself and all I have com- 
I will serve Thee all my days 
With a heart all fill’d with praise, 
And I'll thank Thee face to face when 


we shall meet! 
441 *TIS the old time religion, 
*Tis the old time religion, 
’*Tis the old time religion, 
{t's good enough for me. 
’Tis the old time religion, 
’Tis the old time religion, 
*Tis the old time religion, 
It's good enough for we. 
2 It was good for our mothers, 
It’s good enough for me. 
3 Makes me love ev’rybody, 
It’s good enough for me. 
4 It has saved our fathers, 
It’s good enough for me. 
5 It was good for the Prophet Daniel, 
It’s good enough for me. 
6 It was. good for the Hebrew children, 
It’s good enough for me. 
7 It_was tried in the fiery furnace, 
It’s good enough for me. 
8 It was good for Paul and Silas, 
It’s good enough for me. 
9 It will do when I am dying, 
It’s good enough for me. 
10 It will take us all to heaven, 
It’s good enough for me. 


4492 HAVE you ever heard the story 
Of the Babe of Bethlehem, 
Who was worshipp’d by the angela 

And the wise and holy men: 
How He taught the learnéd doctors 
In the temple far away? 
Oh, P'm glad, so glad to tell you, 
He is just the same to- ne 
He is just .,.the same to-day,.. 
He is just....the same to-da 
Seeking those who are astray, 
Saving souls along the way ; 
‘Thank God, He is just the same to-day. 
2 Have you ever heard the story, 
How He walked upon the sea, 
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To His dear disciples tossing 
On the waves of Galilee: 
How the waves in angry motion 
Quickly would His will obey? 
Oh, I’m giad, so glad to tell you, 
e is just the same to-day. 


3 Have you ever heard of Jesus 
Praying in Gethsemane, 
And the ever-thrilling story 
How He died upon the tree ; 
Cruel thorns His forehead piercing, 
As His spirit passed away? 
This He did for you, my brother, 
And He’s just the same to-day. 
44 HAVE you on the Lord believed? 
Still there’s more to follow; 
Of His grace have you received? 
Still there’s more to follow; 
Oh, the grace the Father shows! 
Still there’s more to follow! 
Freely He His grace bestows, 
Still there’s more to follow! 
More and more, more and more, 
Always more to follow! 
Oh, His matchless, boundless love! 
Still there's more.to follow! 
2 Have you felt the Saviour near? 
Still there’s more to follow ; 
Does His blessed presence cheer? ~ 
Still there’s more to follow; 
Oh, the love that Jesus shows! 
Still there's more to follow! 
Freely He His love bestows |! 
Still there’s more to follow! 
3 Have you felt the Spirit’s power? 
Still there’s more to follow; 
Falling like the gentle shower? 
Still there’s more to follow; 
Oh, the power the Spirit shows! 
Still there’s more to follow! 
Freely He His power bestows! 


Still there’s more to follow! 
444 THERE are songs of joy that 
I loved to sing, 

When my heart was blithe as a bird in 

spring ; [of cheer, 
But the song I have learn’d is so full 
That the dawn shines out in the dark- 


ness drear. 2 
O, the new,.,..new song!...O, the new,,..new song!.. — 
I can sing...it now. .with the ran - - som’d throng: 
Power and dominion to Ifim that shall reign,.... 


Glory and praise to (he Lamb that was slain. 
2 There are strains of home that are dear 
as life, [strife ; 
And I list to them oft ’mid the din of 
But I know of a home that is wondrous 
fair, [there. 
And I sing the psalm they are singing 
3 Can my lips be mute, or my heart be 
sad, [me glad ? 
When the gracious Master hath made 
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When He points where the man 
sions be, ce ?”? 
And sweetly says, “There is one for 
41 a, catch the gleam of its vlc 
When IL come to the gloom of the en 
For I know that the shadows, dreary 
and dim, (Him. 
Have o path of light that will lead to 
44 ALL the way my Saviour leads 
me: 
What have I to ask beside? 
Can I doubt His tender mercy, 
Who through life has been my Guide? 


2 Meav’nly peace, divinest ¢omfort, 
Here by faith in Him to dwell! 
For I know, whate’er befall me. 
Jesus doeth all things well 


3 All the way my Saviour leads me: 
Cheers each winding path I tread; 
Gives me grace for ev'ry trial, 
Feeds me with the living bread. 


4 Tho’ my weary steps may falter, 
And my soul athirst may be, 
Gushing from the rock hefore me, 

Lo! a spring of joy | see. 


5 All the way my Saviour lends me; 
Oh, the fulness of His love! 
Perfect rest to me is promis’d 
In my Father’s house above. 


6 When my pie cloth'd immortal, 
Wings its flight to realms of day, 
This my song ‘through endless ages— 

Jesus led me all the way. 
446 ON for Jesus! steady be your 
arm and brave; 
Onward, onward; take the shield and 
sword; [wave, 
On for Jesus! standard of your Captain 
Pressing onward, trusting in His 
word. 
Marching, marching on,.... 
We're marching onward still for Jesus; 
Marching, marching on, .. 
Beneath the Janner of the free ; 
* On for Jesus!" this shall be the /attle- cry, 
= Ne’er retreating, ever pressing on; 
On for Jesus! ini aiehonis on to victory, 
As we shout the glad redemption song. 
2 On for Jesus! tiresome tho’ the conflict 
2, ls [hard ; 
Tho’ the hosts of sin are pressing 
On for Jesus! striving for the victory, 
Endless life will soon be your reward. 


3 On for Jesus! till the sound of strife is 
over! [thee, 
When the great Commander calls for 
Thou shalt wear a crown-of life for 
evermore, 
And with Jesus reign eternally. 


man- 
th 


i 


447 18 
to 
I was afar on the 
Into the fold of His 
Peace to my soul 
gave. 


Glory » Rlory. oie 
cae 
wnat elias id five. ee lood-was 

; = 


“y : 
2 0 how my heart with ite joys dont 


Oo es a Saviour and Friend is He; 
Full of compassion and rich in ble 

O how He loves and cares for me. 

31 he a Friend that will ne'er for 


T shall be kept by His mighty pe 
Bate | in the arms of His love that 


Memon by moment and hour by 
41 have o hope that is sure and 
fast— 


Firm as the rock where by h 
I have the pledge of a rest eternal, 
vo for me in the soul’s bri 
an 


448 A oh, 
sweet 

I’m resting at the Saviour’s feet; 

I trust in Him—I’m satisfied, 

I'm resting on the Crucified | 

Abid - - abid « - 

ou! so nds Secu 

m rest - - -- 
At che Savane aE = 
2 He speaks, and by His word ‘is piv’ 
His peace, a rich foretaste of heav’s 
Not as the world He peace doth g 
’Tis thro’ this hope my soul shal 
31 live; not [; through Him alone 
By whom the mighty work is done; 

Dead to myself, alive to Him, 

I count all lost His rest to gain. ; 
Now rest, my heart, the werk is don 
zs a ent the bee Son! — 
all my pow’rs my soul employ, — 
To tell the world saat Tentacle m ¥53 : 


449 Te stands a Rock ont 


7 


That Rock is cleft, and y are ple 
Who find within this cleft a rest. — 
Some build their hopes on the ever di nd 
Some on their fame or their treasure, or 
Mine’s on a Rock that for ever will 
Jesus, the “ Rock of Ages.” : 
2 That Rock’s a cross, its arms 8 out pre: 
on glory I bathes Fa h - 
o its firm bring, : 
And to the Rock Bock otha cling. cs 
* 
ai 


3 That Rock’s a tower, whose lofty height, 
Opes wide its gate beneath the doine, 
Where saints ind rest with Christ at 

WHEN the pearly gates are 
opened 
When thro’ everlasting mercy, 
I behold my Saviour’s face; 
Of the city bright and fair, 
I shall have a royal welcome, 


Illum’d with heav’n’s unclouded light, 
home. 
> To a sinner “‘sav'd by grace,” 
When I enter in the mansions 
For (ll be no stranger there. 


I shall be....no stranger there, 

Jesus will.... my place prepare ; 

He will meet me,....He will greet me,.... 
I shall be....no stranger there. 


2 Thro’ time’s ever-changing seasons, 
[am pressing t’ward the goal ; 
’Tis my heart's sweet native country, 
*Tis the home-land of my soul; 
Many lov’d ones, cloth’d with beauty, 
In those wondrous glories share; 
When I rise, redeemed, forgiven, 
T shall be no stranger there. 
3 There my dear Redeemer liveth, 
Blesséd Lamb upon the throne; 
By the crimson marks upon them, 
He will surely claim His own. 
So, whenever sad or lonely, 
Look beyond the earthly care; 
Weary child of God, remem! r, 
You will be no stranger there. 


451 1 WANDERED in the shades of 
Till Jesus came to me, (night, 
And, with the sunlight of His love, 
Bade all my darkness flee. 
Sunlight, sunlight, in my soul to-day. 
Sunhght, suntig ht al! along the wa 
Since the Saviour found me, took a my sip,.... 
1 have had the sunlight of Flis love within. 
2 Though clouds may gather in the sky, 
And billows round me roll, 
However dark the world may be, 
I've sunlight in my soul. 
3 While walking in the light of God, 
I sweet communion find ; 
I press with holy vigour on, 
And leave the world behind. 
4 1 cross the wide earenued fields, 
{ journey o'er the plain; 
And in the sunlight of His love, 
_T reap the golden grain. 
5 Socn shall I see Him as He is, 
‘the Light that came to me; 
held the brightness of His face, 
Throughout eternity. 


452 TRAV'LING on the sea of life, 
we're homeward botnd, 
Drifting wreeks and struggling “souls 
fre All around; 
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‘But =e do not fear the voyage, for we 
know, 
That the Saviour steers us as we on- 
We're homeward bound for glory,.. 
for glory ;...= 
There we'll meet with lov'd ones gone before, 
We’ re on pears bound for glory,....homeward bound 
or glory 
All the storms of life will soon be o'er. 


2 Jesus guides our storm-toss’d barque 
across the seas, of peace ; 


--homeward bound 


He will bring us safely to the port — 


He’s the Pilot; He is standing at the 
helm, [whelm. 
And no angry winds or waves can over- 


3 asia on board the gospel vessel. do not 
[the way; 
ene yer a help you as we journey on 
Soon to harbour at our Father’s blest 
abode, 
We will worship in the city of our God. 
45 ONE more 
Jesus; 
One less of life for me! 
But heayen is nearer, 
And Christ is dearer, 
Than yesterday to me; 
His love and light 
Fili all my soul to-night. 
One more day's work for Jesus, 
One more day’s work for Jesus, 
One more day's work for qa 
One less of life for me. 


day’s work for 


2 One more day's work for Jesus; 
How glorious is my King! 
‘Tis, joy, not duty, 
To speak His beauty, 
My soul mounts on the wing 
At the mere thought 
How Christ my life has bought. 


3 One more day’s work for Jesus; 
Tlow sweet the work has been; 
To tell the story, 
To show the glory, 
When Christ’s flock enter int 
How it did shine- 
In this poor heart of mine. 


4 One more day's work for Jesus— 
Oh, yes, a weary day; 
But bheav’n shines clearer, 
And rest comes nearer, 


At each step of tle way; ss 


And Christ in all— 
Before His face I fall. 


5 Oh, blesséd work for Jesus! 
Oh, rest at Jesus’ feet! 
There toil seems pleasure, 
My wants are treasure, 
And pain fen eae fo biyiett 
Lord, ay 
DH Rebbe aud Mine Had 


[ward go. — 


as He walks before me here, 


Y cas 1 ‘= getting nearer, nearet ev'ry 
. ix BY fee ee 

And He says 1 shall be like Him, when 

_ before Him | appear, (day. 


And I'm getting nearer, nearer ev’ry 
EE day, praise the Lord, I'm getting nearer, 
the way, praise the Lord, is getting clearer: 

From oy Lord no more I'll roam, for I sce the ‘lights 


And PPh Eating nearer, nearer ev'ry day.. 
* 2-To the pure and perfect stature of our 
great and living Head, [day ;... 
I am getting nearer, nearer ev'ry 
To the perfect will of Jesus, in the way 

._ that I am led, 

I am geting nearer, nearer ev'ry day. 
- 3% To the time when I shall gladly lay my 
% eross and burdens down, [day ;... 
I am getting nearer, nearer ev'ry 
fo the time when from my Saviour I’il 

. ~ receive a robe and crown, 
I am geting nearer, nearer ev'ry day. 
8. To that blest eternal city that lies just 

Y across the foam, * [day;. 

- T am getting nearer, nearer ev’ ry 
4 Often thro’ faith’s open vision I can see 
, the spires of home, [day. 
- And I’m getting nearer, nearer ev'ry 


: 45 BRIGHTLY beams cur Father's 
. 7 mercy 
From His liglithouse evermore ; 
But to us He gives the keeping 
: Of the lights along the shore. 
Let the lower lights be burning! 
Send a gleam across the wave! 
< Some poor fainting, struggling seaman 
. You may rescue, you may save! 
2 Dark the night of sin has settled, 
“Loud the angry billows roar; 
_ Eager eyes are watching, longing, 
Vor the lights along the shore. 
3 Trim your feeble lamp, my brother, 
Some poor sailor, tempest-tossed, 
Trying now to make the S intioas, 
In the darkness may be lost. 


coey ty TELL me the story of Jesus, 
Write on my heart ev’ry word, 
‘Yell me the story most precious, 
Sweetest that ever was heard; 
2 Tell how the angels, in chorus, 
Sang as they welcomed His birth, 
Glory to God in the highest! 
ts Peace and good tidings to earth 
4 Tell me the story of Jesus, 
pe Write on my Heart ev'ry word, 
Tell me the story most precious; 
Swectest that éver was heard. 


9 Fasting, alone in the desert, 
i geet of the days that He passed 
fe é w for ottr rita He wos tampted, 
> Pet waa triumphant at lest 


a 


To a blessed Lord and Saviour, 


3 Tell of the cross: ae 
rithin in S 
Tell of tthe dello) res 


Clearer than ever I see; 
Stay, let me weep while you 
Love paid the ransom for me. 


457 IT paye to serve Jesus—I sp 
from igs heart; 
He'll always be with us, if we do o 
part; [pleasure affor: 
There’s naught in this vide world 
There's peace and contentment in nek 
ing the Lord. ‘ 


; — cece eee da nn in days of yore, 
serve Him more ti than ever before, 

I'l. do as He bids me whatever the cost, 

I'll be a true soldier,—I'll die at my ine 


I think of my Savionr—my mind | 

To the place where they nailed Him on 
Calvary's tree, [thee. 

I hear a voice saying, “I suffered for 

3 A place I remember where I was 

[to me 


‘ soul, 
My sins were forgiven, 
4 How Bo is the blessing the world can 
no 
I’m sat fed. fully for Jesus to live; 
Tho’ friends may forsake me and a i 
arise i 
I am trusting in Jesus, His love nevel 
5 There is no one like Jesus can cheer n 
to-day [fade ma 
His ise ‘and His Lindnoon ean ° 
In winter, in summer, in pect abt i 
Tain, 
His love and affection are always the 
6 Will you have this blessing that Jesu 
bestows, throes 
A free, full salvation from sin’s bitte 


O come to the Saviour, to Calvar: 
The fountain is opened is flow 


thee. . 
j TO Jesus ev’ m 
458 heart is eerie rte 
He’ 2 fairer than the gloty of c 
purple a : 
He's i ny rer “tp in ite 
dreatis gna m 
Roch og ay Heaton, 


“The half....cannot be fancled....this side....the 
__ golden shore ;.... fore. 
© there....He'll be still sweeter than He ever was 
2 His glory broke upon me when I saw 
- . Him from afar; 
_ He’s fairer than the lily, brighter than 
= the morning star; : 
He fills and’ satisfies my longing spirit 
o’er and o'er; 
_ Each day He grows still sweeter than 
He-was the day before. 
3 My heart is sometimes heavy, but He 
-comes with sweet relief; 
He folds me to His bosom when I droop 
with blighting grief; 
T love the Christ who all my burdens in 
His body bore; 
Each day He grows still sweeter than 
He was the day before. 


WHEN we walk with the Lord, 
In the light of His word, 
What a glory He sheds on our way! 
While we do His good will 
He abides with us still, 
And with all who will trust and obey. 
Trust and obey ; for there’s no other wa 
To be happy in Jesus, but to trust and obey. 
¢ Not a shadow can rise, 
Not a cloud in the skies, 
But His smile quickly drives it away; 
Not a doubt nor a fear, 
Not a sigh nor a tear, 
dan abide while we trust and obey. 
3 Not a burden we bear, 
Not a sorrow we share, 
But our toil He doth richly repay; 
Not a grief nor a loss, 
Not a frown nor a cross, 
But is blest if we trust and obey. 
4 But we never can prove 
The delights of His love 
Until all on the altar we lay; 
For the favour He shows, 
And the joy He bestows, 
Are for them who will trust and obcy. 
5 Then in fellowship sweet 
We will sit.at His feet, 
Or we'll walk by His side in the way; 
What He says we will do, 
Where He sends we will go, 
Never fear, only trust and obey. 


460 ONWARD, Christian soldiers! 
marching as to war, 

Looking unto Jesus, who is gone before ; 

Christ, the Royal Master, leads against 

the foe; 

Forward into battle see His banners go. 
Onward, Christian soldiers ! marching as to war, 
Looking unto Jesus, who is gone before. 

2 At the name of Jesus Satan’s host doth 
ee; 3 {tory I 
On then, Christian soldiers, on to vic- 
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Hell’s foundations quiver at the shout 
of praise; [anthems raise. 
Brothers, lift your voices, loud your 2 
3 Like a mighty army moves the Church 
of God; [saints have trod ; 
Brothers, we are treading where the 
We are not divided, all one body we, 
One in hope and doctrine, one in charity. 
4 Crowns and thrones may perish, king- 
doms rise and wane; {remain ; 
But the Church of Jesus constant will 
Gates of hell can never ’gainst that 
Church prevail; [cannot fail. 
We have Christ’s own promise, and that 
5 Onward then, ye people, join our happy 
throng ; ' [triumph song: 
Blend with ours your voices in the 
**Glory, praise, and honour, unto Christ 
the King ”— {angels sing. 
This, through countless ages, men and 


461 WHEN a sinner comes, as @ 
sinner may, 
There is joy,...there is joy;... 
When he turns to God in the gospel way, 
There is joy,...there is joy. 
There is joy among the angels, 4 
And their harps with music ring;.... : 
When a sinner comes repenting, 
Bending low before our King. 
2 When a soul is born in the kingdom 
bright, : 
There is joy,...there is joy;... 
When it walks by faith im the gospel 
light, 
There is joy,...there is joy. t 
3 When a pilgrim comes to the river wide — 
There is joy,...there is joy;... 
When he dwells secure on the other side, 
There is joy,...there is joy. 


462 THE Lord hath made this world 

of ours 
Most beautiful and bright; 

The gulden sun to rule by day, 
The moon and stars by night; 

But souls are wand'ring far from Him 
In darkened paths astray; 

So make me, Saviour, more and more, 
A light along the way. 

A light along the way, make me, dear Lord, I pray‘ 

Love’s happy rays show forth Thy praise, a light 
aloug the way ; 

A light along the way, make me, dear Lord, I pray; 

Love's happy rays show forth Thy praise, a light 
along the way. 

2 So many need a helping hand, 

A kindly word of cheer, 

To tell them of the mighty Friend 
Whose grace is always near. 

O make me prompt to hear Thy voice, 
And ready to obey, 

That I may be, to saddened hearts, 
A light along the way. 


ae, "th 
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3 Some lives shine out like beacons grand, 

Some seem but candles small, 

But if we truly shine for Him, 
The Lord hath need of all. 

O may His Spirit fill my soul, 
And lead me day by day, 

That, though unworthy, I shall be 
A light along the way. 


46 SOWING in the morning, sow- 
ing sceds of kindness, 
Sowing in the noontide, and the dewy 
eve; {reaping, 
Waiting for the harvest, and the time of 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in 
the sheaves. 
{yringtn y in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves, 
Wes! come. rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. 
2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the 
shadows, {chilling breeze ; 
Fearing neither clouds nor winter's 
By and by the harvest, and the labour 
ended, [the sheaves. 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in 
3 Go then, ever weeping, sowing for the 
Master, [grieves; 
Tho’ the loss sustained our spirit often 
When our weeping's over, He will bid 
us welcome, [the sheaves. 
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in 


46 THO’ dark the path my feet may 
tread, it is a joy to know, 
There’ll be no shadows on the other 


side ; 
We should not fear the wildest storm, 
but sing as on we go, [side. 
There’ll be no shadows on the other 
There'll be no shadows no..,.shadows, 
hes is the sunshine of that land so fair; 
There'll be no shadows, no....shadows, 
Pain and death can never enter there.... 
2 Life’s brightest day may have its 
clouds, but still our heart should sing, 
There'll be no shadows on the other 


side; 
*Twill not be long till cares are o’er, 
and we are with the King,  [side. 
There’ll be no shadows on the other 
3 We're marching homeward to a land 
where weary feet may rest; [side; 
There'll be no shadows on the other 
No pain or sorrow e’er can touch the 
regions of the blest; (side. 
There’ll be no shadows on the other 


465 TAKE the name of Jesus with 
you, 
Child of sorrow and of woe; 


It will joy and comfort give you— 
Take it then where’er you go. 


3 Oh, the precious name o! 
How it thrills our souls w 
When His loving arms receive t 
And His songs our tongues emp ‘ 
4 At the name of Jesus oo 
Falling prostrate at His feet; 7 
"i orew 


bee kings, in heaven \ 
im, 
When our journey is complete. 
46 I SHALL wear a golden crown, | 
When I get home; 
T shall lay my burdens down, 


When I get home; 
Clad in robes of glory, 


I shall sing the story, 
Of the Lord who bought me. 
When I get home. 1 
When I..get..home,..when I..get. home.. 
All sorrow will be over when I get home: 
When I.. get. .home, ..when 


I..get..home,.. 
All sorrow will be over, west gel home. 
2 All the darkness will be past, 
When [ get home; 
I shall see the light at last, 
When I get home; 
Light from heaven streaming, 
O’er my pathwa: ming, 
Ever guides me Ghward, 4 
Till I get home. 
I shall see my Saviour’s face, 
s When I at home; 
ing again of saying grace, 
When I get foam a 
I shall stand before Him; 
Gladly I’ll adore Him; 
Ever to be with Him, 
When I get home. 


467 THE Lord is my Shepherd, 
shall not want, 
He maketh me down to lie 
In pastures green, He leadeth me 
The quiet waters by. 
His yoke is » His burden is li 
Te Bae oe epee 


He leadeth me by day and t 
Where living be te oid mer 


2 My soul crieth out, “ Restore me agai 
And give me the strength to take 
The narrow path of righteousness, — 
E’en for His own name's sake.” 
rt 
3 Yea, though I should walk in the 
ea’ 


oO Ris 
E’en yet will fearnoil, = f 
For Thou art with me, and by A 
ft q j 


a 


And staff they comfort 


AGS W#, sr, building in sorrow, « 
1 angie oe ae 
es eset: 


Bat know it will stand if we found 
pies ah rock, 5 
‘Thro’ the ages of eternity. 


| Weare building day by day as the moments glide away, 


_Our temple which the wntid may not see ;. 
_ Evy vict'ry won by be sure to find its place 
- In our building fot etermity,.. 


2 Ev'ry decd forms a part in this build- 
ing of ours, 
That is done in the name of the Lord; 
For the love that we show, and the 
kindness we bestow, — 
He has promis’d us a bright reward. 
3 Then be watchful and wise, let the 
temple we rear 
Be one that no tempest can shock; 
For the Master has said, and He taught 
us in His word, 
We must build upon the solid rock. 


| AG HOME to Zion we are bound, 
Happy im the love of Jesus; 
Peace abiding we have found, 
Happy in the doves oe Jesus. 
Happy, hay 
Pesinsine all the way, Whe ee all the day ; 


Happy, happy. 
Happy in the love of Jesus. 


2 Trusting, we will forward go, 
Happy in the love of Jesus; 
Treading changeful paths below, 
Happy in the love of Jesus. 
3 Soon we'll reach the homeland fair, 
Happy in the love of Jesus; 
And shall dwell for ever there, 
Happy im the love of Jesus. 
AT YONDER’S the land where the 
lov’d ones are, 
Soon will the mist roll away! 
Joy soon to rest in that realm afar, 
Soon will the mist roll away! [abide 
There in the loving smile of Christ to 
Visions of glory day by day! [we hide, 
Faith fondly whispers while in shadows 
Soon will the mist roll away! 
Yonder’s the land where the lov'd ones are, 
Soon will the mist roll away ! 
Joy soon to rest in that realin afar, 
Soon will the nist roll away ! 
2 Dark looms the path, but the Erne 
Soon will the mist roll away! (heed, 
Jesus alone can relieve thy need, 
Soon will the mist roll away |! [to thee, 
Clear will the purpose of the Lord be 
Hasten the Master to obey; [see, 
Blissful the vision that, beyond we shall 
Soon will the mist roll away! 
3 Bear thou the cross till the crown is won, 
Soon will the mist roll away! 
Work till the will of the Lord be done, 
Soon will the mist roll away! 
All will be reconciled to thee by and by, 
Faith guideth on to perfect day ; ley e, 
Soon shall the glory dawn upon ev’ry 
Soon will the mist roll away! 


1 a7 our ‘souls ery Pont, hallelaj ah t 
And our faith enraptured sing Be 
saat = throw to the breeze the = 
Of the mighty King of kings. 
On the vict'ry side, on the vict'ry side, 
In the ranks of the Lord are we; ~ 
On the vict'ry side we will boldly stand, 
Till the glory land we see. i 
2 Our souls ory out, hallelujah! . 
For the Lord Himself comes near, 
And the shout of a royal arny 
On the battle-field we hear. 
3 Our souls cry out, hallelujah! 
For the tempter flics apace, [ing, 
And the chains he has forged are break: 
Thro’ the pow’r of redeeming grace, 


4 Our souls ery out, hallelujah! 
And our hearts beat high with nities 
Unto Him, in whose name we'll conquer, 
And our song of triumph raise. 


472 I HELPER in the story never 


I ee it! 
I believe in the Saviour long foretold, 
I believe it! 
I believe He's more precious far than 
believe it! (gold, 
I am saved by believing on His name. 
I am saved by believing on His naine,. 


I ain saved, for His word is just the same. Ser 
’Tis the same ‘‘ whosoever,” for His love changeth= 
never, 


Iam saved by believing on His name. 
2 I believe * the tidings of His birth, 
I believe itl 
I believe in the song of peace on earth, 
I believe it! 
I believe ’twas a time of joy and mirth, 
I believe it! 
I am saved by believing on His name. 


3 I believe that the shepherds heard the 
I believe it! (song, 
I believe that they saw the heav’ wy, 
I believe it! {‘lronz, 
I believe that the glory shone around, 
I believe it! 
I am saved by believing on Tis name. 
I believe that the wise men saw His 
1 believe it! {star, 
I believe that they followed from afar, 


> 


lieve it! 
I believe that they found the Saviour 
I believe it! {there, 


I am saved by believing on His name. 
5 I believe that He came to seek and save, 

I believe it! 

I believe that eternal life He gave, 

believe it! 

I believe I shall live bayond the grave, 
I believe it! 

I am aaved by believing on His name. 


a Life and Service. 
473 SUFFICIENT for me, sufficient 
for me, 


His grace so abundant and free ; 
a or pain this joy shall remain : 


is grace is sufficient for me....... 
474 THERE is a land of pure de- 
light, 


Where saints immortal reign, 
Infinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 
We're feeding on the living bread. 
We're drinking at the fountain-head; 
Anil who-so drinketh, Jesus said, 
Shall never. never thirst again. 
What never thirst again? 
No, never thirst again! 
And who-so drinketh, Jesus said, 
Shall never, never thirst again! 
2 There everlasting Spring abides, 
And never-with'ring flowers: 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 


3 O conld we make our doubts remove, 
Those gloomy thoughts that rise, 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes. 
4 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o’er,  [flood, 
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold 
Should fright us from the shore. 
The following Chorus may be substituted :— 
We're ESTEE ESKOnED Immanuel's ground, 
And soon shall hear the trumpet sound, 
And then we shall with Jesus reign, 
And never, never part again, 
What never part again? 
No, never part again! 
And then we shall with Jesus reign, 
And never, never part again! 


475 THOU Shepherd of Israel, and 
mine, 
The joy and desire of my heart, 

For closer communion I pine, 
I long to reside where Thou art. 
2 The pasture I languish to find, 
Where all who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed on His bosom reclined, 
And screened from the heat of the day. 
3 Ah, show me that happiest place, 
That place of Thy people’s abode, 
Where saints in an ecstasy gaze, 
And hang on a crucified God. 
4 Thy love for a sinner declare, 
Thy passion and death on the tree, 
My spirit to Calvary bear, 
To suffer and triumph with Thee. 
5 ’Tis there, with the lambs of Thy flock, 
There only I covet to rest; 
To lie at the foot of the Rock, 
Or rise to be hid in Thy breast. 
6 ’Tis there I would always abide, 
And never a moment depart, 
Concealed in the cleft of Thy side, 
Eternally hid in Thy heart. 


"a. [a ~  i- "Fy 


Whose love is as g 
And knows neil 4 
2 ’Tis Jesus the First anc 
Whose Spirit shall 
home ; eT 
We'll praise Him for all 
And trust Him for all st 


A FEW more marchings 
47 Then we'll gather home! 
A few more Prin dreary, 


Then we'll gather home! : 
A few more days tlie cross to bear, 
ae pes with Shriet @ crown to wear; 
ew more marchings weary, 
Then we'll gather home! . 


2 A few more nights of ing, 
Then we'll gather home . 
A few more watches keeping, 
Then we'll gather home! 
A few more vict’ries over sin, 
A few more sheaves to gather in; 
A few more marchings weary, 
Then we'll gather home! 
3 A few more sweet links broken, 
Then we'll gather home! 
A few more kind words spoken, 
Then we'll gather home! 
A few more partings on the strand, 
And then away to Canaan’s land; 
A few more marchings weary, 
Then we'll gather home! — 


FROM E t” 1 bond: 
478 ak gypt’s crue ndage 


Obedient to our Lord’s command, 
And by His word and Spirit led, 
We’re on the way to Canaan’s Land! 
We' the way, a pilgrim band: 
We're BS ‘= a to Canaan's land; 
Divinely guided day by day, 
We're on the way, we're on way. 
2 Through wildernesses wide and drear, 
Our Lord will guide our steps aright; 
Behold, to prove His presence here, 
The cloud by day, the fire by night! 
3 His pow’r the smitten rock controls, 
A crystal stream our need su 
He feeds our hungry, fainting souls 
With daily manna from skies! 
4 In hostile lands we feel no fear; — 
No foe our onward march can stay; — 
In ev'ry conflict He is near, ~ : 
Whose presence cheers us on the i 
5 Ere long, the river crossed, we'll me 
The ransomed host at His right hand; 
And there receive a welcome sweet, 
From our dear Lord, to Cana 
Land! . 


. 
’ 


THE sunshine I have found will 
fill each day with joy, 
_ And ev’ry moment sweetly bless; 
he rays that gently fall upon my daily 
_ path - [ness. 
Are given by the Sun of Righteous- 
| So ifthe sky is dark, and if the day is dreary, 
The sun is shining somewhere, this I know, I know, 
_ And so to keep my heart from ever growing weary, 
_ Tl carry my sunshine with me ev’rywhere | go. 
/2 Look up and praise the Lord! the 
flowers need the rain 
That falls upon them day by day, 
Just as our thirsty souls would seek the 
cooling springs, 
If we were walking in a desert way. 


3 But for the child of God there always 


is a ray, 
That struggles thro’ the clouds above ; 
That shines across his path and helps 
his wav'ring faith 
To rest securely in a Father’s love. 


4 It is the light that shines, when Jesus 
speaks to me, 
And tells me I am saved by grave; 
The sunshine I have found is free to all 
who scek [ face. 
The sunshine of my blessed Saviour's 


48 AM I a soldier of the cross,... 
A follower of the Lamb?... 
And shall I fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His name? 
We will stand....the storm,.... 
We will-anchor by-and-bye.... 
2 Must I_be carried to the skies,... 
On flow’ry beds of ease,... 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


3 Are there no foes for me to face?... 
Must I not stem the flood?... 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 


4 Since I must fight if 1 would reign,... 
; Increase my courage, Lord!... 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 


481 JESUS, my all, 


gone, 

He whom I fix my hopes upon; 
His track I see, and I’ll pursue 
The narrow way till Him I view. 


@ The way the holy prophets went, 

The road that leads from banishment; 
The King’s highway of holincss 
I'll go, for ail His paths ate peace, 

8 This iz the way I Jong have sought, 
And mourn’d because I fotind it not; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, 
"Ceme hither, child; I am the way," 


to heav’n ia 


Cnrisiian Life and Service. — 
SOLDIERS of Christ, arise— 


48 And put your armour on; © 
- Strong in the strength which God sup- 
plies 


Through His eternal Son: RS 


2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, 
Stand in His mighty pow’r; ~ 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror! 


3 Stand then in His great might, 
With all His strength endued; 
And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God. 


4 To keep your armour bright, 
Attend with constant care; 
Still marching in your Captain’s sight, 
And watching unto pray’r. 
5 Jesus hath died for you— 
What can His love withstand? 
Believe, hold fast your shield, and who 
Shall pluck you from His hand? 


6 Then, having all things done, 
And ey’ry conflict past— 
Accepted each through Christ alone, 
You shall be crowned at last. 
48 I WAITED for the Lord my God, 
And patiently did bear; 


At length to me He did incline 
My voice and cry to hear. 


2 He took me from a fearful pit, 
And from the miry clay, 
And on a rock He set my feet, 
Establishing my way. 
3 He put a new song in my mouth, © . 
Our God to magnify; 
Many shall see it, and shall fear, 
And on the Lord rely. 


4 O blessed is the man whose trust 
Upon the Lord relies ; 
Respecting not the proud, nor such 
As turn aside to lies. 


5 In Thee let all be glad, and joy, 
Who seeking Thee abide; 
Who Thy salvation love, say still, 
The Lord be magnified. 


484. CHRISTIAN! seek not yet re. 
pose ; 
Hear thy guardian angel say, 
Thou art in the midst of foes: 
Watch and pray. 


2 Principalities and powers, 
Must'ring their unseen array, 
Wait for thy unguarded hotirs: 
Watch and pray. 
$3 Gird thy heavenly armour on; a 
Wear it ever, night and day; 
Ambushed lies the evil one: 
Watoh and pray. 


“Watch and pray,’ 
5 lear, above all, hear mp Lord, 
Him thou lovest to obey; 
Hide within thy heart His word— 
bh 4 “Watch and pray.’ 
6 Watch as if on that alone 
Hung the issue of the day; 
Pray that help may be sent duwn: 
Watch and pray. 


pri is a Name | love to 
E 48 hear, 
“ I love to sing its worth; 


It sounds like music in mine ear, 
_ The sweetest Name on earth. 
2 It tells me of o Saviour's love, 
Who died to set me free; 
7 It tells me of Jlis precious blood, 
oe The sinner’s perfect plea. 
3 It bids my trembling soul rejoice, 
And dries cach rising tear ; 
It tells me in a “ still, small voice,” 
‘To trust and never fear. : 
4 Jesus, the Naime I love so well, 
The Name | love to hear, 
~ No saint.on earth its worth can tell, 
| No heart conwive how dear. 
- §This Name shall shed its fragrance still 
¥ Along this thorny road, 
Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill 
That leads me up to God. 
6 And there, with all the blood bought 
¢ throug, 


¥ 


a From sin and sorrow free, 
a “Tl sing the new eternal song 
Of Jesus’ love to me. 


486 THE Lord's my Shepherd, Mil 
r not want, 
lie makes me down to lie 
In pastures green; Ile leadeth me 
_The quiet waters by. 
2 My soul He doth restore again, 
; And me to walk doth make 
- Within the paths of righteonsness, 
 ‘Ev’n for His own Nanine's sake. 
- 3 Yea, though J walk in death’s dark vale, 
Yet will T fear none ill; 

For Thou art with me; and Thy cod 
Ss And staff me comfort still. 
Sa My table Thou hast furnished 
s(n presence of my foes; 
~My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
And my cup overflows. 

| Goodness apd merey all my life 
Shall surely follow me, 
And in God's house for crepmare 

’ Maat ing fete RAMI Beh 


oo 


2 Sweet restin wide! of 
That feels ot 
Yet knows that 
The peace of God 


3 herp ae Thine hour of 


Thy > sea spirit pass 

Grace there its wondrous roe) gain 

And love endured. its last. 

4 Dear suffering Lamb, Thy bleeding 
wounds, 

With corde of love divine, q 
Have drawn our willing hearts te Thee 
And linked our life with Thine. 

5 Our longing eyes would fain behold 
That bright and blessed brow, 
Once wrung with bitterest sngeish, 
Its orown of glory now. 


488 COURAGE, brother! 
etumble, 

Thongh thy path he dark as night; 
There's a star to guide the huinble, 
Trust in God, and do the right. 
Let the road be rough and dreary, 

And its end far out of sight; 
Foot it bravely! strong or weary; 
Trust in God, and do the right. 
3 Perish policy and cunning | 
Perish all that feare the light! 
Whether losing, whether winning, 
Trust in God, and do the right. 
Trust no party, sect, or faction, 
Trust no leaders in the fight; 
But in every word ‘and notion, 
Trust in God, and do the right. 
Trust no lovely forms of passion, 
Fiends muy ook like angels bright 
Trust no _oustom, sohool, or fashion, 
Trust in God, and do the right. 
Simple rule, and safest guiding, 
Irward pence, and inward might; 
Star upon our path abiding, 
Trust in God and do the right. — > 
Some will hate thee, some will lave the 
Some will flatter, some will slight; — 
Cease from man, and look above % 
Trust in God, and do the ae + 2 


48 JESOS calls us: 
Of our life’ ge ae rest 
Day by day His sweet voive | 


Saying, ‘ Christian, follow - 


2 As of old, apostles heard a 
By the Galilean lake, — & ba 
ba a _ffom home, and 1 


beavine all tot Lin lent 


a 


do not 


~ 


= 


Co 


~ 


ns ¢ a train the Sats 
th ‘vain world’s golden store; + 
rom each idol that would keep us, | 
U saying, “ Christian, love Me more.’ 
[n our joys and in our sorrows 
Days of toil and hours of ease ; 
‘Still He calle,-in cares and pleasures, 
“ Christian, love Me more than these.” 
Jesus calls us; by Thy mercies, 
Saviour, may we hear Thy call; 
Give our hearts to Thy obedience, 
Serve and love Thee best of all. 


90 IN the oross of Christ I glory, 
Tow'ring o’er the wrecks of 
time ; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 
When the woes of life o’ertake me, 
- Hopes deceive and fears annoy, 
_ Never shall the cross forsake me; 
q Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 
3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
3 Light and love upon my way; 
x From the cross the radiance streaming, 
; Adds new lustre to the day. 


4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 

“# By the cross are sanctified ; 

. Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


= 
GLOKIOUS things of thee are 
491 spoken, = 
-* Zion, city of our God; 
He whose word cannot be broken, 
Formed thee for His own abode. 
- 2 On the rock of ages founded, 
3 What can shake thy sure repose? 
~ With salvation’s walis surrounded, 
Thou mayest smile at all thy foes. 
3 See! the streams of living waters. 
Springing from eternal. love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
° And all fear of want remove. 
4 Saviour, if of Zion's city, 
I, through grace, a member am, 
Let the world deride or pity, 
{ will glory in Thy name. 
5 Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 
All his boasted pomp and show; 
Solid jovs and lasting treasure, 
a None but Zion’s childrea know. 
§ 


THROUGH the night of doubt 
and sorrow 
ae goes the pilgrim band, 
Sinzing songs of expectation, 
: Marching to the Promised Land. 
2 Clear before us through the darkness, 
{ Gleams Bhd burns the guiding slight 


Brother munepe ae tlie hand bFotha?, 
Boeppihg frarinsa Sencaba the nicht, 


i ne | Y 
= 


Christian Life and Service, * 


3 One the strain that lips of {Housanda - = 
Lift as from the heart of one; se 
One the conflict, one the peril, 
One the march in God begun; 
4 One the gladness of rejoicing : 
On the far, eternal shore, = 
Where the one Almighty Father, = 
Reigns in love for evermore. 

5 Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers, 
Ovward with the cross our aid! 
Bear its shame, and fight its battle, 
Till we rest beneath its shade. 

6 Soon shall come the great awaking, 
Soon the rending of the tomb; 
Then thie scattering of all shadows, 
And the end of toil and gloom. 


GO, lab i d, d be 
493 F he: on, spen an 


pent, 
Thy joy to do the Father's will; 
It is the way the Master went, 
Should not the servant tread it still? 

2 Go, labour on: ’tis not for nought, ‘ 

Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain: 
Men heed thee, luve thee, praise thee nut, 
The Master praises: what are men? 

3 Men die in darkness at your side, 

Without a hope to cheer the tomb; - 
Take up the torch, and wave it wide, 
The torch that lights time’s thickest — 
gloom, : 
4 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice, 
For toil comes rest, for exile home; 
Soon shalt chou hear the Bridegroom's 
voice 
The midnight peal, “ Behold, I come!” 

A494 1.0! round the throne at God's — 

right hand, 

The saints in countless myriads stand ; 
Of ev'ry tongue redeemed to God. 
Arraved in garments washed in blood. 

2 Throngh tribulation erent they came, 
They bore the cross, despised the shame, 
From all their labours now they rest, - 

In God's eternal glory blest. 

3 Hunger and thirst. ther feel no more, 

Nor sin, nor pain, nor death deplore; 

The tears are wiped from every eye, 

And sorrow yields to endless joy. 

They see their Saviour face to face, 

And sing the triumphs of His grace; 

Him day and night they ceaseless praise, 

To Him their loud Hosannas raise. 

5 O may we tread the sacred road : 
That holy saints and martyrs trod; : 
Wage to the end the glorious strife, 
And win, like them, the crown of life. 

495 I THIRST, Thou wounded imp = 

of God, 
To wash me in Th: cleansing blood ;, 
Yo dwell within Thy wodhds, th pail 
As poet, and Life ar Neath is ein, 


> 


4 CARR e ae Ee PR. SEL CO. 


x 2 Take my poor heart, and let it be 
For ever closed to all but Thee! 
Thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love forever there. 
3 How can it be, Thou heavenly King, 
That Thon shouldst us to glory bring? 
s Make slaves the partners of Thy throne, 
Decked with a never-fading crown? 
4 aoe our hearts melt, our eyes o’er- 
ow, 
Our words are lost: nor will we know, 
Nor will we think of aught beside, 
“My Lord, my Love is crucified!” 


496 ge adel belovéd will of 


My anchor ground, my fortress hill, 
My spirit’s silent, fair abode, 
In Thee I hide me, and am still. 
2 O wili, that willest good alone, [best: 
Lead Thou the way, Thou guidest 
A little child, 1 follow on, 
~ And trusting, lean upon Thy breast. 
3 Oh, lightest burden, sweetest yoke | 
‘ It lifts, it bears my happy soul; 
It giveth wings to this poor heart; 
My freedom is Thy grand control. 
4 Upon God’s will I lay me down, 
As child upon its mother’s breast; 
No silken conch, nor softest bed, 
Could ever give me such deep rest. 
6 Thy wonderful grand will, my God, 
With triumph now I make it mine; 
And faith shall cry a joyous ‘ Yes!” 
To every dear command of Thine. 


49 BRETHREN in Christ, and well 
beloved, 

To Jesus and His servants dear, 
Enter and show yourselves approved; 
Enter and find that God is here. 

2 Welcome from earth: lo, the right hand 

Of fellowship to you we give 
With open hearts and hands we stand, 
And you in Jesus’ name receive. 
“6 Say, are your hearts resolved as ours? 
Then let them burn with sacred love; 
Then Iet them taste the henv'nly powers, 
Partakers of the joys above. ; 
4 Thou God that answerest by fire, 
, The Spirit of burning now impart; 
And let the flames of pure desire 
Rise from the altar of our heart. 
6 In part we only know Thee here, 
_ But wait Thy coming from above; 
And we shall then behold Thee neat, 
And we shall all be lost in love. 


498 A sing the praise of Him who 
ied, 


| Of Him who died upon the oroas; 
The sinner’a hope let men deride, 
‘or thie we count the werld but losa, 


He brings u ‘2 
* Tit holds the fainting eoleit 
° he fainting s up; 
It cheers with tape the loomy 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 
4 It mnkes the coward spirit bray 
And nerves the feeble arm fur 
It takes its terror frow the grave, 
And gilds the bed of death with light. 
5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
The measure 224 the pledge of love; 
The sinners cefuge here below, = = 
The angels’ theme in heayen above. _ 


4.QQ_ FROM all that dwell below the: 


skies, 
Let the Creator's praise arise; 
Let the Redeemer’s name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord; 
Eternal truth attends Thy word; (shore, 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 


500 COME, Holy Spirit, calm our 
minds, 
And fit us to approach our God; 
Remove each vain, each worldly thought, 
And lead us to Thy blest a 
2 Hast Thou imparted to our souls 
A living spark of heavenly fire? 
Oh, kindle now the sacred flame, 
And make us burn with pure desire! 
3 Impress upon our wandering hearts 
The love that Christ to sinners bore; 
Help us to look on Him we pierced, 
And our redeeming God adore. 
4 A brighter faith and hope impart, 
And let us now Thy glory see; [hea 
Oh, soothe and cheer each burden 
And bid our spirits rest in Thee! 


501 WHILE shepherds watch’d their 
flocks by night, 
All seated on the ground; 
The angel of the Lord came down, 
And glory shone around. 
2‘ Fear not!" said he—for mighty dread 
Had seized their troubled min 
“Glad tidings of great joy 1 bring 
To you and all mankind. ~ 
3.To you, in David’s town this day, 

Is born of David's line 4 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, 
And this shall be the sign: ©. 
4“ The heavenly babe you there shall And 

on hemes view dia thing 
meanly wra; We! bands 
And mime Bd 


‘Thus spake the seraph—and forthwith 
_ Appeared a shining throng 

ff angels praising God, who thus 
Addressed their joyful song: 

All glory be to God on high! 

And to the earth be peace; 

ood-will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin, and never cease!” 


OPPRESSED b 
® 02 scorching in 
To yonder cross I flee, 

Beneath its shelter take my seat— 
No shade like this to me! 

RP Beneath that cross clear waters burst, 
A fountain sparkling free, 

And there I quench my desert thirst— 
No spring like this to me! 

5 For burdened ones, a resting-place 
Beneath that cross I see; 

Here I cast off my weariness— 
No rest like this for me! 

4 A stranger here, I pitch my tent 
Beneath this spreading tree; 

Here shall my pilgrim life he spent— 
No home like this for me! 


LORD, I have made Thy word 
2 03 my choice, * 
My lasting heritage ; 
There shall my noblest powers rejoice, 
My warmest thoughts engage. 
2 I’ll read the histories of Thy love, 
And keep Thy laws in sight, 
While through Thy promises I rove 
With ever fresh delight. 
3 Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where springs of life arise, 
Seeds of immortal bliss are sown, 
And hidden glory lies. 
i The best relief that mourners haye, 
It makes our sorrows blest; 
Our fairest hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal rest. 


HAPPY th 
304. sainee v 


And saved by grace alone; 

Walking in all His ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun. 

The Church triumphant in Thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know; 

They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. - 

Thee in Thy glorious realm they praise, 
And bow before Thy throne; 

We in the kingdom of Thy grace— 
The kingdoms are but one. 

The holy to the holiest leads ; 
From thence our spirits rise; 

And he that in Thy statutes treads 

_ Shall meet Thee in the skies. 


noonday’s 


souls to Jesus 


oT” Ae 
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505 vane of mercies! in Thy 


What, endless glory shines! 
For ever be Thy name adored 
For these celestial lines. 
2 Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 
3 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heav’nly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 
4 Oh, may these heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight, 
And still new beauties may I see, 
- And still increasing light. 
5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord! 
Be Thou for ever near; 
Teach me to love Thy sacred Word, 
And view my Saviour there. - 


50 GOD is our refuge and our 
strength, 
In straits a present aid; 
Therefore, although the earth remove, 
We will not be afraid. 
2 Though hills amidst the seas be cast; 
Though waters roaring make, 
And troubled be; yea, though the hills 
By swelling seas do shake. 
3 A river is, whose streams do glad 
The city of our God;, 
The holy place, wherein the Lord 
Most high hath His abode. 
4 God in the midst of her doth dwell, 
Nothing shall her remove ; 
The Lord to her a helper will, 
And that right early, prove. 
5 Be still, and know that I am God; 
Among the heathen I 
Will be exalted; I on earth 
Will be exalted high. 


507 OH, sing a new song to the 
Lord, 
For wonders He hath done; 
His right hand and His holy arm 
Hin victory hath won. 
2 The Lord God His salvation _ 
Hath causéd to be known; 
His justice in the heathen’s sight 
Tle openly hath shown. 
3 He mindful of His grace and truth 
To Israel's house hath been; 
And the salvation of our God 
All ends of th’ earth have seen. 
4 Let all the earth unto the Lord 
Send forth a joyful noise; 
Lift up your voice aloud to Him, 
Sing praises, and rejoice. 


Lem Jehovah sing ; 
With trumpets, corncts, oe sound 
Before the Lord the King. 


. 508 aa Thy mercies, O my 


My rising soul surveys, 
Transpor' with the view, I’m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed, ~ 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom these comforts flowed. 

3 When worn with sickness, oft hast Thou 
With health renewed my face ; 
And when in sins and sorrows sunk, 
Revived my soul with grace. 
4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 
6 Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I'll pursue; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 
6 Through all eternity to Thee 
A joyful song I’ il raise ; 
But oh, eternity’s too short 
To utter all Thy praise! 


~5O9 HOW bright these glorious 
spirits shine! 


Whence all their white array, 
How came they to the blissful seats 
Of everlasting day? 
2 Lo, these are they from sufferings great 
Who came to realms of light, 
And in the blood of Christ have washed 
Those robes which shine so bright. 
3 Now, with triumphal palms they stand 
Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love, amidst 
The glories of the sky. 
4 Hunger and thirst are felt no more, 
Nor suns with scorching ray; 
God is their sun, whose cheering beams 
Diffuse eternal day. 
5 car pastures green He’ll lead His 
ock, 
Where living streams appear; 
And God the Lord from every eye 
Sliall wipe off every tear. 
6 To Him who sits upon the throne, 
The God whom we adore, 
And to the Lamb that once was slain, 
Be glory evermore |! 


510 GOD moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upop the storm. 


4 Judge not the Lord | 
But trust Him for 
Behind a frownin, e 
He hides a pet Pe face. 
5 His purposes will ri fast, 
Unfolding every wear: 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 
6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan His work in vain; 
God is His own inte ter, 
And He will make it plain. 


5ll hes ol the very thought of 


With = fills my breast; 
But sweeter far Thy face to see, P| 
And in Thy presence rest. ’ 
2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame 
Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest nani 
O Saviour of mankind. é 
30 Hope af ev'r patie! heart, - 
O Joy of all tha 6d 
To those who —— eee ‘kind Thou art! 
How good to those who seek! Ml 
4 But what to those who find? Ah, th 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; 
The love of Jesus, what it is, 
None but His loved ones know. 
5 — our only joy be Thou, 
As Thou our prize wilt be; 
Jesus, be Thou our glory now, * 
And through eternity. 4 
Z 


512 I LOVE to tell the story, | 
How Christ the King of Glory, | 
Left heav'n above to come and r9 
me; 
For sinners He receives them, 
His blood was shed to save teak z 
So Jesus died for sinners just like me. 
Yes, yes, O yes! 
Jooun teal pnaek pst free; 
You say, “‘ How do 1 know it? 
John iit. sixteen will show it; 
word “ whosoever” just means 
2 So now I'll t pa 
My life (ll give to serve Him; 
His ‘true and faithful servant I will 
And when called home to glory, 
I'll sing the good old story, 
That Jesus died for sinners just like m 
3 Then, brother, won’t you = 
And, sister. won't you trust Him 


2A 


know He died for you as well as me; 
We need our sins forgiven 
That we may go to heaven, 

live with Christ, who died for you 
and me. 


; 3 IN my soul oft rises, bringing 
in and woe, 
The alarming question, ““ Am I saved or 
f no?” (fully show, 
Then the Word brings comfort, it doth 
Tho’ my faith may waver, Christ, the 
4 Rock, stands fast. 
The Rock stands fast, the Rock stands fast ! 
1 ho’ my faith may waver, Christ, the Rock, stands fast! 
The Rock stands fast, the Rock stands fast! 
Glory be to God | Christ, the Rock, stands fast! 
2 When, before me marshalled, all my 
sins arise, [paradise, 
Swords of flame that bar the gates of 
Tho’ oppressed with doubtings, still my 
soul replies: [Rock, stands fast!” 
“ Tho’ my faith may waver, Christ, the 
3 While life’s storm is raging, heaping 
up hope’s wrecks, [tions vex, 
While delights allure and sore teinpta- 
I will cry, tho’ fears and doubts my 
soul perplex, [Rock, stands fast!’’ 
“ Tho’ my faith may waver, Christ, the 


THE SECOND COMING. 


515 ‘TIS almost time for the Lord 
to come, 
I hear tlie people say; 
The stars of heav’n are growing dim, 
It must be the breaking of the day. 
O it must be the breaking of the day, 
O it must be the breaking of the day, 
The night is almost gone, the day is coming on; 
O it must be the breaking oft he day. 
2 The signs foretold in the sun and moon, 
In earth, and sea, and sky, 
Aloud proclaim to all mankind, [nigh 
The coming of the Master draweth 
3 It must be time for the waiting Church 
To cast her pride away, 
With girded loins and burning lamps, 
To look for the breaking of the day. 
4 Go quickly out in the streets and lanes, 
in the broad highway, 
And call the maim’d, the halt, and 
blind, [day. 
To be ready for the breaking of the 


516 WHEN the Bridegroom cometh 
by and by,...... 
When the Bridegroom cometh by and 


_.. Christian Lite aad Service. 


ae 


514 Ik: our Lord should come to 


night, : 
With the bright angelic host, 
Would He find us in His vineyard, 
Ev’ry servant at his post? 
Thro’ the precious, cleansing blood 
Are our garments clean and white? 
Are we dwelling in the light, ss 
Should our Lord appear to-night? = 
Are we watching, are we waiting 
In the raiment pure and white? 
Should we joy at His appearing - 
If our Lord should come to-night ?.... 
2 If our Lord should come to-night, 
Come as King and Judge of all, -~ 
Are there any here assembled 
Who would tremble at His call? 
Is there one, oh, is there one 
Far from Jesus and the light, 
Unrepentant, lost, undone, 
If the Judge should come to-night? 
3 Christ as King and Judge will come, 
’Tis recorded in His book ; 
He will bid us &tand before Him, 
Not a soul will He o’erlook! 
Are we ready, ev'ry one? . 
Are we in the raiment white, 
If the Judge of all mankind 
Should appear this very night? 


Oh be ready! Oh be ready! 

Ready when the Bridegroom comes;...s. 
Oh be ready! Oh be ready! 

Ready when the Bridegroom comes. 


2 Whea the Bridegroom cometh by and 


3 When the Bridegroom cometh by and 


Lieto 
When the Bridegroom cometh 
Will your wearied heart rejoice 
At the sound of Jesus’ voice, 
When the Bridegroom cometh by and by? 


bys 
y and 


4 When the ‘Bridegroom cometh by and 


Will the sorrows of the past " 
All be changed to joy at last, 
When the Bridegroom cometh by and by? 


5 When the Bridegroom cometh by and 


When the Lord shall oall His own, = 


6 
DY, -srer0 ae 
a3 bi the Bridegroom cometh by and 
Will yon join the ransomed host, 
__ Or be found among the lost, 
n the Bridegroom cometh by and by? 


517 WHEN Jesns comes to reward 
His servants, 
Whether it be noon or night, 
Faithful to Him will He find us watch- 
ing, (bright? 
With our lamps all trimm’d and 
Oh, can we say we are ready, brother— 
Ready for the soul's bright home? 
Say, will He find you and me still watching, 
aiting, waiting, when the Lord shall come? 
2 If at the dawn of the early morning, 
He shall call us one by one, 
When to the Lord we restore our 


¢ 


talents, 
; Will He answer thee, “ Well done?” 
3 Have vy been true to the trust He left 
us 


Do we seek to do our best? 
If in our hearts there is naught con- 
demns us, 
We shall have a glorious rest. 
4 Blesséd are those whom the Lord finds 
watching, 
In His glory they shall share; 
If He should come at the dawn or mid- 
night, 
Will We find us watching there? 


. 618 WILL our lamps be filled and 
ready, 
When the Bridegroom comes? 
And our lights be clear and steady, 
When the Bridegroom comes? 
In the night,...that solemn night... 
Will our lamps be burning bright, 
When the Bridegroom comes? 
Oh be ready! Oh be ready! 
4 € Oh be ready when the Bridegroom comes! 
. Oh be ready! Oh be ready! 
Oh be ready when the Bridegroom conies. 
2 Shall we hear a welcome sounding, 
When the Bridegroom comes? 
And a shout of joy resounding, 
When the Bridegroom comes? 
In the night,...that solemn night... 
Will our lamps be burning bright, 
When the Bridegroom comes? 
3 Don’t delay our preparation 
Till the Bridegroom comes ; 
Lest there be a separation, 
When the Bridegroom comes. 
- In the night,...that fate night... 
- . Will cur lamps be burning bright, 
. When the Bridegroom comes? 
4 It may be a time of sorrow, 
'_ When the Bridegroom comes. 
_ If our oil we hope to borrow 
= When the Bridegroom cames ; 


A a's hallelejat 
na a 
When the Brides 
In the night,...that so! 
With our lamps all burn ght, 
When the Bridegroom comes, _ 
51Q THE Lord is coming by and by, 
Be ee when He comes; 
He comes from His fair home on high, 
_ Be ready when He comes; ~ | 
Ne is the Lord our righteousness, 
And comes His chosen ones to bless, ’ 
And at His Father's throne confess; __ 
Be ready when He comes. : j 
Will you be x j 
Will you be paw Shen tin metkenes ouny.@ 
Will your lamps be trimm’d and bright, | 


., _Be it morning, noon or night? 
Will you be ready when the Bridegroom comes? | 
2 He soon will come to earth again, 
4 ag when He comes; 
Begin His universal reign, i 
Be ready when He comes; 
With hallelujahs heav’n will ring, 
When Jesus does redemption bring; __ 
O trim your lamps to meet your King! { 
Be ready when He comes. _ 4 
3 Behold! He comes to one and all, 
Be ready when He comes; 
He quickly comes with trumpet call, 
Be ready when He comes; 
To judgment called at His command, 
Drawn thither by His mighty hand, 
Before.His throne we all must stand; — 
Be ready when He comes. : 


Se) 
52 IT may be at morn, when the 
day is eweking. ] 
When sunlight thro’ darkness and 
shadow is breaking, [glory, 
That Jesus will come in the fulness of 
To reccive from the world “ His own.” 
O Lord Jesus, how long? 7 

How long cre we shout the | song ?— 

Christ returneth! Tiallel 1 
Malelujah! Ament! 
Ifallelujah} Ament! 

2 It use at midday, it may be at tw’ 
ight, ‘ , 
It may be, perchance, that the blac! 
_of midnight - [His glory. 
Will burst into light in the blaze o! 

When Jesus receives ‘‘ His own.” 
3 While hosts ory Hosanna from heavy’ 

descending, i 


With “clorihen, ‘culkeniamas tnemeaeetd 
ith glorified saints, and the ange 
's ike «bale ° 


With grace on His brow, 
glory, pee 
Will Jesus receive “His owa.” 
aa 2S; 


ms. 


hh, joy! oh, delight! should we go 
without dying; 

o sickness, no sadness, no dread, and 

no crying; (Lord into glory, 

ught up thro’ the clouds with our 

When Jesus receives “‘ His own.’ 


91 REJOICE, ye saints, 

Ss draws near 

_ When Christ will in the clouds appear, 
And for His people call. 

Trim your lamps, and be ready, 
Trim your lamps, and be ready, 

rim your lamps, and be ready for the midnight cry, 

for the midnight cry, for the midnight cry 

Trini your lamps, and be ready for the Saanient cry. 

2 The trumpet sounds, the thunders roll; 

~The heavens passing as o scroll, 

The earth will burn with fire. 

3 Poor sinuers then on earth will cry, 
While lightnings flash from out the sky, 
-“*O mountains, on us fall!’’ 

4 Come, brethren all, and let us try 
‘fo warn poor sinners, and to ery, 

“ Behold, the Bridegroom comes!” 


522 pecker a coming! sing the glad 


the time 


Coming for ha He redeem’d by His 
blood, 
Coming to reign as the glorified Lord! 
Jesus is coming again | 
esus is coming, is coming again! 
esus is coming again:.... 
. _ Shout the glad tidings o'er mountain and plain! 
Jesus is coming again! 
| ee is coming! the dead shall arise, 
Loy'd one shall meet in a joyful sur- 


prise 
Caugiit up together to Him in the skies, 
Jesus is coming again! 

} Jesus ‘is coming | His saints to release; 
Coming to give to the warring carth 
peace ; [cease 
Sinning, and sighing, and sorrow shall 

Jesus 1s coming again | 
| Jesus is coming! the promise is true; 
_Who are the chosen, the faithful, the 
few, [review ? 
Waiting and watching, prepared for 
Jesus ig coming again! 
~! I’M waiting for Thee, Lord, 
923 Thy beauty to see, Lord, (again; 
I'm waiting for Thee, for Thy coming 
phon art gone over there, Lord, 
a piace to prepare, Lord, again, 
Thy home [ shall share at Thy coming 
2 Mid datiger and fear, Lord, 
I'm oft Weary here, Lord, [again ; 
The day must be near of Thy coming 
Tis all aunshine there, Lord, 
No sighing nor care, Lord 
But glory so fair at Thy coming apain, 


The Séiord Coniiag. 


3 Whilst Thou art away, Lord, 
I stumble and stray, Lord; [again! 
Oh, hasten the day of Thy coming 
This is not my rest, Lord; 
A pilgrim confest, Lord, 
I wait to be blest at Thy coming again. 


4 Our loved ones before, Lord, 
Their troubles are o’er, Lord, [again ; 
I'll meet them once more at Thy coming 
The blood was the sign, Lord, 
That marked them as Thine, Lord, 
And brightly they'll shine at Thy com- 
ing again. 
5 E’en now let my ways, Lord, 
Be bright with Thy praise, Lord, 
For brief are the days ere Thy coming 
again. 
I’m waiting for Thee, Lord, 
Thy beauty to see, Lord, {again. 
No triumph for me like Thy coming 


524. OH, for the peace which floweth 
ike a river, [smile ! 
Making life’s desert places bloom and 
Oh, for the faith to grasp heav’n’s 
bright “‘ for ever,” [while |” 
Amid the shadows of earth’s “little 


2 A little while for patient vigil keeping, 

To face the storm, to battle with the 

strong ; [weeping, 

A little while to sow the seed with 

Then bind the sheaves and sing a 
harvest song! 


3A yee while to keep the oil from fail- 
{to trim ; 

A Tittle while faith’s flickering lamp 
And then the Bridegroom’s coming foot- 
steps hailing hymn ! 

To haste to meet Him with the bridal 


4 And He who is Himself the gift and 
giver; [smile— 

The future glory and the present 
With the bright promise of the glad 
"for ever,” [while !” 

Will light the shadows of the ‘ little 


525 ou Mss re come!’’ Oh, let the 


Linger on vee Rie sh chords ; 
Let the “little while”’ between 

In their golden light be seen ; 

Let us think how heaven and home 
Tie beyond that ‘‘ Till He come!’’ 


2 When the weary ones we love 
Enter on their rest above 
Seems the earth so poor ahd vast? 
All ottr life- joy overtust P 
Flush | be ev ry thietmtit dumb; 
It is only “Till He come!” 

3 Clotida and sonflists round ua peesa) 

ould we have one sorrow leaa? 


Spee eRe nmin mee ee ee re - - 


: 3 


re Sa 
|The Second Coming. 
All the sharpness of the oross, 
All that tells the world is loss— 


Death, and darkness, and the tomb-- 
Only whisper, ‘‘ Till He come!” 


4 See, the feast of love is spread, 
Drink the wine and break the bread— 
. Sweet memorials—til! the Lord 
Call us round His heavenly board; 
Some from earth, from glory some. 
Severed only ‘“‘ Till He come.” 


52 THOU art ooming, O my 
Saviour! 

‘hoa art coming, O my King! 
Ev'ry tongue Thy name confessing, 
Well may we rejoice and sing! 

Thou art coming! rays of glory 
Thro’ the vail a death has rent, 
Giadden now our pilgrim pathway, 
Glory from Thy presence sent. 
Thou art coming! Thou art coming! 
We shall nicet Thee on Thy way! 
Thon art coming ! we shall see Thee, 
And be like Thee on that day ! 
Thou art coming! Thou art coming ! 
esus, our belovéd Lord. 
Oh, the joy to see Thee reigning, 
Worshipped, glorified, adored. 
2 Thou art coming, not a shadow, 
Not a mist, and not a tear, 
Not a sin, and not a sorrow, j 
On that sunrise, grand and clear; 
_ Thou art coming! Jesus, Saviour, 
Nothing else seems worth a thought; 
Oh, how marvellous the glory, 
And the bliss Thy pain hath bought. 


3 Thou art coming! we are waiting 

With a “hope” that cannot fail; 

Asking not the day or hour, 
Anchor'd safe within the vail; 

Thou art coming! at Thy table 
We are witnesses for this, 

As we meet Thee in communion, 
Earnest of our coming bliss. 


eet ae eee. 


527 HAVE ye heard the song from 
the golden land? 
Have ve heard the glad new song? 
Let us bind our sheaves with a willing 
hand, 
For the time will not be long. 


The Lord of the harvest will soon appear ; 

Ilis smile, Llis voice we slia!l see and hear! 

The Lord of the harvest will soon appear |! 
And gather the reapers home! 


2 ae = looking down from the golden 
and— 


Our belov’d are looking down; 
_ They have done their work, they have 
borne their cross, 
Ami receiv’d their promis’d crown. 
3 Oh! the song rolls on from the golden 


ond, { ; ‘ 
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For it be - 
As we toil 
4 Oh! the song 
land, — . ais 
and we fool aaa oie tts ae 
nd we feel and know by th 
As we toil in the Bone as By =f 
528 WHEN the trumpet of the 
Lord shall sound, ; ? 
And time shall be no more, a. | 
And the morning breaks, eternal, 
bright and fair, { 
When the saved of earth shall gather 
Over on the other shore, [be there. 
And the roll is called up yonder, (U_ 
When the roll....is called up yon - - der, 
When the roll....4s called up yon - - der, 
When the roll. ...is called up yon - - der, . 
When the roll is called up yonder, Ill be there. 
2 On that bright and cloudless morning, 
When the dead in Christ shall rise, 
And the glory of Uis resurrection” 
share; 
When [lis chosen ones will gather 
To their home beyond the skies, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll 
be there. ‘ 
3 Let us labour for the Master 
From the dawn till setting sun, 
Let us talk of all His wondrous love 
and care; 
Then, when all of life is over, 
And our work on earth is done, ‘ 
And the roll is called up yonder, ro 
i 


be there. 
52 THERE’S an hour which no 
man knoweth, | 
Nor the angels round the throne, 
When the Lord shail come in glory. 
from the sky; 3 
All the snints shall rise to meet Lim, 
For He calleth for His own, | 
eh shall hear the trumpet sounding 
y and by. 
Are you ready?,...ready ?....looking for the King? 
Ready, while you labour, watch, and pray !.... : 
Are you ready? ready? looking for the King? 
Ready for the happy Crowning Day t / 


2 What a blessed transformation 
{n the twinkling of an eye, 

When the mortal shall immortal life. 
Those who love Him shall be like Ilim 
When He cometh from on high, (dawn. 

At the noontide, at the midnight, or at 

3 Though our sing have been as tal 
Let us seek the streams that flow 
From the oross that rose on Calvary’s 

tugged height; — c 
Ee able still 5 ee us, 
nd present us White_as show, | 

when Ne somes. again an wheal o 

faaeting Het’ YF 


[put ont 


ae ey ee SU = 
Lagat Sa : 
0 WHEN the King comes back 
\ from the far-off land, 
_ And the trumpet sounds to meet Him; 
Oh! the joy that thrills thro’ the rap- 
_tur’d band (Him. 
Of the saints as they rise to greet 
O hasten, Lord, that happy day, 
The Kingdom of Thy glory ; 
For our spirits yearn for [hy blest return, 
As we muse on the Gospel story. 
2 When the morning breaks on the hills 
of time, 
And the shadows all are fleeing, 
When the Bride awakes to the marriage 
chime, 
And her faith is lost in seeing. 
3 When the fight is o’er, and the victory 
And the vanquish'd foe is flying ,[wi nb, 
When the Captain caila with His own 
“Well done!” 
To the crown of the life undying. 
4 Oh! to share the grace.of the holy 
place rc 
Where the angel hosts adore Ilim; 
Where our eyes shal! gaze on the Iride- 
groom's face, 
As we stand all fair before Him! 
6 Speed, speed that hour when Thy blood- 
bought pow'r 
Shall reveal Thy full salvation ; 
And the world resound to her utmost 
bound 
With the song of the new creation. 
All blessing, glory, honour be, 
And praise that ceaseth never, 


To Ulin that sits upon the throne, 
and to the Lanib for ever! 


oH 


531 HAPPY home-coming of our 
ing, 
We'll meet our loved ones gone before; 
And sweet the greeting they will bring 
To us upon the golden shore. 
Happy home-coming, blessed home-coming, 
Giovious home-coming of our Saviour-kKing! 
What a glad meeting on that great morning 
At the home-coming of our Saviour-King ! 
2 Blessed home-coming of our King ; 
We'll join the everlasting psaim 
Of joy that angel voices sing: 
“ The song of Moses and the Lamb.” 
3 Glorious home-coming of our King; 
With Jesus we will live for aye 
Where songs of love and gladness ring 
In tune thro’ heav’n's eternal day. 


532 AS once to earth the Saviour 
: _ came, 
Sometime He'll come again; 
The sky with heavenly light aflame, * 
Sometime He'll come again. 
Sometime,.... sometime, 
Christ shall come to reign; 
Prepare my soul to meet flim, 
Sometime He'll come again. 


+e: 


‘The Second Coml ng 


2 Tell ev'rywhere with great delight, 
Sometime He’ll come again; 
Upon the clouds of glory bright, 
Sometime He'll come again. 


3 O’er all the earth the tidings ring, 
Sometime He'll come again; 5 
Not as a babe, but as a King, 
Sometime He’ll come again. 


4 When dawns that blessdd morning fair, 
Sometime He’ll come again; 
His saints will meet Him in the air, 
Sometime He'll come again. 


5 Oh, let us live and do our best, 
Sometime He’ll come again; 
Then He will take us home to rest, 


Sometime He’}l come again. 
53 HAIL to the Lerd’s Anointed, 
Great David's greater Son; 
Hail in the time appointed, 
His reign on earth begun! 
He comes to break oppression, 
To set the captive free; 


To take away transgression, 
And rule in equity. 


2 He shall come down like showers 
Upon the fruitful earth; 
And love, joy, hope, like flowers, 
Spring in Ais path to birth. 
Before Him on the mountains 
Shall Peace, the herald, go; 
And righteousness in fountains 
From hill to valley flow. 


3 Kings shall fall down before Him, y 

And gold and incense bring; 

All nations shall adore Him, 
His praise all people sing. 

For He shall have dominion 
O’er river, sea, and shore, 

Far as the eagle’s pinion 
Or dove’s light wing can soar. 


534 HARK! hark! hear the 
tidings ; 
Soon, soon Jesus will come, - 
Robed, robed in honour and glory, 
To gather His ransomed ones home: 
Yes, yes, oh yes, 
To gather His ransonied ones home, 


2 Joy! joy! sound it moro loudly; 
Sing, sing glory to God; 

Soon, soon Jesus is coming, 
Publish the tidings abroad: 
Yes, yes, oh yes, 

Pubiish the tidings abroad. 
3 Bright, bright seraphs attending; 
Shouts, shouts filling the air; 
Down, down swiftly from heaven 
Jesus our Lord will eppear: 
Yes. yes, oh yes, 
Jesus our Lord will appear, 


glad 


=, # ree 
The Second ng. 
4 Still, still rest on the promise; 
Cling, cling fast to His word ; 
Wait, wait—if He should tarry, 
“We'll patiently wait for the Lord: 


Yes, yes, oh y 
Patiently’ wait fae! the Lord. 


, 53 WHY stand e idly, gazing 
; T’ wards heaven's blesséd 
height? 
This same Jesus is coming back again; 
The shining angels told it, 
Arrayed in spotless white; 
- This same Jesus is coming back again. 
This same a this same Jesus ; 
ont tell the joyful tidings to all the sons of men! 
Ih, let us 4) and pray, rejoicing ev'ry day; 
same Jesus is coming back again. 


RN a, 


Is same i ‘ 
He ails us with His b 
He gives us love and 
This same Jesus is pers 
or J era 
ore fa) ‘u we be; 
This same J isosp r 
And spread abroad His 


a th happy Eaerrs 
esus is psf back aan 
4 _ a time of trial _ 
We'll trast His chaageleas love love; _ 


This same devant is anise Sra 


The mighty King of 
Still reigns for us above: 
This same Jesus is coming back again. 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 


53 OH, spread the tidings round, 
Wherever man is found, 
Wherever human hearts and human 
woes abound ; {joyful sound : 
Let ev’ry Christian tongue proclaim the 
The Comforter has come! 


The Comforter has come, the Comforter has come! 
var eeey Ghost from heaven, the Father's promise 


Oh, — Een the tidings round wherever man is found— 
The Comforter has come! 
2 The long, long night is past, 
The morning breaks at last; 
And hush’d the dreadful wail and fury 
of the blast, {vances fast ! 
As o’er the golden hills the day ad- 
The Comforter has come! 
3 Lo, the great King of kings, 
With healing in His wings (brings; 
To ev’ry oaptive soul a full deliv’rance 
And thro’ the vacant cells the song of 
triumph rings: 
. The Comforter has come! 
4 O boundless love divine! 
How shall this tongue of mine 
To wond'ring mortals tell the matchless 
grace divine— {image shine |! 
That I, a child of hell, should in His 
The Comforter has come! 
5 Sing till the echoes fly 
Above the vaulted sky, (reply, 
And all the saints above to all below 
In strains of endless love, the song that 
4 ne'er will die: 
The Comforter has come! 
: 
637 


; me; 
Place in my hands the wonderful key 


‘ 


OPEN my eyes that I may see 
Glimpses of truth Thou hast for 


That shall unclasp and set me free. 
Silently now I wait for Thee, ; 
Ready, my God, Thy will to see; 
Open my eyes, illu me, 
Spirit divine! 

2 Open my ears that I may hear 
Voices of truth Thou sendest clear; __ 
And Pires the wave-notes fall on 7 


Ev’ iki false will disa “a 

Silently now I wait for ty 

Ready, my God, Thy will to see; 

Open my ears, illumine me, 
Spirit divine! 


3 = n my mouth and let me bear 
adly the warm truth ev'rywhere ; 

oa my heart and let me prepare 

Love with Thy children thus to share. — 

Silently now 1 wait for Thee, j 

Ready, my God, Thy will to see; 

Open my heart, illumine me, 
i divine! 


538 THE Holy Ghost has come— 
We feel His presence here! ~ 
Our hearts would now no Soyer roam 
But bow in filial fear. 


2 This tenderness of love, 
The hush of solemn power— 
’Tis heaven descending from above 
To fill this favour’d hour! 
3 Earth’s darkness all has fled. 
Heav’n's light cere shines ; 
* And ev'ry heart divinely led, 
To holy thought inclines. 
4 No more let sin deceive, 
Nor earthly cares betray: 
Oh, let us never, never grieve ~~ 
The Comforter away it. 23" wee 


~ —eee 


2 


.’ & oes 


ba 
. 


aia. 


‘His tender, last farewell, 
{| Guide, a Comforter bequeath’d 
With us to dwell. 
fe came sweet influence to impart, 
A gracious, willing Guest, 
Where He can find one humble heart 
a Wherein to rest. 
And His that gentle voice we hear, 
Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each thought, that calms 
each fear, 
And speaks of heaven. 
And ev'ry virtue we possess, 
And ev'ry conquest won, 
And ey'ry thouglit of holiness 
: Are His alone. 
‘Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness pitying see: 
O make our heart Thy dwelling-place, 
And worthier Thee. 
0 praise the Father, praise the Son; 
Blest Spirit, praise to Thee; 
All praise to God, the Tlree in One, 
The One in Three. 


=I COME, gracious Spirit, heavy’nl 
540 Dove, “ d 
With light and.comfort from above; 
Be Thou our Guardian, Thou our Guide, 
O’er ev’ry thought and step preside. 
‘The light of truth to us display, 
That we may know and choose Thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in ev'ry heart, 
That we from God may ne’er depart. 
Conduct us safe, conduct us far 
From ey’ry sin and hurtful snare; 
Lead us to Christ, the living Way, 
Nor let us from His pastures stray. 
‘J.ead us to holiness, the road 
That we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to God, our final rest, 
To be with Him for ever blessed! 
541 HOLY Spirit, faithful Guide, 
Ever near the Christian’s side, 
Gently lead us by the hand, 
Pilgrims in a desert land ; 
Weary souls for e’er rejoice 
While they hear that sweetest voice, 
Whisper softly, “ Wand’rer, come, 
Follow Me, Ill guide thee home.” 
2 Ever present, truest Friend, 
Ever near Thine aid to lend; 
Leave us not to doubt and fear, 
Groping on in darkness here; 
When the storms are raging sore, 
Hearts grow faint and hopes give o’er, 
_ Whisper softly, ‘‘ Wand’rer, come, 
_ Follow Me, I'll guide thee home,” 


3 When our days of toil shall cease, 
May our hearts be filled with peace; 
Drawing near in praise and pray’r, 
Knowing that our names are there; 
Pleading naught but Jesus’ blood, ‘ 
He’ll be with us in the flood, 
Whisper softly, “ Wand’rer, come, 
Follow Me, I’ll guide thee home.” 


5 492 COME, Holy Ghost, our hearts 
inspire, 
Let us Thine influence prove; 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of light and love. 
2 Come, Holy Ghost, for, moved by Thee, 
The prophets wrote and spoke; 
Unlock the truth, Thyself the Key, 
Unseal the sacred book. 
3 Expand Thy wings, celestial Dove 
Brood o’er our nature’s night; 
On our disordered spirits move, 
And let there now be light. 
4 God, thro’ Himself, we then shall know, 
If Thou within us shine; 
And sound, with all Thy saints below, 
The depths of love divine. 


543 JESUS, Thine all-victorious love 
Shed in my heart abroad; 
Then shall my feet no longer rove, 
Rooted and fixed in God. 
2 Oh, that in me’the sacred fire 
Might now begin to glow, 
Burn up the dross of base desire, 
And make the mountains flow. 
3 Thou who at Pentecost didst fall, 
And all my sins consume! 
Come, Holy Ghost, for Thee I call, 
Spirit of burning, come! 
4 Refining fire, go through my heart, 
Illuminate my soul; . 2 
Scatter Thy life eae every part, 
And sanctify the whole. 
5 My steadfast soul from falling free 
Shall then no longer move; 
While Christ is all the world to me, 
And all my heart is love. 


544 SPIRIT Divine, 
prayers, 
And make our hearts Thy home; 
Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 
Oh, come, great Spirit, come! 
2 Come as the light—to us reveal 
Our need of Thee below; 
And lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the righteous go. 
3 Come the fire—and purge our hearts 
With ‘sacrificial flame; 2 
Let our whole self an offering be 
To our Redeemer’s name 


attend our 


a 


4 4. 


Bad vl ea 
‘The Holy Spirit, ‘ 
4 Come as the dew—and sweetly bless 
This consecrated hour; 
—_ my Pe rejoice to own 
: y fertilising power. 2 Bringing lif t af 38 
5 Come as the Dove—and spread Thy ig ge Pas al 
wings, Banished unbelief and sadness, _ : 
, The wings of peaceful love; Changed our weariness to rest. 
And let Thy Church on earth become 3 Like the rain that falls from heaven 
Blest as the Church above. Like the sunlight from the sky, 0 


6 Come as the wind—with rushing sound So the Holy Ghost is given, 
ty he i a race ; Coming ov us from on high. 
ene oe omen, SOrt May 568 4 Sce a frnitful field is growing, 3 
The glory of Thy face. Blessdd fruite of rig Ret en: 
545 GRactovs spirit, Love divine, | “4h, the lonely wilderness, ne 
Let Thy light within me shine; 5 WI Til 
All my sin and fear remove, ‘at a wonderful salvation, 
Fill me with Thy heavenly love. Where we always see His face; 
2 Speak Thy matchless grace to me, a —_ ae 
From my sin, nig ge ees q gp . 
Lead me to the Lamb of God, HERE 
Wash me in His precious blood. 648. "jim eee ae 
3 Faith, and hope, and charity, Here may His loving voice : 
Comforter, descend from Thee: Graciously speak ! : 
Thou th’ anointing Spirit art; Jesus, our dearest Friend, 
These Thy gifts to me impart. While at Thy feet we bend, 
4 Life and peace to me impart, Oh, let Thy smile descend! 
Seal salvation on my heart; Tis Thee we seek. 
Breathe Thyself into my breast, 2 Come, Holy Comforter, , 
Earnest of immortal rest. Presence divine, : 
Now in our longing hearts ? 
546 GRACIOUS Spirit, dwell with Graciously shine! t 
me: Oh, for Th po an pow'r! 
I myself would gracious be; Oh, for a blessed show’r, 
And with words that help and heal, Filling this hallowed hour 
Would Thy life in mine reveal ; With joy divine! P 
And, with actions bold and meek, 3 Saviour, Thy work revivel 
Would for Christ my Saviour speak. Here may we see 
2 Tender Spirit, dwel] with me: Those who are dead in sin 
I myself would tender be; Quicken’d by Thee! 
Shut my heart up like a flower Come to our hearts to-night, 
At temptation’s darksome hour; Make ev'ry burden light, 
Open it when shines the sun, Cheer Thou our waiting sight; 
And His love by frugrance own. We long for Thee. ‘ 
: 3 Mighty Spirit, dwell with me: 
self would maaeenee be, 549 ety) A in an u 
Mighty so as to prevai T, ; 
Where unaided man must fail; They were all with Be accord, 
E 2 When the Holy Ghost descended, z 
ver by a mighty hope : 
Paani 4 As was promised by our Lord. é 
ressing on and bearing up. OT anette : 
eer . , © pow’r just now ; 
4 Holy Spirit, dwell with me: O Lord, send the pow’r just now; 
I myself would holy be; O 1-ord, send the pow’r Just now, 
Separate from sin, I would _ And baptize ev'ry one, 
Choose and cherish all things good; 2 Yes, this pow’r from heav’n descended 
And whatever I can be, With the sound of rushing wind; 
Give to Him who gave me Thee. Tongues of fire came down upon them, 


As the Lord said He would send. 
| 547 JOYS are flowing like a river 3 Yes, this “old-time” pow’r was given 
Since the Comforter has come; To our fathers who were true; 
He abides with us for ever, This is promised to believers,  — 
f Makes the trusting heart is home. And we all may have itto, 


O JESUS for me, Jesus for me, 
All the time ev’rywhere, Jesus 
for me. 


: 51 THY Holy Spirit, Lord, alone 
i Can turn our hearts from sin; 
- His power alone can sanctify 
And keep us pure within. 
O Spirit of Faith and Love, 
Come in our midst, we pray, 
And purify each waiting heart; 
Baptize us with pow’r to-day. 
2 Thy Holy Spirit, Lord, alone 
Can deeper love inspire; 
His power alone within our souls 
Can light the sacred fire. 


3 Thy Holy Spirit, Lord, can bring - 
The gifts we seek in pray’r; 
His voice can words of comfort speak, 
And still each wave of care. 
4 Thy Holy Spirit, Lord, can give 
The grace we need this hour; 
And while we wait, O Spirit, come 
In sanctifying power. 
O Spirit of Love, descend, 
Come in our midst, we pray, 
And like a rushing a i wind 
Sweep over our souls to-day. 
THOU art enough for me, 
Thou art enough for me; 
Oh, precious living, loving Lord, 
Yes, Thou art enough for me! 


552 


PRAYER AND CONSECRATION. 


553 ALAS! and did my Saviour 
bleed! _ 
And did my Sovereign die? 
Would He devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I? 
Help ne, dear Saviour, Thee to own, 
And ever faithful be; . 
And when Thou sittest on Thy throne, 
O Lord, remember me. 
2 Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groaned upon the tree? 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! 
3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And shut His glories in, 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died 
For man, the creature’s sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 
Whilst His dear cross appears, 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
The debt of love I owe; 

- Here, Lord, I give myself away ; 
’Tis all that I can do. 


554 SEARCH me, 0 God! my actions 
try, 
And let my life appear, 
As seen by Thine all-searching eye— 
To mine my ways make clear. 
2 Search all my sense, and know my heart, 
Who only canst make known, 
And let the deep, the hidden part 
To me be fully shown. 
S$ Throw light into the darkened cells, 
; Where passion reigns witlin; 
Quicken my conscience till it feels 
The loathsomeness of sin. 


4Search all my thoughts, the seoret 


springs, 
The motives that control; 


Leweree 


The chambers where polluted things 
Hiold empire o’er the soul. 


5 Search, till Thy fiery glance has cast 
Its holy light through all, 
And 1 by grace am brought at last 
Before Thy face to fall. 


6 Thus prostrate I shall learn of Thee, 
What now I feebly prove, 
That God alone in Christ can be 
Unutterable love! 


555 FROM ev’ry stormy wind that 
blows, 
From ey’ry swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat, 
’Tis found beneath the Mercy-seat. 


2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads; 
A place than all beside more sweet, 
It is the blood-stain’d Mercy-seat. 


3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with 
friend; 
Tho’ sunder’d far, by faith we meet, 
Around one common Mercy-seat. 


556 LONG my wilful heart said “‘ no” 
To Jesus’ tender pleading ; 
Now I long His love to know, 

My stubborn will is yielding. : 
Yes, dear Lord, yes, dear Lord, . 
Here I give my all to Thee; 

I believe, licens the blood avails for me. 
2 Bringing all 1 am and have 
In humble consecration, 
Trusting in the blood, I claim 
This uttermost salvation. 


3 Giving o’er my doubts and fears 
And_all my useless trying, 
Trusting not my pray’rs or tears, 
But on Thy word relying. 


he 7 «a > + 2 - 
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oa Prayer and Consecration. 


“@ Yes, dear Lord, in life or death 
With Thee all good possessing, 

Not by féeling but by faith 
I take the promised blessing. 


557 I ot Me heard my Saviour call- 


I have heard my Saviour calling, 
I have heard my Saviour calling, 
“Take thy cross and follow, follow Me.” 
Where He leads me I wiil follow, 
Where Ife leads me I will follow, 
Where He leads me | will follow, 
I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
2 Tho’ He leads me through the valley, 
I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way. 


3 Tho’ He leads me thro’ the garden, 
I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way. 


4 Tho’ He leads me to the conflict, 

I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
6 Tho’ Ie leads through fiery trials, 

I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 


558 JESUS, I my cross have taken, 
All to leave and follow Thee; 
Destitute, despised, forsaken, 
Thou from hence my all shalt be. 


I will follow Thee, my Saviour, 
Thou didst shed Thy blood for me, 
And though all the worl i forsake Thee, 
By thy grace I'll follow Thee. 


2 Perish ev'ry fond ambition, 
All [’yve songht, and hop’d, and known ; 
Yet how rich is my condition! 
God and heaven are still mine own. 


3 Let the world despise and leave me: 
They have left my Saviour, too— 

Human hearts and looks deceive me— 
Thou art not, like them, untrue. 


4 And whilst Thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends disown me: 
Show Thy face and all is bright. 


6 Man may trouble and distress me, 
*Twill but drive me to Thy breast; 

Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 


6 Oh! ‘tis not in grief to harm me, 
While Thy love is left to me; 
Oh! *twere not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 


55 WHAT a Friend we have 
Jesus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear; 
What a privilege to carry 
Ev’rything to God in pray’r. 
Oh, what peace we often forfeit, 
Oh, what needless pain we bear— 
All because we do not carry 
Ey'rything to God in pray’r, 


2 Have we trials 
Is there trouble 
ba sna (was : =, 00! 
‘ake it to the Lord in pray 
Can we find a Friend so Paithfal, } 
Who will all our sorrows share P = 
Jesus knows our ev'ry weakness, 
Take it to the Lord in pray’r. — 
3 Are we weak and heavy laden, 
Cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge— 
pea 4 to the att in pray'r. 
o thy frien lespise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in pray’r; i 
In His arms He'll take and shield thee, 
Thou wilt find a solace there. 4 


560 SWEET hour of pray’r, sweet 
hour of pray’r, ‘ 
That calls me from a world of care, 4 
And bids me, at my Father's throne, 
Make all my wants and wishes pom 


In seasons of distress and ef 
My soul hae often found relief, 
And oft escaped the tempter’s snare 
By thy return, sweet hour of pray’r. — 
2 Sweet hour of pray’r, sweet hour of 


pray’r, - 
The jy I feel, the bliss I share a 
Of those whose anxious spirits burn 
With atrong desires for thy return! 
With such I hasten to the place i 
Where God, mv Saviour, shows His face, 


And gladly take my station there, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of pray’r. 
3 Sweet hour of pray’r, sweet hour or 


pray’r, 
Thy wings shall my petition bear 
To Him whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless; 
And since He bids me seek His face, 
Believe His word, and trust His grace, 
I'll cast on Him my ev’ry care, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of pray’r. 


561 I AM Thine, O Lord, I have 
heard Thy voice, 
And it told Thy love to me; 
But I long to rise in the arms of fait! 
And be closer drawn to Thee. ’ 
Draw me near - - er,....nearer, blesséd Lord, — 
pepe nytt ad iy 
a . . Tr. t 
To Thy precious, bleeding side. 


2 Consecrate ine now to Thy service, Lord, 


4 


By the pow'r of grace divine; 7 
cet soul look up with a steadfast 
ope, i 4 7 
And my will be lost in Thine. 


3 Oh, the pure delight of a single hour 
That before Thy throne I spend, — 

When I kneel in prayer, and with Thee, 

my God, oer S 

T commyne ae friend with friend, _ 


+ es cee Or 


here ate depths of love that I cannot 
know 

_ Till I oross the narrow sea; 

There are heights of joy that I may not 

a reach 

Till I rest in peace with Thee. 


6 WHAT tho’ the clouds are hover- 
ing o’er me, 
And I seem to walk alone, 
| Longing, mid my cares and crosses, 
For the joys that now are flown! 
If I’ve Jesus, “‘ Jesus only,” 
Then my sky will have a gem; 
He’s the Sun of brightest splendour, 
And the Star of Béthlehem. 
What though all my earthly journey 
Bringeth naught but weary hours; 
And in grasping for life’s roses, 
Thorns I find instead of flowers! 
| If I’ve Jesus, ‘* Jesus only,” 
I possess a cluster rare; 
He’s the “ Lily of the Valley,” 
And the “ Rose of Sharon ”’ fair. 
What though all my heart is yearning 
For the loved of long ago— 
Bitter lessons sadly learning 
From the shadowy page of woe! 
If I’ve Jesus, ‘‘ Jesus only,” 
He’ll be with me to the end; 
And, unseen by mortal vision, 
Angel bands will o’er me bend. 
4 When I soar to realms of glory, 
And an entrance I await, 
If I whisper, ‘‘ Jesus only!” 
Wide will ope the pearly gate; 
When I join the heavenly chorus, 
And the angel hosts I see, 
Precious Jesus, “‘ Jesus only,” 
Will my theme of rapture be. 


563 COME ye yourselves apart and 
rest awhile, 

Weary, I know it, of the press and 

_ throng; [of toil, 

Wipe from your brow the sweat and dust 

And in My quiet strength again be 

strong. 

2 Come ye aside from all the world holds 

dear, [never known ; 

For converse which the world has 

Alone with Me and with My Father here, 

With Me and with My Father not 


alone. 
3 Come, tell Me all that ye have said and 
done, [fears ; 


Your victories and failures, hopes and 

I know how hardly souls are wooed and 
won; {with tears. 

My choicest wreaths are always wet 

4 Come ye and rest! the journey is too 


great, {and sink ; 
And ye will faint beside the way 


™ 


~ Prayer and Consecration. 


The bread of life is here for you to eat, 

And here for you the wine of love to 
drink. ; ; 

5 Then, fresh from converse with your 

Lord, return [even ; 

And work till daylight softens into 

The brief hours are not lost in which ye 

learn [heaven. 

More of your Master and His rest in 


564 GO bury thy sorrow, 
The world hath its share; 


Go bury it deeply, 
Go hide it with care; 
Go think of it calmly, 
When curtain’d by night; 
Go tell it to Jesus, 
And all will be right. 
2 Go tell it to Jesus, 
He knoweth thy grief; 
Go tell it to Jesus, 
He’ll send thee relief ; 
Go gather the sunshine 
He sheds on the way; 
He'll lighten thy burden, 
Go, weary one, pray. 
3 Hearts growing a-weary 
With heavier woe, 
Now droop ’mid the darkncss— 
Go comfort them, gol 
Go bury thy sorrows, 
Let others be blest; 
Go give them the sunshine; 


Tell Jesus the rest. 
565 HARK, my soul! it is the Lord! 
’Tis thy Saviour, hear His word; 
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee, 
“Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me?” 
2 “‘I deliver’d thee when bound, 
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound; 
Sought thee wand'ring, set thee right, 
Turned thy darkness into light.’” 
3 “‘Can a woman's tender care 
Cease towards the child she bare? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 
Yet will I remember thee. 
4 “Mine is an unchanging love, 
Higher than the heights above, 
Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Free and faithful, strong as death. 
5 “Thou shalt see My glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done; 
Partner of My throne shalt be: 
Say, poor sinner, lov’st thou Me?” 
6 Lord, it is.my chief complaint 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Yet I love Thee and adore; ; 
O for grace to love Thee more. 


56 SWIHET the moments, rich in 
blessing, 
Which before the cross I spend; 


_ Life, th, peace 
"From the sinner's dying Friend! 
2 Here I rest, for ever viewin, 4 
Mercy poured in streams of blood; 
Precious drops, my soul paneer: 
Plead, and claim my peace with God. 
3 Truly blesséd is this station, 
Low before Hia cross to lie, 
While I see divine compassion 
Beaming in His languid eye. 
4 Here it is I find my heaven, 
While upon the Lamb I ; 
Love I much?—I’ve much forgiven-- 
I’m a miracle of grace. 
§ Love and grief my heart abiding, 
With my tears His feet I'll bathe; 
Constant still in faith abiding— 
Life deriving from Llis death. 


56 SPEAK to my soul, Lord Jesus, 


Speak now in tend’rest tone; 
Whisper in loving kindness: 
“Thou art not left alone.” 
Open my heart to hear Thee, 
Baiokly to hear Thy voice; 
Fill Thou my soul with praises, ~ 
Let me ip Thee rejoice. 
Speak Thou in softest whispers, 
Whispers of love to me; 
“ Thou shalt be always conq'ror, 
Thou shalt be always free,” 
Speak Thou to me each day, Lord, 
Always in tend’rest tone: 
Let me now hear Thy whisper, 
“ Thou art not left alone.” 
2 Speak to Thy children ever, 
Lead in the holy way; 
Fill them with joy and gladnesa, 
Teach them to watch and pray. 
May they in consecration 
Yield their whole lives to Thee; 
Hasten Thy coming kingdom, 
Till our dear Lord we see. 
3 Speak now as in the old time 
Thou didst reveal Thy will; 
Let me know all my duty, 
Let me Thy law fulfil. 
Lead me to glerify Thee, 
Help me to show Thy praise, 
Gladly to do Thy bidding, 
Ifonour Thee all my days. 


568 I NEED Thee ev'ry hone. 
Most gracious Lord; 
No tender voice like Thine 
Can peace afford. 
1 need Thee, oh, I need Thee, 
Ev'ry hour I need Thee; 
Oh, bless me now, my Saviour, 
I come to Thee. 
21 need Thee ev'ry hour, 
Stay Thou near by; 
x eeaerennns lose their pow’r 
When Thou art nigh. 


5G6Q NEARER, my God, to Thee, 


Nearer to Thee; 
E’en though it be a cross. 
That raiseth me; 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, iny God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 
2 Though like a wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone; 
Yet in my dreams I’d be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Neurer to Thee. 
3 There let the way appear, 
Steps unto heav'n; 
All that Thou sendest me, 
In mercy giv'n; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee. 
Nearer to Thee. - 
4 Then with my waking thoughts, 
Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of es stony griefs 
Bethel I'll raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee. 
5 Or if on joyful wing, 
Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 


Upward I fly; 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, 


Nearer to The. 


570 THY life was given for me! 


Thy blood, O Lord, was shed 

That I might ransomed be, 2 
And quickened from the dead. 

Thy life, LL life was given for me: 

What have I given for Thee? 


2 Long years were spent for me 


In weariness and woe, 
That through eternity 
Thy glory I might know. 
Long years, long years were spent for 
me: nad 
Have I spent one for Thee? 


es | 


y Father's home a light, 
“'Bby rainbow-circled throne, 
‘Were left for earthly night— 
_ For wand’rings sad and lone. 
Yea, all, yea, all was left for me: 
Have | left aught for Thee? 
Thou, Lord, hast borne for me 
More than my tongue can tell 
Of bitterest agony, 
To rescue me from hell. 
Thou sufferedst all for me, for me¢ 
What have I borne for Thee? 
$§ And Thou hast brought to me, 
Down from Thy home above, 
- Salvation full and free, 
4 Thy pardon and Thy love. 
“eee Eifte, great gifts Thou broughtest 


; 
. 


“What te I brought to Thee? 
6 Oh, let my life be given, 
My years for Thee be spent; 
World-fetters all be riven, 
And joy with suffering blent; 
To Thee, to Thee my all I bring, 
My Saviour and my “King! 


571 ONCE I was dead in sin, and 
hope within me dicd, 
But now I’m dead to sin, with Jesus 
orucified. 
And can it be that ‘“* He loved me,’ 
And gave Himself for me?” 
20 height I cannot reach! O depth I 
cannot sound! [deemer found! 
O love, O boundless love, in my Re- 
3 0 oold, ungrateful heart, that can from 
Jesus turn, [altar burn! 
When living fires of love should on His 
41 live—and yet not I, but Christ that 
lives in me; [made me free. 
Who from the law of sin and death hath 


Pie PRAY’R is the key, 
With the bending knee, 
To open the morn’s first hours; 
See the incense rise 
Yo the starry skies, 
Like perfume from the flow’rs. 
2 Not a soul so sad, 
Nor a heart so glad, 
When cometh the shades of night, 
But the daybreak song 
Will the joy prolong, 
And some darkness turn to light. 
3. Take the golden key 
In your hand and see, 
As the night tide drifts away, 
How its blessed hold 
J Is a crown of gold, 
4 Through the weary hours of day. 
4 When the shadows fall, 
oy And the vesper call 


3. "5 < . “5 aD tote - eae 


a sy . i ~ 


= pies and Consecration. — - 
Is sobbing its low refrain, = 
‘Nis a garland sweet 
To the toil-worn feet, 
And an antidote for pain. 
5 Soon the year’s dark door 
Shall be shut no more; 
Life’s tears shall be wiped away, 
As the pearl gates ewing, 
And the gold harps ring, 
And the sun unsheathes for aye.. 


573 WHEN I survey the wondrous 
cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 
2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
1 3acrifice them to His blood. 
3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and luve flow mingled down ; 
Did e’er such love and sorrow mect, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were an ore far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 


574 WOUI.D you live for Jesus, and 
be always pure and good? 
Would you walk with Him within the 
narrow road? 
Would you have Him bear your burden, 
carry all your load? 
Let Him have His way with thee. 
His power can make you what you ought to be! 
llis blood can cleanse your heart and make you free: 
His love can fill your soul, and you will see 
"T'was best for Him to have His way with thee, 
2 Would you have Him make you free, 
and follow at His call? 
Would you know the peace that comes 
by giving all? 
Would you have Him save you, so that 
you need never fall? 
Let Him have His way with thee. 
3 Would you in His kingdom find a place 
of constant rest? {dential test? 
Would you prove Him true each provi- 
Would you in His service labour always 
at your best? 
Let Him have His way with thee. ‘ 
575 ALL, all to Jesus, I consecrate 
anew : 
He is my portion for ever, 
Only His glory henceforth will I pursue: 
He is my portion for ever. 
Take, take the world, with all its gilded toys, 
Take, take the world, I covet not its joys. 
Mine is a wealth no moth nor rust destroys: 
Jesus my portion for ever. 


; ‘als 2. to Jesus, my trusting heart can 


wl ~ ee rtion for ever. 
gate mercy, I'm walking ev’ery 


day: 
y He is my portion for ever. 
- $ Tho’ He may try me, this blesséd truth 
I know: 
He is my portion for ever. 
He will not leave me, His promise tells 
: me 80: 
He is my portion for ever. 
_ 4 All, all to Jesus I cheerfully resign: 
P He is my portion fo: ever: 
I have the witness that He, my Lord, 
nit is mine: 
He is my portion for ever. 
* The following Chorus may be substituted — 
. Make Jesus Christ the centre o! your life, 
fs He'll reign supreme, where only sin was rife; 
He'll speak the word, and end the deadly strife; 
Make Him the centre for ever. 


é : MY spirit, soul, and body, 
: 576 Jesus, I give to Thee, 
A consecrated off ring, 


Thine evermore to be. 
My all is on the altar, 
ord, 1am al Thine own; 
. Oh, way my faith ne'er falter, 
Lord, keep me Thine aloiie, 
2 O Jesus, mighty Saviour, 
I trust in Thy great name; 
| I look for Thy salvation, 
Pat Thy promise now I claim. 
, 3 Now, Lord, I yicld my members, 
4 From sin’s dominion free, 
Fer warfare and for triumph, 
‘ As weapons unto Thee. 
‘ 4 I'm Thine, O blesséd Jesus, 
=. Washed in Thy precious blood, 
Sealed by Thy Holy Spirit, 
A sacrifice to God. 


4 B77 PRAY, always pray; 
i Spirit pleads 

7 Within thée all thy daily, hourly needs. 

; 2 Pray, always pray; betieath — sin’s 

heaviest load, {that flowed 

_ Prayer sces the blood from Jesus’ side 

3 Pray, always pray; though weary, faint, 

and lone; {ing throne. 

Prayer nestles by the Father's shelter- 

7 4 Pray, always pray; amid the world’s 

a turmoil, [nerves for toil. 

Prayer keeps the heart at rest, and 


the Holy 


% always pray; if joys thy pathway 
a throng, [angels’ song. 
‘Prayer strikes the harp, and sings the 
x 6 Pray, always pray; if loved ones pass 

the veil, [cannot fail. 
E. Prayer drinks with them of springs that 


Prayer "grasps 
& 
578 SAVIOUR! 
Thou gavest 
— should I aught w iid 
My Lord, from Thee; ras 
In love my soul would bow, Cr ey 
My heart fulfil ite vow, 
Some off'ring bring Thee now, 
Something for Thee. 
2 At the blest Mercy-ceat, 
Pleading for me, 
My feeble faith looks up, 
Jesus, to Thee; 
Help me the cross to bear, 
Thy wondrous love declare, 
Some song to raise, or prayer, 
Something for Thee. 
3 Give me a faithful heart— . 
Likeness to Thee— 
That each departing day 
Henceforth may sce 
Sofhe work of love begun, 
Some deed of kindness done, 
Some wanderer ‘sought and won, 
Something for Thee. 
All tcc I am and have— 
I ea sof card h lif 
n joy, in grie rough life, 
O Lord, for Thee! 
And when Thy face I see 
My ransomed soul shall be, 
Through all eternity, 
Something for Thee. 


57 9 co pcos Hh = Nala where’ = 


tsb 

Come to the Mercy-seat, fervently 
Here bring your wounded ‘here 
tell your anguish, {not heal. 
Earth has no sorrow that heav’ tue} 

2 Joy = the desolate! light of ay Ms 

ing, pure 

Hope of the penitent, . sade and 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly 
saying, — (not cure. 
Earth has no sorrow that heav’n can-— 
3 Here see the bread of life; see waters 
flowing {from above; 
Forth from the throne of Ged, pure— 
Come to the feast of love; come, ever 
knowing, [remore. 
Earth has no sorrow but heav'n can_ 


580 MY faith looks up to Thee, $ 
Thon Lamb of Caly; a ; 
Saviour divine; 4 4 


woe pt el 


> 


Now hear me while I pray, we 
Take all my guilt away; 


Oh, let me from this 
Be whale t cal 


May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire! 

As Thou hast died for me, 

Oh, may my love to Thee, 

e Pure, warm, and changeless be, 
= A living fire! 

3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 

And griefs around me spread, 
Be "Thou my Guide; 


Bid darkness turn to day, 
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, A 
Nor let me ever stray : 
From Thee aside. : 
4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
« When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll; 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 


Oh, bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul! 


581 ALL to Jesus I surrender, 
All to Him I freely give; 
I will ever loye and trust Him, 
In His presence daily live. 
I surrender all.... 
I surrender all.. 
All to Thee, my blessed Saviour, 
I surrender all. 
2 All to Jesus I surrender, 
Humbly at His feet [ bow; 
Worldly pleasures all forsaken, 
Take me, Jesus, take me now. 
3 All to Jesus I surrender, 
Make me, Saviour, wholly Thine; 
Let me feel the Holy Spirit, 
Truly know that Thou art mine. 
4 All to Jesus I surrender, 
Lord, I give myself to Thee; 
Fill me with Thy love and power, 
Let Thy blessing fall on me. 
5 All to Jesus I surrender, 
Now I feel the sacred flame; 
. © the joy of full salvation! 
. Glory, glory to His name! 


582 *TIS the blesséd hour of prayer, 
when our hearts lowly bend, 
And we gather to Jesus, our Saviour 
and Friend; 
If we come to Him in faith, His proteo- 
tion to share; [sweet to be there | 
What a balm for the weary! O how 
Blessed hour of prayer, 
Blessed hour of prayer ; 
What a balm for the w ary! 
O how sweet to be there. 
2’Tis the blesséd hour of prayer, when 
the Saviour draws near, [to hear ; 
With a tender compassion His children 
‘When He tells us we may cast at His 
feetevrycare; [sweet to be there! 
a What a balm for the weary! O how 


Prayer and Consécratioa. 


3’Tis the blessed hour of prayer, when 
the tempted and tried 
To the Saviour who loves them their 
sorrow confide ; 
With a eympathising heart He removes 
ev ry care [sweet to be there! - 
What a balm for the weary! O how 
4 At the bless@d hour of prayer, trusting | 
Him we believe [surely receive, 
That the blessings we’re needing we'll 
In the fulness of this trust we shall lose 
ev'ry care; [sweet to be there! 
What a balm for the weary! O how 


583 TEACH us to pray! 
O Father, we look up to pee 


And this our one request shall be, 
Téach us to pray, teach us to pray. 
Teach us to pray! 
A form of words will not suffice ; 
The heart must bring its sacrifice; _ 
Teach us to pray, teach us to pray. 
3 Teach us to pray ! 
To whom shall we, Thy children, turn? 
Teach us the lesson we should learn; ; 
Teach us to pray, teach us to pray. 
4 Teach us to pray! 
To Thee alone our hearts look up; 
Prayer is our only door of hope; 
Teach us to pray, teach us to pray. 


584 NEARER, still nearer, close to 
Thy heart, 
Draw me, my Saviour, so precious Thou 


art ; 
Fold me, O fold me close to Thy breast, 
Baelier me safe in that ‘‘ Haven of 


[ 
Shelter “me safe in that “ Haven of 
2 Nearer, still nearer, nothing I bring, 
Naught as an off'ring to Jesus, my 
King 
Only my sant now contrite heart, 
Grant me the cleansing Thy blood ‘doth 
impart. 
Nearer, still nearer, Lord, to be Thine, 
Sin, with its follies, I gladly resign ; 
All of its pleasures, pomp and its pride, 
Give me but Jesus, my Lord crucified! 
Nearer, still nearer, while life shall last, 
Till all its struggles and trials are past; 
Then thro’ eternity, ever I'll be 
Nearer, my Saviour, still nearer to Thee. | 


585 SOFTLY now the light of day, 
Fades upon our sight ¢ away; 
Free from care, from labour free. 
Lord, we would commune with Thee, 
2 Thou whose all-peryading eye 
Naught escapes, without, within; 
Pardon each infirmity, 
Open fault and secret sin. 


a 


> 


’ 


587 


vie ee ey Pee a ee 


pays and Diaasravlin. 


3 Soon for us the light of day 
Shall for ever pass away ; 
- Then from sin and sorrow free. 
Take us, Lord, to dwell with Thee. 


586 I a preying, blesaéd Saviour, 
oO 


more and more like 
Thee; 
I am praying that Thy Spirit 
Like a dove may rest on me. 
Thou who knowest all my weakness, 
Thou who knowest all my care, 
While [ plead each precious promise, 
Hear, oli, hear and answer pray'r. 
2 1 am praying blessed Saviour, 
For a faith so clear and bright, 
That its eye will see Thy glory 
Through the deepest, darkest night. 
3Lam praying: to be humbled 
By the pow’r of grace divine, 
To be clothed upon with mecknese, 
And to have no will but Thine. 
41 am praying, blesséd Saviour, 
And my constant pray’r shall be, 
For a perfect consecration, 
That shall make me more like Thee. 


TAKE my life, and let it be 
Consecrated, Lord, to Thee; 
Take my moments and my days, 
Let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
2 Take my hands, and let them move 

At the impulse ‘of Thy love; 
Take my fect, and let them be 
Swift and beautiful for Thee. 

3 Take my voice, and let me sing 
Always, only, for my King; 

Take my lips, and let them be 
Filled with messages from Thee. 

4 Take my silver and my gold, 
Not a mite would I withhold; 
Take my intellect, and use 
Ev'ry power as Thou shalt choose. 

5 Take my will and make it Thine, 
It shall be no longer mine; . 
Take my heart, it is Thine own; 
It shall be Thy royal throne. 

6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour 
At Thy feet its treasure store; 
Take myself, and I will be 
Ever, only, ALL for Thee! 


-~6d6BBB ye Jesus Christ, we seek Thy 


a Within ‘he aii we bow the knee, 


Oh, let Thy glory fill the place, 
And bless us while we wait on Thee. 


2 We thank Thee for the precious blood 


baris qpereed our sins and brought us 


All = ae and sanctified, to God, 
Se holy Name to magnify. 


_ yo 


cea 
Ea 


3 Shut in with f 
The in mith Thee 
We seek to learn sed 
Thy wisdom and Thy 


4 Tha, levy that once with thorns was 
ound, 
Thy hands, Thy side we ps wo ian | 
Draw near, ‘Lont Jesus, glory eee ; 
And bless us while we wait on Thee. 
58 THO’ the foes of right oppress, 
Keep on praying ; 
Christ, the Lord, is near to bless, 
All prevailing. 
Let not fear your heart appal, 
Naught of evil can befall. 
iain is your God than all, 
Keep on praying. 
Keep on praying, keep on 
Thro’ pk ete he bl teed sonata all prevailing 
Christian, has your faith grown weak? 
Keep on prayin 
Do the tears roli down ‘your cheek ? 
Keep on praying. 
Soon you never more will sigh, 
Tears no more shall dim your eye; 
Pray to Him who’s always nigh, 
Never failing. 


3 Pilgrim, have you weary grown? 
Keep on praying ; 
God is yet upon His throne, 
Keep on praying. 
He will hear your faithful ery, 
He to help is ever nigh, 
You shall conquer by and by, 
Keep on praying. 
Praises shall with prayers ascend, 
Keep on prayin 
Pray and praise ea P tite’ shall end. 
Keep on prayin 
Til you reach the golden gate, 
Where tlhe ransom'd souls await, 
Claiming there your triumph he 
ecp on praying. 
590 MORE holiness give nie, 
More strivings within 5 
More patience in suff’ring, 
More sorrow for sin; 
More faith in my Saviour, 
More sense of His care; 
More joy in His service, - 
More purpose in prayer. 
2 More gratitude give me, 
More trust in na Lord; ‘ 
More pride in His glory, 
More hope in His word; 
More tears for His sorrows, 
More pain at His grief; 
More meekness in = 
More praise for aie ee ee x 


e 


n» 


> 


3 ‘More purity give me, 
More strength to o’e-come; 
-More freedom from earth stains, 
More longings for home; 
More fit for the kingdom, 
More used would IL be; 
More blesséd and holy, 
More, Saviour, like Thee. 
fi 591 I’M over in Canaan where riches 
; abound, 
' Living on the viot’ry side; [ground, 
Each day going on to possess higher 
Living on the vict’ry side. 
Sing glo - ry, hallelujah!.. 
Vm living on the vict’ side; 


Since Christ my soul hath sanctified, 
I'm living on the vict’ry side. F 


2 No longer by fears am I fettered and 
t bound, 
Living on the vict’ry side. 
Sweet freedom in service for Christ I 
have found, 
Living on the vict’ry side. 


3 1 walk in the sunshine of God’s holy 
light, 
Living on the vict’ry side; [light, 
The will of my Lord is my joy and de- 
Living on the vict’ry side. 


4 The Lord whom I trust is my strength 
and my seng 
Living on the vict’ ty side; [long, 
No foes can alarm since to Him I be- 
Living on the vict’ry side. 


592 ARE you weary, are you heavy- 
hearted ? 
Tell it to Jesus, tell it to Jesus. 
Are you grieving over joys departed? 
Tell it to Jesus alone. 
Tell it to Jesus, tell it to Jesus, 
lle is a Friend that's well known; 
You have no other such a friend or brother, 
-  Tellit to Jesus alone. 


2 Do the tears flow down your cheeks 
unbidden ? 
- Tell it to Jesus, tell it to Jesus. 
Have you sins that to man’s eyes are 
hidden 
Tell it to Jesus alone. 
3 Do you fear the gath’ring clouds of 
sorrow? 
Tell it to Jesus, tell it to Jesus. 
Are you anxious what shali be to- 
morrow? 
Tell it to Jesus alone. 


4 Are you troubied with the thought of 
dying? © 
Tell it to Jesus, tell it to Jesus. . 
_ or Ohrist’s coming kingdom are you 
a sighing ? 
4 Well it to Jesus elone. 


has, sae, "a 
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593 EVER Thine, Thine alone, . 
Henceforth, Saviour, I will be; 
This my joy, my life’s ambition, - 

Day by day to grow like Thee. 


PRAYER is the soul’s sincere 
Uttered or unexpressed ! 


desire, 
The motion of a hidden fire, 
That trembles in the breast. 
2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 
3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try; 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 
4 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air: 
His watchword at the gates of death, 
He enters heaven with prayer. 
5 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 
Returning from his ways; 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And cry, ‘‘ Behold, he prays | " 
6 O Thou by whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way! 
The path of prayer Thyself hast trod, 
Lord, teach us how to pray! 


595 MORE love to Thee, O Christ! 
More love to Thee; = 
Hear Thou the pray’r I make 
On bended knee. 
This is my earnest plea— ‘ 
More love, O Christ, to Thee) 
More love to Thee! 
2 Oneo earthly joy I cray'd 
Sought peace and rest; 
Now Thee alone I seek, 
Give what is best. 
This all my pray’r shall be— 
More love, O Christ, to Thee! 
More love to Thee! 
3 Let sorrow do its work, 
Come grief or pain; 
Sweet are Thy messengers, 
Sweet their refrain, 
When they can sing with me— 
More love, O Christ, to Thee! 
More love to Thee! 
4 Then shall my latest breath 
Whisper Tby praise; 
This be the parting cry 
My heart shall raise; 
This still its prayer shall be— 
More love, O Christ, to Thee! 
More love to Thee | 


596. O TEACH me more of Thy blest 
ways, 
Thou holy Tota of God! ; 


hp et a ee PS 


ae 
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And fix and root me in Thy grace 
“As one redeemed by blood. 
2 Oh, tell me often of Thy jane. 
Of all Thy grief and pai 
And let my heart with = y confess 
That thence comes all my gain. 
3 For this, oh, may I freely count 
Whate’er I have but loss, 
The dearest object of my love, 
Compared with Thee, but dross. 
4 Engrave this deeply on my heart 
With an eterna 
That I may, in some “amall degree 
Return Thy love again. 


59 APPROACH, my _ soul, the 
mercy-seat, 
; Where Jesus answers prayer; 


There humbly fall before His feet, 
For none can perish there. 
2 Thy promise is my only plea, 
With this I venture nigh; 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, 
And such, O Lord, am I! 
3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely prest; 
By wars withont, and fears within— 
I come to Thee for rest. 
4 Be Thou my shield and hiding-place; 
That, sheltered near Thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
__ And tell him Thou hast died. 
5 Oh, wondrous love—to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners such as I 
Might plead Thy gracious Name. 


59 I'VE found the “Pearl of 
greatest price,” 
My heart doth sing for joy; 
And sing I must, for Christ I have— 
Oh, what a Christ have I! 
2 My Christ He is ‘‘the Lord of lords,” 
The Sovereign ‘‘ King of kings,” 
The risen “‘ Sun of Righteousness, 
With healing in His wings.” 
3 My Christ He is “‘the Tree of Life,” 
That in God’s Eden grows, 
The living ‘‘ clear as orystal’ 
Whence life for ever flows. 
4 Christ is my Meat, Christ is my Drink, 
My Medicine, and my Health; 
My Portion, mine Inheritance, 
Yea, all my Boundless Wealth. 


599 OH, badly a heart to praise my 


A heart See sin set free; 
A heart that always feels the blood 
So freely shed for me; 
2A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 
My great Redeemer’s throne, 


q ‘ 


” stream 


From Him that Pres ve : 
4 A heart in every 
And full of Sexe aie 
Pome eo tht, and ee and ie 
A copy, Lord, of Thine! 
5 Thy nature, gracious ‘Lord, impart; 
wont Me: y from above; 
ri y new name upon m heart— 
Thy new, best name of af Love i 


600 WHEE various hindrances wo 


In coming to to the mercy seat! : 

Yet who, that knows the worth : 
prayer, 

But vise to be often there? 


2 rar makes the darkened cloud with 


raw, 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw; 
Gives exercise to faith and love, £ 
Brings ev’ry blessing from above. 
3 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight, 
Pret ot makes the Christian’s armour 
‘ 
4, 


And Be trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knece. 

4 ee eae stood with arms spread 

wide, 

Success was found on SLicsel’ 8 side; 
But when through weariness they failed 
That moment Amalek prevailed. ~ 

5 Have you no words? ah! think in, ‘ 
Words flow apace when you com ; 
And fill your fellow-creatures’ re’ F 
With the sad tale of all your care. 

6 Were half the breath thus vainly spent, 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
Your cheerful song would oftener be, 
“Hear what the Lord has done for me !”” 


JESUS, Th ba | 
601 fe ou joy o loving 


Thou fount of life, Thou light of men! 
From the best bliss that earth imparts 
We turn unfilled to Thee again. : 
2 Thy truth unchang'd hath ever stood, 
Thou savest those that on Thee ¢all : 
To them that seek Thee Thou art good, 
To them that find Thee, All in all! 
3 We taste Thee, O Thou living bread, 
And long to feast upon Thee still; 
We drink of Thee, the foun -head. 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill. 
4 Our restless spiri 


Z 


Blest when our 
fast. f 


with us stay! 


6 O Jesus, ever 
+ our moments 


Make all 

bright; ! 
Chase the dark night of sin away; 

Shed o’er the world Thy holy light. 


. 602 Roe to me, that I may 


In living echoes of Thy tone; 
As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thy erring children lost and lone. 
2 Oh, lead me, Lord, that I may lead 
The wandering and the wavering feet ; 
Oh, feed me, Lord, that I may feed 
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. 
3 Oh, teach me, Lord, that I may teach 
The precious things Thou dost impart, 
And wing my words, that they may 
reach 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 
4 Oh, give Thine own sweet rest to me, 
That I may speak with soothing power 
A word in season, as from Thee, 
To weary ones in needful hour. 
5 Oh, fill me with Thy fulness, Lord, 
Until my very heart o’erflow 
In kindling thought, and glowing word, 
Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. 
6 Oh, use me, Lord, use even me, 
Just as Thou wilt, and how, 
where; 


calm and 


and 


Prayer and Consecration. 


Until Thy blesséd face I see, : 
Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share. 


oe 


603 WHO shall roll the stone away? > 


Who shall break the seal? 
Who can drive the clouds away, 
Wounded hearts to heal? 
Only God can lift the weight 
That keeps fast the glory gate! 
Even now, Lord, while we pray, 
Thou can'st roll the stones away! 
2 Who can lead the weary soul 
To the Saviour’s cross? 
Who can maké us joyfully 
Count all else but loss? 
3 Who can banish unbelief, 
As in prayer we bow? 
Who can ope the silent lips? 
God can—here and now! 
4 Who can cleanse our sins away, 
By His precious blood? 
Only one can these things do— 
Christ the Son of God! 
5 Who will come to Jesus now? 
Now, this very hour? 
He will save you willingly, 
Keep you by His pow’r! 
604 1S your name written there, 
On the page white and fair? 
In the book of His kingdom, 
Is your name written there? 


TESTIMONY AND ASSURANCE. 


605 NAUGHT have I gotten but 
what I received; [believed, 
Grace hath bestowed it since I have 
Boasting excluded, pride I abase; 
“I’m only o sinner saved by grace! 
Only a sinner saved by grace! 
Only a sinner saved by grace! 
This is my story—to God be the glory— 
I'm only a sinner saved by grace, 
2 Once I was foolish, and sin ruled my 
heart, [part ; 
Causing my footsteps from God to de- 
Jesus hath found me, happy my case— 
I now am a sinner saved by grace! 

3 Tears unavailing, no merit had I; 
Mercy had saved me, or else I must die; 
Sin had alarm’d me, fearing God’s face; 
But now I’m a sinner saved by grace! 

4 Suffer a sinner whose heart overflows, 
Loving his Saviour, to tell what he 

knows ; 
Once more to tell it, would I embrace— 
I’m only a sinner saved by grace! 


60 I LOVE to tell the story 
: Of unseen things above, 
‘ Of Jesus and His glory, 

Of Jesus and His love! 


I love to tell the story! 
Because I know it’s true! 
It satisfies my longings 
As nothing else would do. 
I love to tell the Story! 
’Twili be my theme in glory 
To tell the Old, Old Story 
Of Jesus and Ifis love. 
2 1 love to tell the story! 
More wonderful it seems 
Than all the golden fancies 
Of all our golden dreams; 
I love to tell the story! 
It did so much for me! 
And that is just the reason 
I tell it now to thee. 
3. I love to tell the story! 
'Tis pleasant to repeat 
What seems, each time I tell it, 
More wonderfully sweet. 
I love to tell the story! — 
For some have never heard 
The message of salvation 
_ From God’s own holy Word. 
4 I love to tell the story | 
For those who know it best 
Seem hungering and thirsting 
To hear it, like the rest. 


\ 


And when im scenes of glory, 
* I sing the New, New Sona, 
> *Twill the O.p, O.p Srorr 
That I have loved ao long. 


I WAS a sinner, but now I’m 
free, 
His wondrous Les has rescued me; 
_ Once I was blind, but now I see, 
; A brand from the burning, He rescued 
me. 
He rescued me His own to be, 
A brand trom the burning, He set me free; 
Oh, how I'll praise Hira thro’ eternity, 
nd irom the burning, He rescued me. 
2 Once I was wayward, afar would stray, 
His wondrous grace has rescued me; 
Now I am on the “ King’s highway,” 
A brand from the burning, He set me 
free. 
3 Once evil led me, but now God reigns, 
His wondrous grace has rescued me; 
Broken for e’er ure sin’s dark chaine, 
A brand from the burning, He set me 


free. 
60 O BROTHER, have you told how 
the Lord forgave? F 
Let us hear you tell it over once again; 
Thy soeng to the cross, where He died 
to save, 
let us hear you tell it over once again. 
Are you walking now in Ilis blessed 
light? [stain ? 
Are you cleansed from ev'ry guilty 
Is He your joy by day and your song by 
night? 
Let us hear you tell it over once again. 
Let us hear....you tell it o - ver,.... 
Tell it o - - ver once again.... 
Tell the sweet and blessed story, 
It will help you on to glory, 
Let us hear you tell it over once again. 
2 When toiling up the way was the 
Saviour there? 
Let us hear you tell it over once again; 
Did Jesus bear you up in His tender 


Never have you found such a Friend as 

'e, [pain ; 

Who can help you "midst the toil and 

O all the world should hear what He’s 

done for thee! 

Let us hear you tell it 6ver once again. 

3 Was ever on your tongue such a blesséd 
theme? 

Let us hear you tell it over once again; 

Tis ever sweeter far than the sweetest 
dream ; 

Let us hear you tell it over once again. 

There are aching hearts in the world’s 

great throng, (vain; 

Who have sought for rest, and all in 


i care? 

Let us hear you tell it over once again. 
q 
q 


7 


tex 

won, rem 
Let us hear you tell it over on y 
‘Twill help them on the way who have 
just begun, : lees ss AG | 
Let us hear you tell it over once again, 
We are striving now with the hosts of 


sin, Pal 7 
Soon with Christ our Saviour 3, shall 
Ye ransomed of the Lord, try a soul to 


win ; 
Let us hear you tell it over once again. ‘ 


609 NOW just a word for Jesus, 
Your dearest friend so true; 
Come cheer our hearts and tell us 

What He has done for you. 
Now just a word for Jesus— 
*T will he’ 


2 Now just a word for Jesus, 
You feel your sins forgiv’n, 
And by Ifis grace are striving 
To reach a home in heay'n. 
3 Now just a word for Jesus, 
A cross it cannot 
To say I love my Saviour, 
Who gave His life for me. 
4 Now just a word for Jesus, 
Let not the time be lost; 
The heart’s neglected duty 
Brings sorrow to its cost. 
5 Now just a word for Jesus, 
And if your faith be dim, 
Arise in all your weakness, 
And leave the rest to Him. 


- 
610 I HAVE a Shepherd, One I love 
so well; [never tell ; 
How He has blessed me tongue can 
On the cross He suffered, shed His blood 
and died, 
That I might ever in His love confide. 
Following Jesus, ever day by day, 
Nothing can harm me when He leas the way; 
Darkness or sunshine, whate'er befall, 
Jesus, the Shepherd, is my Allin All. 


2 Pastures abundant doth His hand pro- 


vide, Are 
Still waters flowing ever at my side; _ 
Goodness and merey follow on my trac 
We stich a Shepherd nothing 4 
aok. ¢ 


astray, : 
Then He will draw me bac 
In the darkest valley I need fe 
For ns] my Shepherd, will | b 
still. ; 


¥ : 
Oe ae 


When lIabour’s ended and the journey 
done, _ [home ; 
Then He will lead me safely to my 
There I shall dwell in rapture sure and 
sweet, ‘ [His feet. 
_ With all the loved ones gathered round 
6i1 I’M not ashamed to own my Lord, 
: Or to defend His cause; 
_ Maintain the honour of His word, 
The glory of His oross. 
At the cross, at the cross, where I first saw the light, 
And the burden of my heart roll’d away,.... 
It was there by faith I received my sight, 
And now I am happy all the day. 
2 Jesus, my Lord! I know His name— 
His name is all my trust, 
Nor will He put mv soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope.be lost. 


3 Firm as His throne His promise stands, 
And He can well secure 
What I’ve committed to His hands, 
Till the decisive hour. 


4 Then will He own my worthless name 
Before His Father's face; 
And, in the new Jerusalem, 


Appoint my soul a place. 
612 I WAS wrecked on a rocky and 
desolate shore, 
Sinking slowly beneath the wild sea ; 
When all of my struggles and efforts 
were o’er, 
Christ threw out the life-line to me. 


He threw out the life-line to me,.... 
He threw out the life-line to me,...-. 
Froin Calvary’s tree, far over the sea, 
Christ threw out the life-line to me. 


2 The biliows were dashing, the waves 
rolling high, 
No help from the land could I see; 
When hope had all vanished, and danger 
was nigh, 
Christ threw out the life-line to me. 
3 When all was confusion ‘midst dark 
billows’ roll, 
No light thro’ the gloom could I see, 
By trusting Him fully He rescued my 


soul, 
Christ threw out the life-line to me. 


4 And now as I wander I sing as I go, 
His mercy is boundless and free, 
And tell the glad story, that others may 
know, 
Christ threw out the life-line to me. 


5 Your sins like the billows around you 
may rise, 
And dangers your frail bark pursue; 
There’s One who will heed you, and hear 
_ ~ your faint cries, 
He’ll throw out the life-line to you. 


Testimony and Assuranc Se 


613 MY path was always rough and 
drear, =i 
My soul was always sad; 5 
But now my path is smooth and bright, — 
My soul for ever glad. — le 
It was Je - -sus, my Saviour, who wrought this change : 
in me. “ 
It was Je - - sus, my Saviour, blest Lamb of Calvary. ~ 
I came to Him just as I was, from sin He set me free ;~ 
It was Je - - sus, my Saviour, who wrought this change 
in Ine. 
2 My soul was stained with many sius, ~ 
I lived in fear and dread; ~ F 
But now my soul is free from stain, 
And all my fears have fied. 
3.0 wand'ring one in paths of sin, 
The Saviour calls to thee; 
He longs to give you peace and rest, 
From sin to set you free. 


614 I WAS onoe far away from the 
Saviour, 
And as vile as a sinner. could be; - 
And I wondered if Christ the Redeemer 
Could save a poor sinner like me. 
2 1 wander’d on in the darkness, 
Not a ray of light could I sec, 
And the thought fll’d my heart with 
sadness, 
There’s no hope for a sinner like me. 
3 And then, in that dark lonely hour, 
A yoice sweetly whisper’d to me, 
Saying, ‘‘ Christ the Relecines bas pow fr. 
To save @ poor sinner like thee.” } 
4 I. listened, and lo! ’twas the Saviour 
That was speaking so kindly to me; 
I cried, “‘ I’m the chief of sinners, 
Thou .canst save s& poor sinner like 
me!” ¥ 
5 I then fully trusted in Jesus; 
And oh, what a joy came to mel 
My heart was filled with His praises, 
For saving a sinner like me. ~ 
6 No longer in darkness I’m walking, 
For the light is now shining on me; 
And now unto others I’m telling 
How He saved a poor sinner like me. 
7 And when life’s journey is over, 
And J the dear Saviour shall see, 
I’ll praise Him for ever and ever, 
For saving a sinner like me. 


615 I’M hapny in Jesus, my Savienr, 
‘my King, (Sinz; 
And all the day long of His goodness [ 
To Him in my weakness [ lovingly cling, 

For He is so precious to me . 
For lle is so precious to me 
For He is so precious to me,.... 
"Tis heaven below my Redeemer to know, 
For He is so precious to me.... 
2 He stood at the door amid sunshine and 
rain, Pe. (gain; 
So patiently waiting an entrance to 


Z 


f hame avs so long H 
, What ha so precious « te cnt 
Bs 1 Hae on the mountain of sunsh (ee ) 
No clond in the heavens a tad Hi 
Hie smile is upon me, the valley is past, 
For He is so precious to me. 
41 praise Him because He appointed o 
place, [marvellous grace, 
Where, some day, thro’ faith in His 
My eves shall behold Him, shall look on 
ye. is face, 
For He is so precions to me. 
616 O WHAT a change! from the 
: darkness of night, 
Into the blaze of the clear shinin ng light; 
Out of my weakness to power and might, 
O what a change! O what a change! 


O what a change in my heart there has been, 
O what a change since the Saviour came in, 
O what change, to be free from all sin,” 


O what a change ! O what a change! 
20Owhatachange! From my hunger for 
bread, fed; 


Into the place where God’s children are 
Into the blessing of life from the dead, 
_O what a change! O what a change! 
3 0 what a change! From my burden of 
care, 
Into the love He invites me to share; 
Into His joy from the sorrow I bear, 
O what a change! O what a change! 
40 what a change! In the fel a an 


eye, a bi 
When we shall meet with our Lord y 

Into a realm where we never shall die, 

O what a change! O what a change! 


617 I KNOW not why God’s won- 
“ drous grace 
To me He hath made known, 
Nor why, unworthy of such love, 
He bought me for His own— 
But “I know whom I have believed, 
And am persuaded that He is able 
To keep that which I've committed 
Unto Him against that day.” 
2 1 know not how this saving faith 
To me He did impart, 
Nor how believing in His word 
Wrought peace within my heart— 
3 I know not how the Spirit moves— 
Convincing men of sin— 
Revealing Jesus through the word, 
Creating faith in Him— 
41 know not what of good or ill 
May be reserved for me, 
Of weary ways or golden days 
Before His face I see— 
6 I know not when my Lord may ‘come, 
At night or noonday fair— 
Nor when I'll walk the vale with Him, 
Or ‘“‘ meet Him in the air.” 


com mn 

Oeil NP’ ‘dy aly in ro 
For He to © and thus made me rho 
21 — not the tender compaecion “sg 
ove &: galt ell 

That Jesus, my Saviour, had 
Tho’ free oa grief, His dear h nat 


He hea eden we me ri called me His own. 


3 My grace is sufficient,” I heard is 
ear ¥ ‘ 
O come and ‘find rest for ine’, soul; 
From sin you to save My life freely I 
AVE ; 
I i: ied that you might be made whole.” ; 


4 O Jesus, dear Jesus, Thy name I adore, — 
For saving and keeping my soul; ; 
Thy Fe I'll sing, my Redeemer and 


Thy dear loving hand made me Ghole, 
5 O come, my dear brother, He’s waiting 


for you, 
Your sin- payened heart to console; 


Your weary head rest on His’ dear, 
loving breast; “, 
He suffered and died for your soul. 


I ged from Egypt’s bondage, 
619 I heard that help was near; 
I cast my care on Jesus, 
And He dispersed my fear; f 
I pass’d between the billows, 
Walled up on ev’ry hand, 
I trusted to = Captain, 
And sought the promised land. 
I am over, yes. F 
On Caate peed 1 stand; : 
lam over, yes, over, I 
In the promised R 
: 


21 sang & song of triumph, 
I shouted o’er and o’er, : 
And then pursued my pores : 
For Canaan’s happy shore ’ 
I came to Sinai’s moun in, f 
I trod the desert sa : 
I drank at Horeb’s fountain, 
Seeking the promised land. 1 


3 The spies brought 2 their message, — 
Some wept, some said “ ‘We can;” 
The land was all ‘twas promised, 
gt who — yer van? 
At last, my heart despair 
Of ent’ring with this ak 
I oried aloud to Jesus 
To show the promised land. ? 


~ * 


Then, after weery marches, 
And many a longing sigh, 

I found the river crossing, 
‘And saw the land was nigh. 
The Lord look’d down in mercy, 

By faith I touched His hand, 
I followed close beside Him, 
And found the promised land. 


5 And now my song of gladness, 
I’m singing day by day, 
For fellowship with Jesus 
Makes oalm and bright my way. 
1 fear not for the morrow, 
For His almighty hand 
I know shall lead and keep me 
In this the promised land. 


THERE’S a song in my heart 
620 that my lips cannot sing, 
"Tis praise in the highest to Jesus my 
King ; 
Its musio each moment is thrilling my 
soul, 
For I. was a sinner, but Christ made mé 
whole. 
Asinner made whole! a sinner made whole! 
The Saviour hath bought me and ransomed my soul! 
My heart it is singing, the anthem is ringing, 
For I was a sinner, but Christ made me whole. 
21 shall stand one day faultless and pure 
by His throne, 
Transformed from my image, conformed 
to His own; : 
Then I shall find words for the song in 
my soul, 
For I was a sinner, but Christ made me 
whole. 


& All the musio of heaven, so perfect and 


sweet, 

Will blend with my song, and will make 
it complete; 

Thro’ ages unending the echoes will roll, 

For I was a sinner, but Christ made me 


whole. 
621 TELL what the Lord has done 
for you, 
Speak just a word, speak just a word; 
Stand for the right, be brave and true, 
Speak just a word for Jesus. 
Speak just a word, speak just a word, 
Gladly His love proclaim ; 
Tell what the Lord has done for you, 
Speak just a word for Jesus. 


2 Early begin to bear the cross, 
Speak just a word, speak just a word; 

They who deny Him suffer loss, 

Speak just a word for Jesus. 


3 Tell if the Lord has cleansed your sin, 
Speak just a word, speak just a word; 
It may to Him some others win, 
Speak just a word for Jesus. 


ys. 2" 


‘Testimony and Assurance. 


4 Fear not the world, nor heed its frown, — 


Speak just a word, speak just a word; 
They who endure shall wear the crown, — 
Speak just a word for Jesus. 


622 OH, happy day, that fixed my 
choice, 
On Thee, my Saviour and my God! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 
Ha day, ha day, 
When are eache ae ane away ! 
He taught me how to watch and pray, 
And live rejoicing ev'ry day. 
Happy day, happy day, 
Wnen Jesus washed my sins away. 
2 ’Tis done, the great transaction’s done! 
I am my Lord’s, and He is mine; 
He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice diyine. 


3 Now rest, my long-divided heart, 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest; 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
With Him of every good possessed. 


4 High heaven that heard the solemn vow, 
That vow renevved shall daily hear, 
Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 


623 HE brought me out of the miry 
clay, 
He set my feet on the Rock to stay; 
He puts a song in my soul to-day, 
A song of praise, Hallelujah! 
He took my sins away, 
And keeps me day by day; 
His wondrous love has made my heart 
so glad, 
He took my sins away. 
He took my sins away, and in the narrow way, 
He keeps my footsteps day by day; 


I’m so glad He saved my guilty soul 
And took my sins away. 


2 The load of sin was more than I could 


I CAME to Jesus, weary, worn, 
and sad, ¢ 


r, 
He took it all away, 
He took it all away ; 
And now on Him I roll my evy’ry care, 
He took my sins away. 


3 No condemnation have I in my heart, 
He took my sins away, 3 
And keeps me day by day; - 
His perfect peace He did to me impart, 
He took my sins away. 


4 If you will come to Jesus Christ today, - 
He’ll take your sins away, 
He’ll take your sins away; 
And keep, you happy in the narrow way, 
He'll take your sine away. 


625" 
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62 


cd Pe Pe ee 


HEAR ten thousand 
singing 
Their praises to the Lord on high; 


Far distant shores and hills are ringing 


With anthems of their nations’ joy: 
“ Praise ye the Lord! for He has given 
To | in darkness hid Hia light; 

As morning rays light up the heaven, 
His word has chased away our night.” 


2 On China’s shores I hear His praises, 


From lips that once kissed idol stones ; 
Soon as His banner He upraises, 
The Spirit moves the breathless bones : 
“ Speed, speed Thy word o’er land and 
ocean; 
The Lord in triumph has gone forth; 
The nations hear with strange emotion, 
From East to West, from South to 
North.” 


- 3 The song hae sounded o’er the waters, 


And India’s plains re-echo joy; 
Beneath the moon sit India’s daughters, 
Soft singing as the wheel they ply— 
“Thanks to Thee, Lord, for hopes of 
glory, 
For peace on earth to us revealed; 
Our cherished idols fell before Thee, 


Thy Spirit has our pardon sealed.”’ 


FROM Greenland’s icy moun- 
tains, 
From India’s coral strand, 
Where Afric’s sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand; 
From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, © 
They call us to deliver 
Their land from error’s chain. 
2 What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle, 
Though ev’ry prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile; 
In vain with lavish kindness, 
The gifts of God are strown, 
The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone. 
3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high, 
Cau we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation! O Salvation! 
The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 
Has learnt Messiah’s name. 
& Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole; 
Till o'er our ransomed nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
Ip bliss returns to reign. 


< $101 vs 
voices 627 re) 


+ hem 


Tell them the story oi Je 
2 Lost Ae are groping in sin’s awful 


night, 
Falling and dying away from the right; 
Many the message of Christ never heard 
Lost ones for whom no one ever } 
cared. 
3 Speed with the message, oh, speed in 
His name, ’ 
Hasten the story of Christ to m! 
Hasten to bring back the fallen and 


lost; cost. 
Speed with the message, Bayt 8s hed 
THERE’S «a call comes ringin 

62 o’er the restless wave, 7 

Send the light!...Send the lightl... : 

There are souls to rescue, there are 

souls to save, 4 
Send the light!...Send the light!... 


Send the light,....the blessed light, 
Hea: Seat at Cger to fone ae 

nd the light !.... its radiant beams 
Light the world....for evermore. 


2 We have heard the Macedonian call 


to-day, 
Send the light!...Send the light!... 
And a golden off'ring at the oross we 


i 
Send the light!...Send the light!... 
3 Let us pray that grace may ev’rywhere 
abound, 
Send the light!...Send the light!... 
And a Christ-like spirit ev’rywhere be 


found, : 
Send the light!...Send the light!... 
4 Let us not grow weary in the work of 


love, 
Send the light!...Send the light!... 
Let us gather jewels for a crown above, | 
Send the light!...Send the light!... — 
62 BLOW ye the trumpet, blow f 
The gladiy solemn sound ; _ 
Let all the nations know ‘ 
To earth’s remotest bound 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. 
2 Jesus, our great High Priest, a 
Has full atonement made, 7 
Ye weary spirits, rest, — e : 
Ye mourning souls, be glad; 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye rangom’d sinners, home. 


Exalt the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb, 
_ Redemption by His blood % 
Through all the world proclaim ; 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ve ransom’d sinners, home. 


COMING, coming, yes, they are, 
’ Coming, coming from afar, 
_ From the wild and scorching desert, 
0 Afric’s sons of colour deep; 
Jesus’ love has drawn and won them, 
i At His oross they bow and weep. 
| 2 Coming, coming, yes, they are, 
Coming, coming from afar; 
From the fields and crowded cities, 
| China gathers to His feet; 
| In His love Shem’s gentle children 
r. Now have found a safe retreat. 
| 3 Coming, coming, yes, they are, 
Coming, coming from afar; 
From the Indus and the Ganges, 
Steady flows the living stream, 
To love’s ocean, to His bosom, 
f Calvary their wond’ring theme. 
| 4 Coming, coming, yes, they are, 
Coming, coming from afar; 
From the steppes of Russia dreary, 
From Slavonia’s scattered lands, 
They are yielding soul and spirit 
Into Jesus’ loving hands. 
5 Coming, coming, yes, they are, 
Coming, coming from afar; 
From the frozen realms of midnight, 
Over many a weary mile, 
To exchange their souls’ Jong winter 
For the summer of His smile. 
6 Coming, coming, yes, they are, 
Coming, coming from afar. 
All to meet in plains of glory, 
All to sing His praises swect; 
What a chorus, what a meeting, 
With the family complete! 


. 631 HOW many sheep are straying, 
Lost from the Saviour’s fold! 
Upon the lonely mountain 
They shiver with the cold; 
Within the tangled thickets, 
Where poiscn vines do creep, 
And over rocky ledges 
Wander the poor, lost sheep. 
Oh, come, let us go and find them; 
In the paths of death they roain, 
At the close of the day, ’twill he sweet to say, 
“T have brouglit some lost one home,” 
2 Ch. who will go to find them? 
Who, for the Saviour’s sake, 
Will search with tireless paticnce 
Through brier and through brake? 
Unheeding thirst or hunger, 
Who still, from day to day, 
Will seek, as for a treasure, 
The sheep that go astray? 


=e Say ae ge a sic. 
_ 3 Say, will you seek to find them? 
From pleasant bowers of ease, 
Will you go forth determined : 
To find the “least of these?”  _ 
For still the Saviour calls them, 
And looks across the wold; © { 
And still He holds wide open 
The door into His fold. £ 
4 How sweet ‘twould be at evening, 
If you and I could say, 
“Good Shepherd, we've been seeking 
The sheep that went astray! 
Heart-sore and faint with hunger, 
We heard them making moan, 
And lo! we come at nightfall, 
And bear them safely home.’’ 
6 3 at the 


SOMEONE shall go 
Master’s word 
Over the seas to the lands afar, 
Telling to those who have never heard 
What His wonderful mercies are. 
Shall it be you—Shall it be 1; 
Who shall haste to tell what we know 


so well? 
Shall you? Shall I? 
2 Someone shall gather the sheaves for 


Him, [hand ; 
Someone shall bind them with joyful 
Bore ue shall toil through the shadows 
im, : 
For the morn im the heavenly land. 
Shall it be you—Shall it be I; 
Who shall bind the corn for the gold 
morn? = 
Shall you? Shall I? 
3 Someone shall travel with eager feet 
Over the mountain and through the 
wild, 
Bringing the news of redemption sweet 
To each wandering sinful child. ; 
Shall it be you—Shall it be I; 
Who shall sound the tale over hill and 
dale? 
Shall you? Shall I? d 
4 Someone shall carry His banner high, 
Waving it out where the foe holds 
sway; 
Some in His service shall live and die, 
And with Jesus shall win the day! © 
Shall it be you—Shall it be I; 
Who His Name shall bear, and His 
triumph share? 
Shall you? Shall I? 


633 SPEED away! speed away on 
your mission »f light, 
To the lands that are lyi g in darkness _ 
and night; in His name, 
*Tig the Master’s command: go ye forth 
The wonderful gospel of Jeeus proclaim. 
Take your lives in your hand, to the 
work while ’tis day, 


Speed away! speed sway! speed away | 


' with the life. 
ving wo: ‘ 7 at the Lord ; 
‘ natiqns that “know not the voice 
Take the wings of the morning and fly 
o'er the wave, [ones to save. 
In the strength of your Master the lost 
Be ry ta once more—not a moment’s 
ay 
Speed away! speed away! speed away! 
3 Speed away! speed away with the mes- 
sage of rest, [opprest ; 
To the souls by the tempter in bondage 
For the Saviour has purchased their 
ransom from sin, [them in! 
And the banquet is ready: oh, gather 
To the rescue make haste, thete’s no 
time for delay ; 
Speed away! speed away! speed away! 


63 FAR, far away in heathen dark- 
ness dwelling, 
Millions of souls for ever may be lost; 
Who, who will go, Salvation’s story tell- 
ing— [oost? 
Eosking to Jesus, counting not the 
“ All power is given unto Me! 
All power is given unto Me! 
Go ye into all the world and preach the gospel ; and lo, 
lam with you alway. 
2 See, o’er the world, wide open doors in- 
viting ; 
Soldiers of Christ, arise and enter in! 
a awake! your forces all unit- 
[chains of sin! 
Send ” forth the gospel, break the 
_ 3“ Why will ye die?” the voice of God is 
calling ; [Name ; 
“Why will ye die?” reecho in His 
Jesus hath died to save from death 
appalling ; [claim. 
Life and salvation therefore go pro- 
4 God speed the day when those of oe? 
nation, {si 
“Glory to God” triumphantly shall 
oo. redeemed, rejoicing in sal- 
(King !” 
Suber Hallelujah, for the Lord is 


635 IT may not be on the moun- 
tain’s height, 
Or over the stormy sea; 
It may not be at the battle’s front 
Lord will have need of me; 
But if by a still small voice He calls 
To paths that I do not know, 
I'll answer, dear Lord, with my hand 
in Thine, 
2" ir go where You want me to go. 
Tl go where You want me to go, dear Lord, 
Over mountain, or plain, or sea, 
mu = what You want mie to say, dear Lord, 
be what You want me to be. 
_ 2 Perhaps to-day there are loving words 
Which Jesus would have me speak ; 


day 
For Jesus the crucified; 

S& trusting my all to 
And a Thou lo 


636 WE'VE a story to tell to whe 
nations, 
That shall turn their hearts to 


rig 
A story a truth and sweetness, 
A story of peace and light; _ 


: 


ey I 


2 We've a to be 
That shall lift’ thele heals to: the 


Lord; 
A song that shall conquer evil, 
And shatter the spear and sword: { 
3 We've a message to give to tlic nations, - 
That the Lord hat reigneth above 
Tlath sent us His Son to save us, 
And show us that God is love: 
4 We've a Saviour to show to the nations, 
Who the path of sorrow has trod, 


That all of the world’s great 
Misht comp te-thateeth SEE 
the 


Comes from millions unto ped 
"Dd they. bee Kuen of Ouleaay, 
e ow 3 
wiley, o'er nae a 


cerns, 


637 HEAR the wail across 


cs ty) te nti! O85 Gm 3 


3 Wailinge reach this favoured khuhe, | 

Wailings ceasing nevermore; 7 

Men are dying evermore— 3 
Go, tell them all of Calvary! 


4 
FAR and near the fields ‘ 
638. the wera da —“ 
i waves grain ; 3 
Far and near their ‘2 gleaming, 
O’er the sunny ane ee and plain. 
Lord of 


reapers! 
sane = 
nom the sheaves eet 
Seo 


end them forth with morn's first beam- 


ing, 
send. them in the noontide’s glare; 
When the sun’s last rays are gleaming, 
Bid them gather ev rywhere. 
© thou, whom thy Lord is sending, 

_ Gather now the sheaves of gold, 
_Heay’nward then at ev’ning wending 
_ Thou shalt come with joy untold. 
539 OH, where are the reapers that 
: garner in [of sin? 

The sheaves of the good from the fields 
With sickles of truth must the work be 
done, [home.”’ 
And no one may rest till the “‘ harvest 
Where are the reapers ? O who will come 
And share in the glory of the “harvest home?” 
Oh, who will help us to garner in 
The sheaves of good froin the fields of sin? 
2 Go ont in the byeways and search them 
all, {are tall; 
The wheat may be there, tho’ the weeds 
Then search in the highway, and pass 
none by, high. 
But gather from all for the home on 
§ The fields are all rip’ning, and far and 
wide 
The world is awaiting the harvest tide; 
But reapers are few, and the work ig 
great, [vest wait. 
And much will be lost should the har- 


1 So come with your sickles, ye sons of 


men, 
And gather together the golden grain; 
Toil on till the Lord of the harvest 
come, [home.’” 
Then share in the joy of the ‘ harvest 


54 THE whole wide world for 
Jesus— 
This shall our watchword be, 
Upon the highest mountain, 
Down by the widest sea; 
The whole wide world for Jesus! 
To Him all men shall bow, 
In city or in prairie— 
The world for Jesus now! 
Phe whole wide world, the whole wide world— 
Proclaim the gospel tidings thro’ the whole wide world; 
-ift up the cross for Jesus, His banner be unfurl’d— 
Till ev'ry tongue confess Him thro’ the whole wide 
world! 
2 The whole wide world for Jesus 
Inspires us with the thought 
That ev'ry son of Adam 
Should by His blood be bought; 
The whole wide world for Jesus! 
O faint not by the way! 
The cross shall surely conquer 
In this our glorious day. 
3 The whole wide world for Jesus— 
The marching order sound; 
Go ye and preach the gospel 
Wherever man is found. 


The whole wide world for Jesus! 
Our banner is unfurl’d; 
We battle now for Jesus, . 
And faith demands the world! — 
4 The whole wide world for Jesus— 
In the Father’s house above 
Are many wondrous mansions— 
Mansions of light and love; 
The whole wide world for Jesus! 
Ride forth, O conq’ring King, 
Thro’ all the mighty nations x 
The world to glory bring! } 
641 OUR Sayiour’s voice is soft and 
sweet 
When, bending from aboye, 
He bids us gather round His feet, 
And calls us by His love. 
2 But while our thankful hearts rejoice 
That thus He bids us come, 
“ Jesus,” we cry with pleading yoice, 
“ Bring heathen wand’rers, home.” 
3 They never heard the Saviour’s name, 
They have not learn’d His way; 
They do not know His grace who came 
To take their sins away. ; 
4 Dear Saviour, let the joyful sound 
In distant lands be heard; 
And oh! wherever sin is found, 
Send forth Thy pardoning word. 
5 And if our lips may breathe a prayer, 
Though raised in trembling fear, 
Oh! let Thy grace our hearts prepare, 
And choose some heralds here. 


Tell it out among the nations, bid them 

shout and sing! 
Tell it outl...... Tell it out...... 

Tell it out with adoration that He shall 
increase, [King of Peace; 

That the mighty King of Glory is the 

Tell it out with jubilation, tho’ the 
waves may roar, 

That He sitteth on the water floods, 


| 
Tell_ it outl...... Tell it out...... 
Tell it out among the nations, bid them 
burst their chains! 2 
Tell it outl...... Tell it out...... 


Tell it out among the weeping ones that | 


Jesus lives ; [rest He gives; 
Tell it out among the weary ones what 
Tell it out among the sinners that He 

came to saye; ? 
Tell it out among the dying that He 

triumphed o’er the graye. 


oo 
4 


“¥ glad shout be, 


64 


2 Tell it out maong the heathen, Jesus | 


- . reigns abovet 
Tell it outl......Tell it out...... 
Tell it out among the nations that He 
reigns in love! 
Tell it outl...... Tell it out...... 
Tell it out among the highways and the 
lanes at home; [the ocean foam! 
Let it ring across the mountains and 
Like the sound of many waters let our 
[of the sea! 
Till it echo and re-echo from the islands 


64 HARVEST fields are waiting, 
White the waving grain; 
Christ the Master calleth, 
Soon the day will wane. - 
Hasten at His bidding, 
Join the reaper band; 
Help them at their labour, 
Work with willing hand. 
Har - - vest ficlds are wait - - ing, 
La - - bour while you may;}.... 
Time....is swiftly fly - - ing, 
Come and work to-day. 
2 Harvest fields are waiting, 
Do not linger long; 
Borne upon the breezes 
Comes the reaper’s song. 
Patiently, O toiler, 
Pluck the golden grain, 


i Ere the shades of evening 


Fall o’er hill and plain. 
3 Harvest fields are waiting, 
Who will come to-day, 
Join the band of reapers, 
Bear the sheaves away? 
Soon the day of toiling 
Will be ever past; 
May the Master's greeting 
Be “ Well done” at last! 
LET the song go round 
earth— 
Jesus Christ is Lord! 
Sound His praises, tell His worth, 
Be His name adored; 
Ev'ry clime and ev’ry tongue 
Join the grand, the glorious song! 
2 Let the song go round the earth! 
From the Eastern sea, 

Where the daylight has its birth, 
Glad, and bright, and free; 
China’s millions join the strains, 
Waft them on to India’s plains. 

3 Let the song go round the earth] 
Lands where Islam’s sway 

Darkly broods o’er home and hearth, 
Cast their bonds away! 
Let His praise from Afric’s shore 
_ Rise and swell her wide lands o’er! 
4 Let the song go round the earth! 
Where the summer smiles; 
Let the notes of holy mirth 
Break from distant isles! 


the 


adore _ 
Evermore and evermore! _ 
645 10! the golden fields 
ing, ea Th ey 
7 brag oy ee — thou be 
reat the harvest, few the workers, 
And the Lord hath need of thee. — 
Go and work, the time is waning, 
Let thy earnest heart reply 7 
To the call so oft repeated, 
‘Blessed Master, here am I.” 
Hark! the , the workers, 
cts nee ol 
25 a 
For the L. ~ hath need orton: 
2 Take the balm of consolation : 
That so oft has cheered thy heart; 
Let some weary brother toiler, 
In thy comfort share ne tye 
Go and lift the heavy burden 
He has struggled long to bear, 
Go, and kneeling down beside him, 
Blend thy faith with his in prayer. 
3 Go and gather sonls for Jesus, © 
Precious souls thy love may win; 
Lead them to the door of mercy; 
Tell them how to enter in. ‘ 
Go and gather souls for Jesus; [main 
_ Work while strengih and breath r 
What are years of constant labour ~ 
To the joy thou yet shalt gain? 
4 Go, then, work! the Master calleth; 
Go, no longer idle be; 3 
Waste no more thy precious moments, © 
For the Lord hath need of thee. 
Once He gave His life thy ransom, 
That thy soul with Him might live; 
Now the servioe He demandeth _ ; 
Can thy heart refuse to give? 


6 4 JESUS shall reign where’er 

sun % 
Does his successive journeys run; ‘ 
His kingdom spread from shore to shore 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more 

2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown His head; | 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With ev’ry morning sacrifice. — 

3 People and realms of ev'ry tongue 
Dwell on His love. with sweetest song ; 


And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His name. 
4 Blessings abound where’er He reigns, 
The pris’ner leaps to loose his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are blest. 


> 


descend with songs again, 
earth repeat the loud Amen! 


A HE expecteth, He expecteth | 
7 Down the stream of time, 

ill the words come softly ringing, 

; Like a chime. 

¢ t-times faint, now waxing louder, 

As the hour draws near, 

When the King in all His glory 

Shall appear. 

e is waiting with long patience 

_For His crowning day, 

‘or that kingdom hich shall never 

Pass away. 


e expecteth loyal service 
cin iia een. 
e expecteth—but He heareth 
Still the bitter ory Tus. 
rom earth’s millions, “‘Come end help 
For we die.” 
‘He expecteth—doth He see us 
__ Busy here and there, 
‘Heedless of those pleading accents 
Of despair? 
es we—dare we disappoint Him? 
Brethren, let us rise! 
e who died for us is watohing 
From the skies ; 
atching till His royal banner 
Floateth far and wide, 
‘Till He ceeth of His travail 


4 Satisfied ! 
> 8 “HE was not willing that any 
should perish ;” 

Jesus enthroned in the glory above, 
w our poor fallen world, pitied our 
sorrows, [love ! 
’ ace out nite “hg wonderful 
erishing, -perishing! thronging our 
pathway, {to bear, 
Hearts break with burdens too heavy 
‘Jesus would save, but there’s no one to 
tell them, (despair. 
No one to lift them from sin and 
“He was not willing that any should 
perish ;’” [and pain, 
_Gloth’d in our flesh with its sorrow 
me He 2 seek the lost, comfort the 
mourne: {ehame. 
Heal the ae broken by sorrow and 
rishing, perishing! Harvest is pass- 
_ ing, [draweth near; 
Reapere are few, and the night 
is is calling thee, haste to the reap- 
ing. for thy hire. 
Toot shalt have souls, precious souls. 


[ 3 Ple for pleasure, = little for Sequse 4 
irl fr Ficnenen_ et HE 


its troubles — 
pag pes 
work, feeding age 


for the wo’ 
- and toys; 
No time for Jesue’ 


Lifting lost souls to eternity’s joys. un 


Perishing, perishing! Hark, how the 
call us: (Him 
Bring us your Saviour, oh, tell us of 
We are so weary, so heavily laden, 


And with long weeping our eyes have ~ 
grown dim. os 
4 “He was not willing that any should — 


perish; 
Am I His follower, and can I live 
Longer at ease with a soul going _— 


ward, (gi 
. Lost for the lack of the help I SER 
Perishing, perishing! Thou wast not 
willing ; 
Master, forgive, and inspire us anew; 
Banish our worldliness, help us to ever 
Live with éternity’s values in view- 


649 O’ER those gloomy. hilis of 
darkness, 
Look, my soul, be still, and gaze; 
All the promises do travail 
With a glorious day of grace: 
Blesséd jubilee! blesséd jubilee! 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. ie 
2 Let the Indian, let the Negro, 
Let the rude barbarian see 
That divine and glorious conquest 
Once obtained on Calvary; 
Let the Gospel, let the Gospel 
Loud resound from pole to pole. 
3 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 
Let them have the glorious light; 
And from eastern coast to western 
May the morning chase the night; 
And redemption, and redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 
4 Fly abroad, eternal Gospel, 
Win and conquer, never cease ; 
May Thy lasting, wide dominions ; 
Multiply and still increase; 
May Thy sceptre, may Thy sceptre, 
Sway th’ enlightened aul around. 


650 O JESUS, Thou Shepherd divine; 
Keep us in the safe, narrow 
way; 
And out of the cold lead into Thy fold 
Some poor wand’ring soul, we pray. 


651 LORD, Thou hast gone two 
thousand years, 
Yet they have never heard 
Tidings of Thy redeeming love, 
Or seen Thy holy word. 


Sleeping and still Thy Church has lain, 


Heedless of the hich command— 
“Go forth to ev'ry tribe and tongue, 


To ev'ry distant land.” ce 


oo 7! 


“ .e st ay Oe 
i oes * * - 


Send O Lord, to of Thee, 
Tall lng of Thy ove and ce; 
Send them, O Lord, to tell of 
To ev'ry tribe and race. 


: : 
| 
- 


2 Onoe o'er this bright and favour’d land 
Lay there the pall of night; 


Gloom of s savage heathendom, 
| With foul and bloody rite. 
] Brave ones arose and came to us, 
Bringing o'er the tidings sweet, 
"% Then cruel men bent low to Thee, 
; And worshipp’d at Thy feet. 
3 So would we do for other lands 
\ avies in deepest death, 
' Sinking to meet their awful doom 
. With ev'ry passing. breath. 
Hear, Jesus, hear our fervent pray’r, 
Wake Thy sleeping Church to know 
Her hour of privilege and power, 
And bid her rise and go. 


652 THOU whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 
And took their flight, 

Hear us, we humbly pray, 

And where the Gospel day 

Sheds not its Larietpe ray, 

Let there be light! 


 ———= = ./-— -— =? - 


CHILDREN. 


65 JESUS wants me for a sunbeam, 
a To shine for Him each day; 
In ev'ry way try to please Him, 
At home, at school, at play. 
A sunbeam, a sunbeam, 
Jesus wants me for a sunbeam, 
A sunbeain, a sunbeam, 
I'll be a sunbeam for Him, 
2 Jesus wants me to be-loving, 
And kind to all I see; 
5 Showing how pleasant and happy 
“a His little one oan be. 


. 3 I will ask Jesus to help me, 

. To keep my heart from sin; 
| Ever reflecting His goodness, 
Bee And always shine for Him. 


y 4 I'll be a sunbeam for Jesus, 

} I can, if I but try, 

7 Serving Him moment by morent, 
Then live with Him on high. 


655 IN a world where sorrow 
Ever will be known, 

a Where are found the needy, 
A And the sad and lone; 

‘ How much joy and comfort 

: You can all bestow, 

by If you scatter sunshine 

q . -  Ey'rywhere you go. 


Scat - - ter sunshine all along your way,.... 
Cheer, and bless, and brighten 
Ev'ry passing day. 


Let there be lightl = 
3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Lite-givtan holy Dove, | 

Speed forth Thy flight; 
Move on the water's 
Spreading the beams ad? 
And in earth’s darkest 

Let there be light! 


4 Blessed and holy Th 
Glorious Tints 7 


Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the earth far and wide, 
Let there be light! 
653 Lovingly He , thus 
coe Yer: say, 


Whosoever will let him come to-d 
The blesséd Jesus is the Only Wa: 


JESUS is the a only 


2 sli actions often 
eet the sorest needs, 
For the world wants daily 
Little kindly deeds ; 
Oh, what care and sortow 
You may help remove, 
With your songs and courage, 
Sympathy ‘and love. 
3 When the days are gloomy, 
Sing some py ors 
Meet the world’s repining 
With a courage strong; 
Go with faith undaun 
Through the ills of life, 
Scatter smiles and sunshine 
O’er ite toil and strife. 
656 I LOVE to hear the sto 
Which angel voices teil, 
How once the King of Glory 
Came down on earth to dwell ;. 
I am both weak and sinful, 
But thie I surely know, 
The Lord came down to save me, 
Because He loved me 6&0. 
2 I'm glad my blesstd Saviour 
Was once a ohild like me, 
To show how pure and holy ~*~ 
And if T'try to follow 
to fo : 
His footsteps here below. 
He never will forget me, — 
Because He loved me so. 


To sing His loye and mercy, 
y sweetest songs I'll raise, 
And, though I cannot see Him, 
_ I know He hears my praise; 
For He has kindly promised 
_ That I shall surely go 
To sing’ among His angels, 
Because He loved me se. 
5 THERE'S a Friend for little 
children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
A Friend that never changes, 
Whose love will never die; 
Unlike our friends by nature, 
Who change with changing years; 
_ ‘This Friend is always worthy 
The precious name He bears. 
2 There’s a rest for little children 
| Above the bright blue sky, 
Who love the blesséd Saviour, 
And to His Father cry; 
A rest from ev’ry trouble, 
From sin and danger free; 
There ev'ry little pilgrim 
Shall rest eternally. 
3 There's a home for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
Where Jesus reigns in glory, 
A home of peace and joy; 
No home on earth is like it, 
Nor can with it compare; 
For ev’ryone is heppy, 
| Nor can be happier there. 
|4 There’s a crown for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
And all who look to Jesus 
Shall wear it by and by; 
A crown of brightest glory, 
Which He shall sure bestow 
On all who love the Saviour, 
And walk with Him below. 
5 There’s a song for little children 
Above the bright blue sky, 
And a harp of sweetest musio 
For their hymn of victory; 
_ And all above is pleasure, 
And found in Christ alone; 
 O come, dear little children, 
That all may be your own! 


. THE world looks very beautiful, 
158 And full of joy to me; 
The sun shines out in glory 

On ev’rything I see; 
I know I shall be happy 
While in the world I stay, 
For I will follow Jesus 
the way. 
“ For I will follow Jesus 
All the way. 

2 i'm but a youthful pilgrim, 
My journey’sa just begun; 
They sey I’li meet with sorrow 

_ Before my journey’s done 


: 
a 


Children. 


The world is full of trouble, 
- And trials, too, they say; 
But I will follow Jesus 
All the way. 
3 Then, like a little pilgrim, 
Whatever I may meet, 
Tll take it—joy or sorrow— 
And lay at Jesus’ feet; 
He’!] comfort me in trouble, 
He’ll wipe my tears away; 
With joy I'll follow Jesus ~ 
All the way. 


4 Then trials cannot vex me, 
And pain I need not fear, 
For when I’m olose by Jesus, 
Grief cannot come too near; 
Not even death can harm me, 

When death I meet one day; 
To heay’p I’ll follow Jesus 
All the way. 


659 WHEN He oometh, when He 
oometh 
To make up His jewels, 
All His jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own. 
Like the stars of the morning, 
His byebe crown adorning, 
ahey, shall shine in their beauty, 
Bright gems for His crown. 
2 He will gather, He will gather 
Bright gems for His kingdom, 
All the pure ones, all the bright ones, 
His loved and His own. 
3 Little children, little children 
Who love their Redeemer, 
Are the jewels, precious jewels, 
His loved and His own. 


JESUS bids us shine 
With a clear, pure light, 
Like a little candle 
Burning in the night; 
In this world is darkness 
So we must shine, 
You in your small corner, 
And I in mine. 
2 Jesus bids us shine, 
First of all for Him; 
Well He sees and knows it 
If our light is dim; 
He looks down from heaven, 
To see us shine, 
You in your small corner, 
And I in mine. 
3 Jesus bids us shine, 
Then, for all around, 
Many kinds of darkness 
In this world abound ; 
Sin and want and sorrow, 
So we must shine. 
You in your emali corner, 
And I im mine. 


~ 
ae ied 
661 “GOD make my life a little light, 


c = 5 «® 


Within the world to glow; 
“A little flame that burneth bright 
Wherever I may go. 
2 God make my life a little flower, 
That giveth joy to all; 
Content to bloom in native bower, 
Although the place be small. 


- 3 God make my life a little song, 


— 


That comforteth the sad; 
That helpeth others to be strong, 
And makes the singer glad. 
4 God make od life a little stoff, 
Whereon the weak may rest; 
That so what health and strength I have 
May serve my neighbours best. 
5 God make my life a little hymn 
Of tenderness and praise, 
Of faith that never waxeth dim, 
In all His wondrous ways. 


662 JESUS found me wand'ring, 
Far from Him astray, 
Tenderly He led me 
To the shining way; 
Words of peace He whispered, 
Bade my fears depart; 

Oh, ’twas sweet to hear Him 
Whisp’ring in my heart! 
Whisp’ring, whisp’ring, oh, what joy is mine! 
Whisp'ring, whisp’ring, words of love divine, 
Nostrain of earthly music such rapture can impart ; 
I'm glad I ever heard Him whisp ming in my heart. 

21 can hear Him whisper, 
When my soul is tried, 
“ Fear not, I am with thee; 
I am at thy side.” 
When the foe assails me 
Jesus takes my part; 
I rejoice to hear Him 
Whisp’ring in my heart. 
- 3 Would you hear the Saviour’s 
Gentle voice within? 
Now, while He is calling, 
Leave the path of sin. 
Peace that passeth knowledge 
Freely He’ll impart; 
You to-day may hear Him 
Whisp’ring in your heart. 


663 SAFE in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe on His gentle breast, 
There by His love o’ershaded, 
Sweetly ny soul shail rest. 
Hark! ’tis the voice of angels, 
Borne in a song to me, 
Over the fields of glory, 
Over the jasper sea. 
Safe in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe on His gentle breast, 
There by His love o’ershaded, 
Swectly my soul shall rest. = 
2 Safe in the arms of Jesus, 
Safe from oorroding care, 


Jesus has died for me; 
Firm on the Rock 
Ever my trust -: 
Here let me wait ¥ 
Wait till the night is o 
Wait till I see the mornin 
Break on the golden 


664 SHALL we gather at the e 
Where bright angel feet b 
With its 


That flows the throne of God. 
2 On the margin of the river, 
Washing up its silver spray, 
We will walk and worship ever, 
All the happy golden day. 
3 Ere we reach the shining river, 
Lay we ev'ry bu wD ; 
Grace our spirits will deliver, 
And provide a robe and crown. 
4 At the smiling of the river, 
Mirror of the Saviour’s face, 
Saints whom death will never sever 
Lift their songs of saving grace. 
5 Soon we'll reach the shining river, 
Soon our pilgrimage will cease; 
Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
With the melody of peace. 


665 SHINING for Jesus ev'rywhe 


Shining for ‘Yeon iu: Sl eae 
Shining for Jesus, more like Hira I ete 
Shining all the time for Jesus. 


Shining all 
cone 


2 Shining for Jesus when the ' 
bright; eg 


ght; 

Shining for Jesus in the darkest nigh’ 

Shining for Jesus, making 
Shining all the time for Jesus. ; 
3 Shining for Jesus in s world of sin; 
Shining for Jesus, brin, lost ones iz 
Shining for Jesus, glorifying Him; 

Shining all the time for Jesus. 

4 Shining for Jesus while He gives 
grace; othe bat 
Shining for Jesus while I ran the rac 
Shining for Ji -Lsee His face ; 
Shining all the tin 5. 


6 MIGHTY army of the young, 

Lift the voice of cheerful song, 
Send the welcome word along, 
4 Jesus lives! 

Once He died for you and me, 
- Bore our sins upon the tree, 
_ Now He lives to make us free, 

Jesus lives! 

not till the shadows lengthen, till you older grow: 
ly now and sing for Jesus, ev‘rywhere you go, 
your joyful voices high, ripging clear thro’ earth 


and sicv 
tt the blessed tidings fly, Jesus lives! 


- 2 Tongues of children, light and free, 
Tongues of youth all full of glee, 
Sing to all on land and sea, 
Jesus lives | 
Light for you and all mankind, 
Sight for all by sin made blind, 
Life in Jesus all may find, 
Jesus lives! 


3 Jesus lives, oh blesséd words! 

King of kings, and Lord of lords! 
Lift the cross and sheathe the swords, 
¥ Jesus lives | 

See, le breaks the prison wall, 
Throws aside the dreadful pall, 

- Conquers death at once for all, 
- Jesus lives! 


~ 
¢ 


667 JESUS is our Shepherd, 
‘ Wiping ev’ry tear; 
Folded in His bosom, 
What have we to fear? 
Only let us follow 
Whither He doth lead, 
To the thirsty desert, 
2 Or the dewy mead. 


2 Jesus is our Shepherd, 
a Well we know His voice! 
How its gentle whisper 
Makes our heart rejoice! 
_ Even when He chideth, 
= Tender is His tone; 
None but He shall guide us, 
We are His alone. 


3 Jesus is our Shepherd, 
For the sheep He bled; 
| Ev’ry lamb is sprinkled 
; With the blood He shed. 
__ Then on each He setteth 
4 His own secret sign, 
_ “They that haye my Spirit, 
. These,” saith He, “are Mine.” 


4 Jesus is our Shepherd, 
Guarded by Ilis arm, 

Though the wolves may raven, 

E None can do us harm; 

3 When we tread death’s valley, 


Dark with fearful gloom, 
We will fear no evil, 
Victors o'er the tomb. 


“24 ee ee ee, ee ree, 


: Children 


668 GOLDEN harps are sounding, © 
Angel voices ring, 

Pearly gates are opened, Z 
Qpened for the King; 
Christ, the King of Glery, 
Jesus, King of Love, 

Is gone up in triumph 
To His home above. 
All His work is ended, 
Joyfully we sing, 
Jesus has ascended! 
Glory to our King! 

2 He who came to save us, 
He who bled and died, 
Now is crown’d with glor7 

At His Father’s side; 
Never more to suffer, 
Never more to die— 
Jesus, King of glory, 
Is gone up on high. 
3 Praying for His children 
In that blesséd place, 
Calling them to glory, 
Sending them His grace; 
His bright home preparing, 
Little ones, for you, 
Jesus ever liveth, 
Ever loveth too. 


669 SAVIOUR, blesséd Saviour, 
Listen whilst we sing, 
Hearts and voices raising 
Praises to our King. 

All we have to offer, 
All we hope to be; 
Body, soul, and spirit, 
All we yield to Thee. 
Looking unto Jesus, 
Never need we yield, 
Over all the armour, 
Faith, the battle shield, 
2 Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration, 
Bending-low the knee. 
Thou, for our redemption, 
Cam’st on earth to die; 
Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 
3 Great, and ever greater, 
Are Thy mercies here; 
True, and everlasting, 

Are the glories there; 
Where no pain, or sorrow, 
Toil, or care is known; 
Where the angel legions 

Circle round Thy throne. 
4 Onward, ever onward, 
Journeying o’er the road 
Worn by saints before us, 
Journeying on to God. 
Leaving all behind us, 
May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking, 
Till the prize is won. 


6 Hi Megas, “and Mighers 
med soul 
Earthly "toils gee 
Saviour, to 


\ Where, ip joys Hagens of, 
Sainte with angele sing, 
Never weary Sprig | 
ing 


Praises to their 
. 670 JESUS loves me! this I know, 
For the Bible tells me 80; 
Little ones to Him belong, 
aper are weak, but He is strong. 
Yes, Jesus loves me! 
itd loves me! 
Yes, Jesus loves me! 
he Bible tells me sa. 
2 Jesns loves me! He who died, 
Heaven's gate to open wide; 
He will wash away my sib, 
Let His little child come in. 
o Jesus loves me! He will stay 
Close beside me, all the way; 
- If I love Him, when I die 
He will take me home on high. 


671 I AM so glad that our Father 
in heav'n iv’n; 
Tells of His love in the Book He has 
Wonderful things in the Bible I see; 
‘This is the dearest, that Jesus loves me. 
Iam so glad that Jesus loves me, 
eats ives even ie. 
2 Jeans loves me and J know I love Him ; 
Love brought Him dawn my lost soul to 
redeem ; (tree ; 
Yes, it was love made Him die on the 
Oh, I am certain tlat Jesus lovee me. 
3 In this sssurance J find sweetest rest, 
Trusting in Jesue I know I am blest; 
Satan dismayed from my eoul doth ae 


flee 
When I just tell him that Jesus inven 


4 Oh, if there’s only one song I can sing, 
Agel aes His beauty I see the great 


This shall my song in eternity be, 
“Oh, what a wonder that Jesus loves 
me!” 


(Second Tune—‘' The Glory Song.”) 
672 I AM eo gind that our Father 
in heay'n [giv’n ; 
Tells of Tis love in the Book He has 
Wonderful things in the Bible I see; 
This is the dearest, that Jeeus loves me. 


I am so glad....Jesus loves me,.... 
esus loves me,. . Jesus loves me ;. 
onderful things in the Bible I <=, 
This is the dearest, that Jesus loves me.. 


2 Jesus loves me and I know I love Him; ; 
Love brought Him down my lost soul to 


redeem ; [tree 
Yes, it was love made Him die on the 
- Oh. I am oortain that Jesus lovea me. 


Bs 


ue hee a 


whee’ I just tell him ‘that Jesus 
T am so glad. _ Joma ees 
tan Cineaped face 

When I just tell him ther Jesus loves bea. 
4 Oh, if there's only one song I can 
When. a His beauty I gee the 


This shall my song in etern 
“ Oh, ring 8 wonder Tent Seead 1 
me 
I A 
ene len 
my 
“Oh, what a. 


673 TAXE up the 


along the line, 
Victory by and by, victo: bp bag 1 
With your Commander Sletten 
combine, p 
Raise aloft the banner, let it bear 
“All the world for esus,” let the chorus 


« Fgrwaall gees icone ugann aoa 


2 Truth’s armour you m 
will be ur shield, 


Shout aloud a triumph sure to b 
3 Soldiers, with courage go, go fersakin 
all; toe shall fall 
Onward, then, to meet the foe, soon 
Send A mighty blow on enwsitintio seal 
In the niauesigh dubnd Seine 
674 AROUND the throne of God 
heay’n 


Thousands of children etand, 
Children whose sins are all forgiv’n, 
A holy, happy band: 
Singing Glory, glory, glory; 
Singing Glory, glory, glory. 
2 What brought them eo world above, — 
That heav'n so bright and fair, 
Where all is. , and joy, and love? 
How came ‘children’ there? 
Singing Glory, glory, glory; 
Singing Glory, glory, 
3 Because the Saviour shed His blood 
To wash away their sin; 
Bathed in that pure and precious a 
snc Sanaa white and olean! 
nging Glory, glory, glory; — 
Singing Glory, ¢' lory, glory, 


eats they sought the Saviour’s 


on saath they loved His name; 

So now they see His blesséd face, 
And stand before the Lamb. 

_ Singing Glory, glory, glory; 
Singing Glory, glory, glory. 


675 I THINK when I read thai 
sweet story of old, 
f When Jesus was here among men, 
How He oall’d little children as lambs 
4 to His fold, [then. 
I should like to have been with Him 
I wish that His hands had been placed 
on my head, [around me; 
That His arms had been thrown 
And that I might have seen His kind 
look when He said, 
“Let the little ones come unto Me.” 


2 Yet still to His footstool in prayer 1 


may go, 
And ask for a share in His love; 
And if [I thus earnestly seek Him below, 
I shall see Him and hear Him above; 
ln that beautiful place He has gone to 
prepare 
For all who are washed and forgiven; 
And many dear children are gathering 
there, [heaven.” 
“For of such ia the kingdom of 
3 But thousands and thousands who 
wander and fall 
Never heard of that heavenly home; 
I should like them to know there is 
room for them all, 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 
I long for that blesséd and glorious 
time, 
The fairest and brightest and best, 
When the dear little children of every 
clime 
Shall crowd to His arms and be blest. 


676 THERE’S a message of love, 
Come down from above, 
To invite little children to heav’n; 
In God’s blesséd book 
Poor sinners may look, 
And see how all sin is forgiv’n. 
For there they may read 
How Jesus did bleed, 
His life everlasting to give; 
He cleanseth the soul, 
He maketh us whole, 
That with Him in heav’n we may live. 
} And then, when they die, 
He takes them on high. 
To be with Him in heav’n above! 
For so kind is His heart, 
That He never will part, 
From a ohild that has tasted His love. 
And oh! what delight 
Is heav’a so bright, 


Children. ; 


When they see a dae Saviour’s tube, 
On His beauty to gaze, 
And sing to His praise, 
And rejoice in His own boundless grace. 
677 WE are little ohildren, very 
young indeed, 
But the Saviour’s promise each of us ~ 
may plead. 
If we seek Him early, 
If we come to-day, 


We can be His little friends, 
He has said we may. 


2 Little friends of Jesus, what a happ, 


thought! sia) 
What a precious promise in the ght 
3 Little friends of Jesus, walking by His 
side, [guide. 


With His arm around us, ev’ry step to 
4 We must love Him dearly with a con- 
stant love, [above. 

Then we'll go and see Him in our home 


678 WE are but little children weak, 
Nor born in any high estate; 
What oan we do for Jesus’ sake, 
Who is so high and good and great? 
2 O day by day, each Christian child 
Has much to do, without, within; 
A death to die for Jesus’ sake, 
A weary war to wage with sin. 
3 When deep within our swelling hearts 
The thoughts of pride and anger rise, 
When bitter words are on our tongues, 
And tears of passion in our eyes. 
4 Then we may stay the angry blow, 
Then we may check the pee word; 
Give gentle answers back again, 
And fight a battle for our Lord. 
5 With smiles of peace and looks of love 
Light in our dwellings we may make, 
Bid kind good humour brighten there, 
And still do all for Jesus’ sake. 
6 There’s not a child so small and weak 
But has his little cross to take; 
His little work of love and praise 
That he may do for Jesus’ sake. 


679 YIELD not to temptation, 
For yielding is sin, 
Each vict’ry will help you 

Some other to win; 

Fight manfully onward, 

Dark passions subdue, 

Look ever to Jesus, 

He’ll carry you through. 
Ask the Saviour to help you, 
Comfort, strengthen and keep you, 
He is willing to aid you, : 
He will carry you through, 

2 Shun evil companions, 

Bad language disdain, 

God’s name hold in rey’rence, 

Nor take it in vain; . 


hearer, Ve Pee i m 
cates. ‘ 


Bo thoaghtful and earnest, 
“a Ki earted and true, 
Look ever to Jesus, 
He’ll carry you through. 


3 To him that o’ercometh 
God giveth a crown; 
> Thro’ faith we shall conquer, 

Tho’ often cast down; 
He who is our Saviour, 

Our strength will renew, 

Look ever to Jesus, 
% He'll oarry you through. 


5 680 THERE is a happy land, 
Far, far away, 
Where saints in glory stand, 
Bright, bright as day. 
O how they sweetly sing, 
“Worthy is our Saviour. King!” 
Loud let His praises ring, 
Praise, praise for aye. 
: 2 Come to this happy land, 
Come, come away ; 
Why will ye doubting stand? 
Why still delay? 
O we shall happy be, 
When, from sin and sorrow free, 
Lord, we shall live with Thee, 
Blest, blest for aye. 
3 Bright in that happy land 
d Beams ev'ry eye; 
Kept by a Father's hand, 
Love cannot die 
On, then, to glory Tun; 
Be a crown and kingdom won; 
And, bright above fhe sun, 
Reign, reign for aye. 


681 WHITHER, pilgrims, are you 
going, 
Going each with staff in hand? 

We are going on a journey, 
Going at our King’s command. 
Over hills, and plains, and valleys, 
We are going to His palace, 
We are going to His palace, 
Going to the better land. 
2 Tell us, pilgrims, what you hope for, 
In that far-off, better land? 
~ §potlese robes and crowns of glory, 
From a Saviour’s loving hand. 
We shall drink of life’s clear river, 
We shall dwell with God for ever, 
We shall dwell with God for ever, 
’ In that bright, that better land. 
3 Pilgrims, may we travel with you 
. To that bright and better land? 
i. Come and welcome, come and welcome, 
- Welcome to our pilgrim band. 
~ Come, oh! come, and do not leave us; 
r 
; 


_ Christ is waiting to receive us, 
. Christ ie waiting to receive us, 
% , In that bright, that better land. 


King’s 
The Kin highwa g 
Oh, torn acite naa Pyeng at 
Our God will guide us ws igh and a 
We'll keep along the of the King’ i 
2 bi oge 40, 3 may be, 


may see “Na y 1”, : 

That would lead you into evil, aay 34 

I will not turn asi , whatever may 
tide : " [K "s hig 

rl keep along the middle of 


3 The meadows may be green where “ b 
ath stile” iD seen: to say 
urn aside!” the little ores: eel 

Bo sure you give no heed, they're 
to mislead ; [Kin | high 
Just keep along tn middle of 


4 For, on enchanted ground, there’s dange} 
all around, {you stay;.... 

And a thousand prea voices bit 
With fingers stop your ears, and neve! 
mind their jeers; 

Just ksep along the middle of 
King’s highway. 


6 83 WHEN mothers of Salem 

Their children brought to Jesug 

The stern disciples drove them back, 

And bade them depart; 

But Jesus saw them ere they fled, 

And sweetly smiled, and kindly. said, 
BS er little children to come unt 
e. 


2 “For I will receive them, 
And fold them in My bosom ; 
I’ll be a Shepherd to ‘those lambs, 
Oh, drive them not away! 
For if their hearts to Me they give, 
They shall with Me in glory live; _ 
Suffer little children to come unto Me 


3 How kind was our Saviour 
To bid those children welcome! 
But there are — thousands who 
Have never heard His name; 
The Bible they have never read; 
They know not that the Saviour said, 
= Pat little children te come un 


4 Oh! goon may the heathen | 
Of ev'ry tribe and nation — 
Fulfil the blesséd word, and onst 


4 I ONCE heard a sweet story of 

. wonderful love, 

| And it lifted the oross that I bore; 

| Made me think of the home and the 

| dear ones above: 

I am longing to hear it once more. 

I am longing to hear it once more;.... 

The story repeat o’er and o'er;.... _ 

It is rapture diyine to know He is mine ; 

I am longing to hear it once more. 

2 Tho’ afar I had wandered in darkness 
and sin, 

And tho’ helpless, and weary, and poor, 

4 This sweet story left light, hope, and 
gladness within: _ 

| Iam longing to hear it once more. 

3 That sweet story of Jesus who died on 

the tree - 

Will be told on eternity’s shore; 

| How He came as a ransom for you and 

ie for me: 

Iam longing to hear it once more. 


6 5 WEARY child, thy sin forsak- 
ing, 
Close thy heart no more; 
From thy dream of pleasure waking, 
Open wide the door. 
While the lamp of life is burning, 
And the heart of God is yearning, 
To His loving arms returning, 
‘ Give thy wand'ring o'er. 
_ 2 To the Saviour’s tender pleading 
Olose thy heart no more; 
Now the call of mercy heeding, 
Open wide the door. 


3 To the gospel invitation 
Close thy heart no more; 
To receive a full salvation, 
Open wide the door. 


4 To the joy that fadeth never 
Close thy heart no more; 
To the peace abiding ever 
Open wide the door. 


68 JESUS is all the world to me, 
4 My life, my joy, my all; 
He is my strength from day to day, 
] Without Him [ would fall. 
_ When I am sad, to Him I go, 
_ No other one can cheer me 60; 
_ When I am sad He makes me glad, 
, He’s my Friend. 


2 Jesus is all the world to me, 
_ _ My Friend in trials sore; 

I go to Him for blessings, and 

He gives them o’er and o’er. 

_ He sends the sunshine and the rain, 

He sends the harvest’s golden grain; 
__ Sunshine and rain, harvest of grain, 
He’s my Friend. 


SPECIAL SOLOS. 


3 Jesus is all the world to ms, 
And true to Him [’ll be; 

O, how could I this Friend deny, 
When He’s so true to me? ‘ 
Following Him I know I’m right, 

He watches o’er me day and night; 
Following Him, by day and night, 
He’s wy Friend. 
4 Jesus is all the world to me, 
I want no better friend; . 

I trust Him now, I'll trust Him when 
Life’s fleeting days shall end; 
Beautiful life with suoh a Friend; 
Beautiful life that has no end; 

Eternal life, eternal, joy, 
He’s my Friend. 


687 THERE’S a sweet old story 
which I long to hear, 
When the uight is long and dreary; 
When I feel t 
near, 
And my soul is sad and weary. 
’Tis the old, old story of His love,.... 
’Tis the sweet, old message from above;.... 
For no other I can find that can calm a troubled mind, 
Like the sweet old story of His lovel.... 
2 Thereie.8 sweet old story that I love to 
read, 
When my spirit dreads the morrow; 
When, to help me onward, strength or 
cheer I need, 
Or when comfort I would borrow. 


3 There a sweet old story that I love to 
te 


To the heart by grief o’ertaken ; 


To the friendless brothers who in dark-~ 


ness dwell, 
And to those-by hope forsaken. 


688 WHAT shall I bring to the 
Saviour? 
What shall I lay at His feet? 
I have no glittering jewels, 
Gold or frankincense so sweet...... ts 
Gifts to the Saviour I'm bringing, 
Love's richest treasures to lay 
Low at His feet with rejoicing, 
Ere yonder sunset to-day,... 

2 What shall [ bring to the Saviour? 
Lips His dear praises to sing; 
Feet that will walk in the pathway 

Leading to Jesus, our King....... 
3 What shall I bring to the Saviour? 
Love that is purest and best; 
Life in its sweetness and beauty, 
All for His service so blest....... 


689 HOW oft I prayed for power, 
And tarried by the way; 
I wanted some- great blessing 
To use each busy day. 


© power of the tempter 


Praise Se Goth He uses m 
The blessed Holy Spirit uses me. 
21 did not get the blessing 
; Until the Blesser came, 
% Nor was I fit for service, 
Till filled with love’s warm flame. 


3 ae y richest blessin 
G dgiap His swoet wor 
My cidehes joy each moment, 
tate be used of God. 


: 690 BEFORE a oross uplifted high, 
I stood alone one day; 
. My soul was burdened with a guilt 
‘ o tears could wash away. 


Love,....mighty and wonderful, 
Love,.. .so boundless and free !., 
Love,.. “that suffered upon the cross, 


The love that died for me. 


2 In grief and pain 1 wept aloud, 
In helpless agony ; 
When from the cross 1 heard One speak, 
: “I gave My life for thee.” 


3 That voice, so sweet, entranced my soul, 
It gave me hope and cheer; 
Tho’ trembling, I drew near the cross, 
For I had naught to fear. 


4 And there upon that cruel cross 
My Saviour died that day; 
I looked, believed, and from my soul 


The burden roll'd away. 
691 JESUS all my grief is sharing, 
He my mansion is preparing; 
When I’m trembling and despairing, 
He will surely hear my oall ; 
When the storms around me sweeping, 
Tho’ in helplessness I’m sleeping, 
I am safe in His own keeping, 
This to me is best of all; 
Best of all, best of all; 
I am safe in His own keeping, 
This to me is best of all. 


2 Jesus loves and watches o’er me, 
With His grace He will restore me; 
Angel guards He sendg before me, 

Lest in fatal snares I fall; 


With His friends He hath enrolled me, 


By His might He will uphold me, 
In His arms He will enfold me, 
This to me is best of all; 
Best of all, best of all; 
In His arms He will enfold me, 
This to me is best of all. 
3 Jesus loves snd He will guide me, 
‘ All I need He will provide me; 
: In Hie bosom He will hide me 
When the woee of life appal ; 
; 


’ 


692 a a some fair and bright in 


To ite gates I'am marching alo’ Dg; 
When m pt ia 8 for verte = Ran over, 
I = n take my place with the 
ron, 3 

That tana face beholds the Saviour, 
In whose praise is raised its song. q 


Up in the golden C! : 
pate Seamen uleapsath wil be giv'n; 


T hayp riches tenes fet § capt 
: ai var ot tae weaker 


2 ee on the way to yonder 
ives as aad tetas a 
But I ee 


pit, 
I've ‘been led to. the 


sin- se 
As He has , He'll never leave me, 
1 will tra ray Friend, my Ged. i 


City 
For a soul that is bu 
Do you know that no sin oan ever enter? 
Hasten then to the blood that was spilt 
To cleanse from sin, and with me a | 
To the City God has built. 


69 HE is not a dissppointment 
Jesus is far more to me 
Than in all my glowing day-dreams t 
had fancied He could be; 
And the more I get to know Him, o 
the more 1 find Him true, 
And the more 1 ps hy Me “others should 
be led to know | 
2 He is not a disappointment ! He h 
saved my soul from sin; 4 
All the guilt and all the anguish, whic 
oppressed my heart within; | 
He has banished by His presence, andl 
His blessed kiss of peee j 
Has assured my heart for ever that His 
love will never ceace. 
3 He is not 6 pee pe He 
coming by and by, | 
In my heart J have the witness that His 
coming draweth nigh. y 
All the scoffers may despise me, and ne 
change around may see, 
But He tells me He is coming, a 
that’s quite enough for me. 
4 He is not a disappointment! He is 


in all to me— 
Sanctifier; the 


3 Do you pita. | 


| 


Blesséd Saviour, 
ohanging Christ ie Hel 


hae won my heart's affections, and 
_ He meets my ev'ry need; 
is not a pointment, for He 
satisfies i 


94 Hove tha read the story of the 


Where Sekt as bled and died: 
Where your debt was paid by His 
precious blood 
That flowed from His wounded side? 
He died an atoning death for thee, 
He died an atoning death ; 
ae wondrous love ! it was for thee 
He died an atoning death! 
‘Have you read how they pleced the 
’ crown of thorns 
Upon His lovely brow? 
= = prayed, forgive them, oh! for- 


f Tey | know not what they do. 
oa pa read how He eaved the dying 
1e: 


y When hanging on the tree? 

Who looked with pitying eyes and said, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

4 Have kg read that He looked to heaven 


and said, 
' ?Tis finished—twas for thee? 
_ Have you ever said, I thank Thee, Lord, 
7 For giving Thy life for me? 


695 WHEN = shall reach my home 
in glory, 
_ And see my Saviour face to face, 
This shall be all my song and story, 
A sinner saved by grace. 
Saved ved by grace,.. 
For hecho Tu ‘tell oe sto 4 Ty, 
How Jesus saved....me by His grace,.... 
And brought me to His glory. 
2 I'll tell how by His blood He bought me, 
With all our lost and ransomed race; 
And how so tenderly He sought me, 
And saved me by His grace. 
3 I'll tell them how His Spirit sealed me, 
And cleansed me from each einfal 
a trace; [me 
_ And how when sick and worn He healed 
: And saved me by His grace. 
I'll sing how lovingly He led me 
At last to yonder heavenly place; 
_ And how He shepherded and fed me, 
And kept me by His grace. 
Yes, when [ reach my home in glory, 
And see my Saviour face to face; 
This shall be ail my song and story, 
A sinner saved by grace. 


f 96 THE works and ways of God on 
high 


I cannot gsoive—I do not try; 
But though I cannot these unfold, 


One thing I know—to this I'll hold, 
Though all the world beside deny— 
A sinner saved by grace am I. 
I cannot tell you why, nor how, 
For oh! [ o not understand ; 
* Lonly say, “I know! I know! 
On this unshaken ground I stand. 
2 I know that my Redeemer lives, 

I know, I know that He forgives! 

I know that I, who once was 

Am now alive in Christ, my Head. 

Let all the world beside deny— 

“IT know I live!” shall be my ory. 
3 How at His word the darkness flies, 
And beams of sunlight flood my eyes, 
I do not know; enough for me 
That I who ence was blind now eee! 
Let all the world beside deny— 

““T know I see!” shall be my ory. 
Beyond this mortal vale there stands 
A house for me not made with hands: 
E’en now | see beyond the dome, 

And occupy my heavenly Home; 

Let all the world beside deny— 

I know I have a home on high. 


697 IN the heart of London city, 
’Mid the dwellings of the poor, 
These bright golden words were uttered: 
I have Christ! what want I more? 


- 


I have Christ !....what want I more?. 

I have Christ |.... what want-I more?.... 

I have Christ !....what want I more?.... 
2 Spoken by a lonely woman, 


Dying on a garret floor, 
Having not one earthly comfort: 
I have Christ! what want I more? 


3 Oh, her words will live for ever, 
I repeat them o’er and o’er; 
God delights to hear me saying: 
I have Christ! what want I more? 
4 Oh, my dear, my fellow-sinners, _— 
High and low, and rich and poor, 
Can you say, with deep thanksgiving : 
I have Christ! what want I more? 
5 Look away from earth’s attractions,” 
All its joys will soon be o’er; ; 
Trust Him now, and say with gladness: 
I have Christ! what want I more? 


698 MY Father is rich in houses and 
lands, His hands! 
He holdeth the wealth of the world in 
Of rubies and diamonds, of silver and 
gold, {told. 
His coffers are full, He has riches un- 

I'm the child of a King!.... 

I'm the child of a King! 
With Jesus my Saviour, I’m the child, 

I'm the child of a King! 2 
2 My Bees own Son, the Saviour of 
{of them; 
Once a ea o'er earth ag the poorest 
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But now Ie is reigning for ever on high, 

And will give me a home in ts, 
and by. 

3 1 once was an outcast stranger on earth, 

A sinner by choice, and an alien by 

birth! written down— 

But I’ve been adopted, my name's 

Ap heir to a mansion, a robe, and a 
crown | 

4 A tent or # oottage, why should I care? 

They're building a palace for me over 

there ! feing 4 

Tho’ exiled from home, yet still I may 

All glory to God, I’m the child of 4 
King! 


699 MY Father will not let me fall, 
His strong and loving arme en- 


. fold me; 
To Him I trust my life, my all, 
And know that He will safely hold me. 


Just as He promised, promised to do, 
When first to Him I trembling came; 
Now I have trusted, proven Him true, 
Hallelujah to His name. 
2 ay Saviour will not let me stray, 
he path He trod is plain before me; 
And He who said, “I am the Way,” 
Is watching, ever watching o’er me. 
3 1 trust Him as a little child, 
Content beneath His wings to hide me; 
Tho’ all around is rough and wild, 
He walks the path of peace beside me. 
4 His love will etill remember me, 
In life, in death, in joy, and sorrow; 
Whate’er betide, He still will be 
My Guide to-day, my Hope to-morrow. 


700 WHO is this that’s waiting, 
waiting, 
Just outside the door? 
Who is He that’s knocking, knocking, 
‘Has He knocked before? 
Rise and bid Him enter in, 
Peace and hope He'll bring; 
*Tis thy Saviour knocking, knocking, 
*Tis thy Lord and King. 
Let Him in! Let Hin in! 
He waits outside the door; 
Let Him in ere He departs 
To return no more! 
2 Don’t you hear Him saying, 
Come, O come to Me; 
"Twas for you that, dying, dying, 
I hung on the tree. 
Come and see My hands, My side; 
Look on Me and live; 
Though your sina be many, many, 
Pardon I can give. 
3 Still His voice is calling, calling, 
Sweet the tones and low; 
Bid Him enter quickly, quickly, 
Ere He turns to gol 


saying, 


Now accept your 
He'll forgive 
ba He still 


and let Him in! 
701 


JESUS is standing in P 
hall, 


Friendless, forsaken, pemeven by all 5 g 
Hearken, what meaneth the sudden call 
What will you do with Jesus? 
wees will = bead =: what will yon do? 


see day Jour hear wil be 


2 Jesus is standing on trial still; 
You oan be falee to Him if you will; 
You can be faithful thro’ or ill 

What will you do with Jesus? : 

3 Will you evade Him as Pilate tried? 

Or om you choose Him whate’er 


va you struggle from Piers - 
What will you do with Jesus? 
4 Shall you, like Peter, your Lord de 
Or shall you scorn from His foes to f 
Daring. for Jesus to live or die— 
What mat you do with Jesus? 
5 “‘ Jesus, I give Thee my heart to-day; 
— po aiog Thee i the way. 
y obeying Him, wii ju 88, 
“This will Lao with Jens 
SO strange it seemed 
wondrous, 
Ry og 
e of my Saviour, 
I Prt § “Can such things be?” 


I felt my heart replying, - 
“O, if I only knew! 5 
The cross, the thorns, the dying! 
O ie it, is it true?” 
pind bh me 
I love through ; 
ier ir eaeneaeel 
To tell me it is true! 


2 And when I heard the story 
Told o’er and o’er Fg 
How Jesus, now in g 
Was walking still’ w 
Was filling hearts ith 
And scatt’ring sunshine thro’; 
My own heart longed in sadness . 
To know if it were true! 
3 a= was it & pa c 
“Come, lean upon My breast, — 
Ye weary ones. tg By, 
And I will give you bs 28 


< * 


y heart, so sad and lonely, 

A little closer drew; 

oried, ‘‘O Lord, if only 

I felt and knew it true!” 

A voice came sweet and tender! 

It seemed to touch my woe; 

I felt my heart surrender— 

I cried, ‘‘O Lord, I know!” 

_ My Saviour, Thou hast spoken ! 

_ The old, old story’s new! 

_ And Thou dost give the token | 
I know, I know it’s true! 

_ My Saviour, O my Saviour ! 

, The old, old story’s new ! 

ie My strength, my joy forever, 

Linen, I know it’s true, 


03 WEARY and wand’ring and 
; sunken in sin, 

_ Vile as a sinner could be, 

Jesus beheld, and to Bethlehem came, 
Left His bright throne for me. 


All for me,....all for me? 

Lord, was it all for me?.... 
pm the throne to the manger, from there to the cross, 
: Yes, it was all for me. 


Footsore and weary He toil’d all the 


way, 
; vent Gethsemane; [sweet voice, 

Oft I have met Him and heard Iis 
Praying for me, for me. 

Still I rejected your Saviour and mine, 
Till I beheld on the tree, 

Suffering, dying, my Saviour and yours, 
Dying for you and me. 


04 WHO is this that cometh from 
Edom, 
Crimson red His garments dyed, 
In His hands are cruel nail-prints, 
_ And a spear-wound in His side? 
Say, who is this ‘“‘ Man of Sorrows?” 
Why is He thus pierced and scarred? 
Who with face and form so kingly! 
Why His beauteous visage marred? 
It is Christ,....the King of glo - - ry, 
Who His lite....a ransoni gave,.... 
Bow before Him, and adore Him, 
Jesus Christ the mighty....to save.... 
Who is this, despised and rejected, 
Who the wine-press trod alone? 
Who is this by all forsaken, 
Left to comfort there are none? 
Who is this, oppressed, afflicted, 
Yet no murmur ever heard ; 
As a Lamb led to the slaughter, 
Yet He answers not a word! 
Who is’ this with bearing so kingly, 
And a crown His brow adorns, 
Not of gold and gems befitting, 
But of mocking, cruel thorns? 
Why with many stri thus beaten? 
_ Whiy thus scourged and epit upon? 
Why His anguish in the garden, 
Kneeling, praying ell alone? 


wt 
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4 Who is this on Calvary’s mountain, 

Dying there such shameful death? 

Who for His tormentors praying, 
With His last expiring breath? 

Who is this that earth should tremble, 
And the sun in darkness hide, 

Rocks be rent and graves be opened, 
When He bowed His head and died? 


705 SEEK ye first, not earthly plea 

sure, 

Fading joy and failing treasure, 

But the love that knows no measure. 
Seek ye first, seek ye first: 

Seek ye first, not earth’s aspirings, 

Ceaseless longing, vain desirings, 

But your precious soul’s requirings 
Seek ye first, seek ye finst. 

Seek ye finst God’s peace and blessing ; 

Ye have all if this-possessing ; 

Oome, your need and sin confessing, 
Seek Him firat, seek Him first. ~ 


ine) 


4 Seek Him first; then, when forgiven, 


Pardon’d, made an heir of heaven, 
Let your life to Him be given; 
Seek this first, seek this first. 


5 Seek the coming of His kingdom; 


Seek the souls around to win them, 
Seek to Jesus Christ to bring them: 
Seek this first, seek this first. 


WAS wandering and weary 
When my Saviour came unto 
For the ways of sin grew dreary, [me; 
And the world had ceased to woo me: 
And I thought I heard Him say, 
As He came along His way: 
“*O wand'ring souls, come near Me, 
My sheep should never fear Me— 
I am the Shepherd true!” 
At first I would not hearken, 
And put off till the morrow; 
But life began to darken, 
And I was sick with sorrow; 
And I thought I heard Him say, ~ 
As He came along His way: 


3 At last I stopp’d to listen— 


His voice could not deceive me; 
I saw His kind eyes glisten, 

So anxious to relieve me; 
And I thought I heard Him say, > 
As He came along His way: 
I thought His love would weaken, 

As more and more He knew me; 
But it burneth like a beacon, 

And its light and heat go thro’ me; 
And 1 ever hear Him say, 
As He goes along His way: 


THE d f God’ S| 
707 caer ° @ mercy is 


> 


To all who are weary of sin, 
And Jesus is patiently waiting, 
Still waiting to welcome you in. ~ 


ead tan tet acd tae pally eee 
2 The world is e’er wantonly wooing 
Your soul from the ways of the blest, 
But Jesus ie tenderly bidding 
You turn to Hia heavenly rest. 
3 So many who hear the glad message 
Will never ita mandates obey, [ings, 
But turn from the precions, dear plead- 
And wilfully wander away. 
4 Sad hearts there will surely be moaning 
Outside of the gateway of life, 
And praying to Him they rejected 
oe earth with gay pleasure was 
rife. 
6 The door of God’s mercy is open, 
Invitingly open to all, 
Who list to the voice of the Master, 
And hearing, shall heed His sweet call. 


708 JESUS was standing beside a 
grave, 
Weeping, but knowing His power to 
save; {door,” 
“Take ye away now the stone from the 
And Christ will His power display. 
ae the stone away, for Christ was there that 


And Cara upon a man to leave the darkened grave. 
We'll roll the stone away, for He is here to-day, 
And waits to show His mighty power, His power to 
save. 
_2 Jesus is speaking to yon in song, 
Asking why have you delayed 0 long? 
While men are lying in grave-clothes of 


sin, 
For whom Jesus died on the oross. 
3 Jesus is standing by hearts of sin, 
Knocking and saying, “Let Me come 
in.” (door, 
Rouse, then, ye sleeper, and open the 
For Jesus has power to save. 


70 oe blessdd Lord was crucified— 
he day was dark, and grief 
gale wide ; [vain, 
For hope was ernshed, and all seemed 
Until that Saviour rose again. 
Ring out the blesséd news again! 
! bear aloft the strain ; 
The mighty Lord is ris'n in pow'r— 
. He died, bi not in vain! 
2 He brings His great salvation nigh, 
And on His love bids us rely; 
He bought our peace thro’ grief and 


pain, 
But oh! He did not die in vain! 
3 0, wondrous news of life and love! 
That Jesus lives and reigns above! 


He made the path to glory plain; 
Ah, no! He did not die in vain. 


And praise the wonders of His grace. 
3 Here we may suffer grief and pain, — 
And tears may flow like fallin 
But there, where shines ete day 
God's hand shall wipe all tears awa: 


712 I HAVF a Friend, an everla 


He is so kind, He ia 60 good to me; _ 
He bore my sins, He suffered to the e 

That I might win a glorions vi 
Come to this Friend, 


2 This Friend of mine, 0 how He te ; 


give 
The sae you need in this d 
He bids you come, no longer sinful i 
And _ His name s crown of glor 


3 Thro’ eres He’s proved a pe 
Friend, art Z 


Noue ever eehed and ‘wens ty Hl 
His ane was shed thet you and 
m 8 
Eteraity at His, our Saviour’s side 


71 WHEN in His beauty 
Saviour I see 
When I shall look on 2 Tits face, 
Tongue cannot tell of the the Jey. it will b 
Saved by His wonderf: QTace....... 
.ssaved,.... 
saved,....G 


2 Lon I had wanderd io ys of sil 
Often His ae arad: 
Often resi "His bovine within, 


Ere to the Saviour I turn’d....... 
3 How I rejoice that salyation is free, 
That I was not turn’d away; 
How I rejoice that ee Saviour rn € 
Where I may praise Him tee aye..... 


_. I TAKE my portion from Thy 
E hand, 
d do not seek to understand; 
I am blind, while Thou dost see, 
y will is mine, whate’er it be. 
Whate’er it be! whate’er it be! 
I do not fear, whate’er it be! 
Thy loye divine sustaineth me; 
Thy will is mine, whate’er it be. 
| When darkness doth Thy face obscure, 
And many sorrows I endure, 
I think of Christ’s Gethsemane; 
Thy will is mine, whate’er it be. 
When tender joys to me are known, 
1 render thanks to Thee alone; 
I know my cup is filled by Thee; 
Thy will is mine, whate’er it be. 
hus calmly do I face my lot, 
Accept it, Lord, and doubt Thee not; 
“Lo! all things work for good to me; 
Thy will is mine, whate’er it be. 


715 GONE from my heart the world 
with all its charm, 
Now thro’ the blood I’m saved from 
: sin’s alarm; Dlow, 
Down at the cross my heart is bending 
The precious blood of Jesus washes 
white as snow. 
I love Him, I love Him, 
Because He first loved me, 
5 And purchased my salvation on Mount Calvary. 
2 Once I was far away, deep down in sin, 
Once was a slave to passions fierce 
within 
Once was afraid to meet an angry God, 
But now I’m cleansed from ev'ry stain 
4 thro’ Jesus’ -blood. 
§ Once I was bound, but now | am set 
free, see; 
Once i was blind, but now the light 1 
Once I was dead, but now in God I live, 
And tell the world around the peace 
that He doth give. 


716 THERE’S a dear and precious 
5 book, 

Though it’s worn and faded now, [ago; 
Which recalls the happy days of long 
When I stood at mother’s knee, 
“With her hand upon my brow, 

And I heard her yoice in gentle tones 

and low. 
ed book,....precious book,.... 
In thy dear old tear-stained leaves I love to look;.... 
Phou art sweeter day by day, as I walk the narrow way 
it leads at last to that bright home above. 

There she read of Jesus’ love, 

As He blest the children dear, 

How He suffered, bled and died upon 
f the tree ; 

Of His heavy load of care, 

Then she dried my flowing tear 

a her kisses az she said it was for me. 


‘ 
: 
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3 Well, those days are past and gone, 
But their mem’ry lingers still, - : 
And the dear old Book each day has ~ 

been my guide; ; 
And 1 seek to do His will, 
As my mother taught me then, 
And ever in my heart His words abide. 


Tit MY heart was oppressed with 
the load of my sin, [woe ; 
And it bent with the weight of its 
At-a touch of His hand all the burden 
fell off, : 
Do you wonder my loving Him so? 
My Saviour is precious to me, 
My Saviour is precious to me, 
And the more He is known by His loved and His own, 
More precious He’s certain to be, 
2 Then He filled me with peace that the 
world knoweth not, 


That is with me wherever I go; - 
*Tis the very same calm that is filling - 
His heart, 


Do you wonder my loving Him so? 
3 Then He shelters, and blesses, and 
watches o’er me, : 
Be my pathway the high or the low; 
I em safe, for His arm is protecting 

His child, 

Do you wonder my loving Him so? 
4 Oh, will you not love Him who first 
lovéd you? [know, 
Just respond and His sweetness you'll 
And never again will you want other 


love, 
Nor will wonder my loving Him so. 
718 OH, aching heart, with sorrow 
torn, 


Thy Lord is near and krows; | 
He knows it all—the feet way-worn, 
The weary cares and woes, 
The load of grief in anguish borne, 
Thy Lord is near,...He knowa. 
He knows,.... Ile knows,.... 
Thy Lord is near, Ile knows. 


2 Oh, fainting soul, with doubts oppressed, 
Thy Lord is near and knows; 
He knows it all—how thou art pressed 
On every side with foes; 
He waits to be thy cherished Guest ; 
Thy Lord is near,...He knows. 
3 Oh, weary head, that fain would rest, 
Thy Lord is near and knows; 
He knows it all, and on His breast 
Thou mayest now repose; - 
Drop every care at His behest; 
Thy Lord is near,...He knows. 
4 Oh, lonely one, live thou thy best, 
Thy Lord is near and knows; 
He knows it all, sees ev’ry test, 
Yes, every tear that flows; 
Rejoice, faint heart, His way is best; 
Thy Lord ia near,...He knows. 


aha 


719 I HAVE s friend so pment 
: So very dear to me, 
_ He loves me with such tender love, 
He loves so faithfull 
I could pot live a rom Him, 
I love to feel Him nigh, 
And so we dwell together, 
My Lord and I. 


2 He knows how much I love Him, 
He knows I love Him well; 
But with what love He loveth me 
My tongue can never tell; 
It is an everlasting love 
In ever rich supply, 
And so we love each other, 
My Lord and I. 


3 He knows how [ am longing 
Some weary soul to win, 
And so He bids me go and speak 
The loving word for Him; 
He bids me tell His wondrous love, 
_ And why He came to die, 
And so we work together, 
My Lord and I. 


4 So up into the mountains 
Of heaven’s qloudléss light, 
Or away into the valleys 
Of darkness or of night, 
Thou iB round us tempests gather, 
storms are raging high, 
we ll travel on together, 
My Lord and I. 
5 And when the journey’s ended 
In rest and peace at last, 
When every thought of danger 
And weariness is past, 
In the Kingdom of the future, 
In the Glory by-and-bye, 


We'll live aud reign together, 
My Lord and I. 
72 JUST one touch as He moves 
along, (throng, 
Push’d and press’d by the jostling 
Just one touch and the weak was strong, 
Cured by the Healer divine. 
Jus ust one touch as He passes by, 
Te will list to the faintest cry, 
Come and be saved while the Lord ts nigh, 
Christ is the Healer divine..... 

2 Just one touch and He makes me whole, 
Speaks sweet peace to my sin-sick soul, 
At His feet all my burdens roll, 

Cured by the Healer divine. 

3 Just one touch and the work is done, 
I am saved by the blesséd Son, 

I will sing while the ages run, 
Cured by the Healer divine. 

4 Just one touch and He turns to me, 
O the love in His eyes I see! 

I am His, for He hears my plea, 
‘Cured by the Healer divine. 


Pil a, all sae 
Take the heli in Ehine ow 


Pil - i we Peper = 


ing, - tai 
And the hungry waves dash mot 
3 Soon the haven our barques will t 


nearing, 
The ee golden and fair; 
Soon the lights of the hota ty appearing, 


Seas = home of the 


729 CH, to be like Him, 
Tender and kind, 
Gentle in : 
or like to. 
More | ae Jeans, 


Filled with with a ‘Spirit 
Now and alway. 7 
Yes, to be like Him, we must abide 
Near to our Saviour, close to His side. 
2 Oh, to be like Him, 
Quick to obey, 
es tae 3 ‘rathta, 


me! anion my Pather 
Purpose have one, 

Thine, not my will, 
Ever be done.’’ 

3 Oh, to be like Him, 

Tempted in vain, 

Dwelling with sinners, 
Yet without stain; 

Giving our life-work 
Sinners to save, 

Trium ning over 
Death and the grave. © 


7 93 WHERE ‘thall I flee for refug 
Hiding when storms = e 
Where find : place of safe 
Dwelling without a fear 
Jesus alone can save me, 
All of my joys increase ; ¥ 
From eviy storm He'll shield me, 
Giving my soul sweet peace. 
2 Softly I hear "Him ealling, 
“Come unto Me and rest; — 
Here in Se eee find shelter, _ 


Close to My loving breast.” - 
: ok ete 


Oh, then, how sweet His whisper, 
“ QOast upon Me thy care.’ : 
Thus would I ever journey, 

On toward my home above; 
Resting alone on Jesus, 
Whom, tho’ unseen, I love. 


°° I ENTERED once a home of 
eare, 
yd age and penury were there, 
, Yet peace and joy withal ; 
| ask’d ithe lonely mother whence 
der helpless widowhood’s defence, 
7 She told me, “‘ Christ was all.” 
Christ is all, all in all, 
Yes, Christ sal in all, 
| stood beside a dying bed 
Where lay a child with aching head, 
. Waiting for Jesus’ call; 
_mark’d his smile, *twas sweet as May, 
ind as his spirit passed away, 
He whisper’d, “‘ Christ is all.” 
saw the martyr at the stake, 
the flames could not his courage shake, 
Nor death his soul appal ; 
asked him whence his strength was 
Ie look’d triumphantly to heav’n, mleiv 2, 
; And answered, ‘“‘ Christ is all 
saw the gospel herald go 
‘0 Afric’s sand and Greenland’s snow, 
To save from Satan’s thrall. 
lo home nor life he counted dear, 
Midst wants and perils own’d no fear, 
He felt that ‘‘ Christ is all.’ 
dream’d that hoary time had fied, 
nd earth and sea gave up their dead, 
A fire dissolved this ball, 
eaw the Church’s ransom’d throng, 
heard the burden of their song, 
_ ?’Twas “ Christ is all in all.” 
hen come to Christ, oh, come to-day, 
he Father, Son, and Spirit eay, 
The Bride repeats the call, 
or He will cleanse your guilty stains, 
fis love wili soothe your weary pains, 
For ‘ Christ is all in all.” 


5 THERE'S no love to me like the 
= love of Jesus, 
Ever, always just the same; 
Yen tho’ of this world you may be 
most lowly, 

Jesus still loves you, bless His name. 
: There never was one like Jesus, 
Ever, always true is He; 
2 There never was one like Jesus, 
There's no love like His love to me. 
Then far, far away, and in condemna- 
_ tion, 

Feeling no one oared for me, 


> 
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There came a sweet voice I shall ne’er 
forget it— 
““ Jesus, thy Saviour, still loves thee.” 


3 O wonderful love is the love of Jesus, 


Who on Calvary’s cruel tree 
Was wounded and died to make full 
atonement 
For & poor sinner, lost, like me. 


726 A igen cs sweet is borne to 


On wis of joy divine, 
A wondrous message, glad and free, 
That thrills this heart of mine 


OR song,.... that all day iong,. 
ith tuneful note is ringing, 


I'm saved by grace,.. -allaZing QTACe,.. +. 
And that ‘ why I’ m1 singing. 


2 I’m saved by grace, by grace alone, 
Thro’ Christ whose love I olaim, 
No other could for sin atone, 
Hosanna to His name. 
3 I hear the message that I love 
When morning dawns anew, 
I read it in the sun above, 
That shines across the blue. 
4 I hear it in the twilight still, 
And at the sunset hour— [thrill 
I’m say'd by grace! what words can 
With such a magico power? 
5 Oh, wondrous grace for all mankind, 
That spreads from sea to sea! 
It heals the sick and leads the blind, 
And sets the pris’ner free. 
6 The soul that seeks it cannot fail 
To see the Saviour’s face, 
And Satan’s power cannot prevail 
If we are saved by grace. _ 


727 IT pleas’d “the Lord to bruise 


His only Son 
On Calvary, ...... [you, 
That He might ransom sinners such as 
And set you’ free. ...... [lov’d 
He hid His face from Jesus, whom He 
So tenderly, ...... {and true, 
With all His heart in yearnings deep 
On Calvary. ...... 
2 Although the piercing wail went up on 
high 
From Calvary..... [Me 
“My God, oh, why hast Thou forsaken 
On Cal vary? eenascd {nor sigh - 
The heav’ns return’d nor echo, groan 
On that dark day, ...... [me 
And all that He uae freely pardon 
On Calvary. ...... 
3 And oanst thou, sinner, stand bencath 
the cress 
f Calvary, ...... [down 
To see His life's b blood dropping surely 
Unheedingly ; ..... 
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And treat His oruel suffering as dross 
On Calvary, ...... 

While He is wearing 
In agony. ...... 


4 The cross unfolds the wondrous love 


divine, 
On Calvary, ...... [supreme 
And shows in woe love’s majesty 
On Calvary. ...... of thine 
Then yield to Him that burden'd heart 
At Calvary, ...... (throughout 
And then the cross will be thy theme 
Eternity. ...... 
72 MY stubborn will at last hath 
yielded ; 
I would be Thine, and Thine alone; 
And this the pray’r my lips are 
bringing, 


Lord, let in me Thy will be done. 
Sweet will of God, still fold me closer, 
Till I am wholly lost in Thee. 
2 I’m tired of sin, footsore and weary, 
The darksome path hath dreary 


grown, 
But now a light has ris’n to cheer me; 
I find in Thee my Star, my Sun. 
3 Thy precious will, O conqu’ring Saviour, 
Both now embrace and compass me; 
All discords hushed, my peace a river, 
My soul a prisoned bird set free. 
4 Shut in with Thee, O Lon, for ever, 
My wayward feet no more to roam; 
What pow’r from Thee my soul can 
sever? 
The centre of God's will my home. 


729 OQ GOLDEN day, when light 
shall break 
And dawn’s bright glories shall un- 


old, 

When He who knows the path I take 
Shall ope for me the gates of gold. 
Earth’s little while will soon be past, 
My pilgrim song. will soon be o’er, 

The grace that saves shall time outlast, 
And be my theme on yonder shore. 
Then I shall know, as I am known, 
And stand complete before the throne; 
Then I shall see my Saviour’s face, 
And all my song bee “* Saving grace.” 

2 Life’s upward way, a narrow path, 
Leads on to that fair dwelling-place, 
Where safe from sin, and storm, and 

wrath, 
They live who trust redeeming grace. 
Bing, sing, my heart, along the way, 
The grace that saves will keep and 
guide, 
Till breaks the glorious crowning day, 
And I shall cross to yonder side. 
31 dimly see my journey’s end, 
But well I know who guideth me. 
I follow Him, that wondrous Friend 
Whose matchieas love is full and free. 


Thro’ Christ and His 

730, hag mA 
n mou 

But to Tes ay heart is orying, 

Gentle Shepherd, save me now! 


And m with Thee is plea 
Gentle Shepherd, save me now! 
3 Though Thy love I long have sligh’ 
Though ungrateful I have been, 
To Thy fold my faith has brought 
Let my weary soul come in. 
4 Though Thy love I long have slig’ 
O'er my wasted years I weep; 
In Thy blesséd arms of mercy, 
Shield and save Thy wand’ring 
7 31 Li the Pee Bop do net 
in my riven 60 
I am peaceful, for I know, 
Wildly tho’ the winds may blow, 
I've an anchor safe and sure, 
That oan evermore endure. 
—_ it holds, my anchor reef 
we our wildest, then, neon 
On pen YS he 
1 shall never, never fail, 
For my an - - chor,,.,.holds,....my anchor 
2 Mighty tidea about me sweep, 
Perils lurk within the deep; 
Angry clouds o’ersh the sky, 
And the tempest rises high; 
Still I stand the tempest’s shock, 
For my anchor grips the rock. 
3 Troubles almost whelm the soul; 
Griefs like billows o’er me roll; 
Tempters seek to lure astray; 
Storms obscure the light of day; 
I oan face them bold, 
I’ve an anchor that shall hold. 


| 


‘ Bi yee the Clone then 
at Christ m ounsellor, 
From heaven ¥ pes. salva 
bronght! 
O love divine! O, matchless i 
O, mercy flowing full and eat 
With wondrous love and winning 
We hear Him whisper, **Come to 
2 O, joy to know that He is mine! 
This yrondren= Friend, beyond 
pare 
O, joy above all human joy, 
He will e place for me prepare! 


passeth human thought! 
he peace of God so freely giv’n! 
world cannot this peace destroy, 

is peace that 6lls- the soul with 
heaven! 


33 I KNOW that afar in God’s 
boundless realm, 
Perhaps ’mid the starry spaces, 
jies the promised home of the saints 
__ redeemed, 
Replete with celestial graces ; 
n dreams I have walked on the streets 
_ of gold, [ing, 
As I sought for my own fair dwell- 
ind voices I knew and loved of old 
I’ve heardin the musio swelling. 
That beautiful city is home to me, 
Each day it is growing dearer; 
And voices that call from beyond the sea 
Are drawing me nearer and nearer. 
‘hat beantifal city with jasper walle, 
Ne’er closes its pearly portals, [Light 
ind the healing pow'r of its holy 
Sweeps over the blest immortals; 
there sorrow and tears shall be wiped 
awa 
In the dawn of an endless morning, 
jur triumphs of faith like stars shall 
shine, 
Bright orowns for the soul’s adorning. 
the longings of life shall be satisfied, 
The fetters of earth be broken, {soul 
nd the words imprisoned within the 
With rapture shall then be spoken ; 
he music that sorrow hath hushed 
awhile, 
And the silence of life’s sad story 
hall leap into songs of perfect joy, 
Attuned to eternal glory. 


34 THERE is a land mine eye 
hath seen 

In visions of enraptur’d thought, 

o bright that all whioh spreads 


between 
Is with ite radiant glories franght. 
Oh, land of love.... of Joy and light,.... 
Thy glories fi .-» earth's darkest night ;.... 
Thy tranquil shore,....we, too, shall see,.... 
When day shal! break....and shadows flee. 
land upon whose blissful shore 
There rests no shadow, falle no stain; 
here those who meet shall part no 
more, 
‘And those long parted meet again. 
ta skies are not like earthly skies, 
With varying hues of shade and light! 
t hath no need of sune to rise 
To dissipate the gloom of night. 
here sweeps no desolating wind 
Aoross the calm, serene abode; 
he wand’rer there = home may find 
ithia the psradise of God. 


q 


that 
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73 5 LIKE a shepherd, tender, true, 
Jesus | , «» Jesus leads, ... 
Daily finds ue pastures new, 
Jesus leads, ...... Jesus leads; ...... 
If thick mists ... are o’er the way, ... 
Or the flock ... ’mid danger feeds, ... 
He will watch them lest they stray, 
Jesus leads, ...... Jesus lead : 
2 All along life’s rugged road, 
Jesus leads, ...... Jesus leads, ...... 
Till we reach yon blest abode, 
Jesus leads, ...... Jeaus leads; ...... 
All the way ... before, He’s trod, ... 


And He now ... the flock precedes, ... 
Safe into the folds of God 
Jesus leads, ...... Jesus leads. ...... 
3 Thro’ the sunlit ways of life 
Jesus leads, ...... Jesus leads, ...... 
Thro’ the warringa and the strife, 
Jesus leads, ...... Jesus leads; ...... 


When we reach ... the Jordan’s tide, ... 
Where life’s bound’ry...line recedes, ... 
He will spread the waves aside, 
Jesus leads, ...... Jesus leads. ...... 


736 pe angry waves about me 
And hide my path aoross life’s sea, 
No fear alarms my trusting soul, 
For well I know who pilots me. 
Yes, well I know....who pilots me.... 
Across life’s ev - - er troubled sea;.... 
The winds may rave... and waves may swell,.... 
While Jesus pi - - lots, all is well..... 
2 Day after day, tho’ tossed about, 
And often dang’rous rooks I see, 
There comes to me no fear nor doubt, 
For well I know who pilots me. 
3 Tho’ each new dey brings trials sore, 
Tho’ rougher still the ocean be, 
I know that I shall reach the shore, 
For well I know who pilots me. 
4 My Saviour’s love still guides me on, 
My only chart and compass He; 
I’ll trust Him till the journey’s done, 
For well I know who pilots me. 


fot THERE was One who was will- 
ing to die in my stead 
That a soul so unworthy might live, 
And the path to the oross He was 
willing to tread, 
All the sins of my life to forgive. 
They are nail'd to the Cross, they are nail'’d te the 


Cross, 
O how much He was willing to bear! 
With what anguish and loss, Jesus went to the Cross! 
And He carried my sins with Him there! 
2 He is tender and loving and patient 
with me, 
While He cleanees my heart of ite dross, 
But “‘ there’s no condemnation” —I know 
I am free, 
Fer my sine are all nail'd to the Oresa 


. 


~~ 
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wee a Soe 


31 “— cling to my Saviour and never 


I will joyfully journey each day, 
With a song on my lips and a song in 
my heart, 
That my sins have been taken away. 
BEYOND the sea 


73 between... - 


This world of care 
seen ..n.. 

There is a land of endless day, 

Where all our tears...are wiped away. ... 
Beyond the sea,....the restless, rolling sea,.... 
I hear my loved....ones gently calling me,.... 
I soon shall leave the troubled shores of time.... 
And dwell for aye....in that celestial clime..... 


and things un- 


2 Beyond the eea ...... lies heav'n’s fair 
shore, ...... 
Where all of sin...and earth are o’er; ... 
Where care and toil ...... have passed 
a oe ee iasaree 
Where weary feet ...... po more shall 
3 No more shall beat ...... the flood of 
years ...... WOFT 3 )y--as 
Across these forms ...... so frail and 


No more shall roll ... the sea of tears ... 
Aoross these hearts...by anguish torn. ... 


there’s rest and 


Beyond the sea... the tempests cease, ... 
There angels sing ...... a ‘ weloome 


home. 
739 I NEVER oan forget the day 
I heard my mother kindly say: 
“You're leaving now my tender care; 
Remember, child, your mother’s pray’r.” 
Whene’er I think of her so dear, 
I feel as if she still were here ; 
A voice comes floating-on the air, 
Reminding me of mother’s pray’. 


21 never can forget the voice 
That always made my heart rejoice; 
Tho’ I have wandered, God knows 
where, 
Still I remember mother’s pray’r. 


3 Tho’ years have gone, I can’t forget 
Those words of love, I hear them yet; 
I see her by the old armchair, 
My mother dear, in humble pray’r. 


4 I never can forget the hour 
I felt the Saviour’s cleansing pow’r; 
My sin and guilt He cancell’d there ; 
‘Twas there He answer'd mother’s 
pray’r. 
O praise the Lord for saving grace! 
We'll meet up yonder, face to face, 
The home above together share, 
In answer to my mother’s pray’r. 


741 THOU my ransom price hast p 
- Bl Son of God, 
Since on Thee my heart is stayed, 
Keep me under the blood. 
K SS ee 

s 


2 At the cross where first I knelt, 
Full of sinful te 
Where I first salvation felt, 
Let me still abide. 


Praises to our God, 
Who my soul has saved and kept 
By His precious blood. 


742 WHEN I was but a little 


‘* 
¥ 


10’ I was often wayward, she was ever 
_ kind and good, {rough and rude ; 
) patient, gentle, loving, when I acted 
ly childhood griefs and trials she 
would gladly with me share ; 

) Saviour, tell my mother I'll be there. 


When I became a prodigal, and left the 

__ old roof tree, [mourning after me, 

She almost broke her loving heart in 

And day and night she prayed to God to 
keep me in His care; 

O Saviour, tell my mother I'll be there. 


One day a message came to me, it bade 
_ me quickly come, 
If I would see my mother ere the 
_ Sayiour took her home; 
I promised her, before she died, for 
heaven to prepare, 
8) Saviour, tell my mother I’ll be there. 
A3S I PRAISE the Lord that one 
like me, 
For mercy may to Jesus flee; 
He says that whosoever will, 
May seek and find salvation still. 
My Saviour's promise faileth never, 
He counts me in the Whosoever. 
I was to sin a wretched slave, 
But Jesus died my soul to save; 
He says that whosoever will, 
May seek and find salvation still. 


I look by faith and see this word 

Stamp’d with the blood of Christ, my 
Lord ; ; 

He says that whosoever will, 

May seek and find salvation still. 


I now believe He saves my soul, 
His precious blood hath made me whole. 
He says that whosoever will, 


May seek and find salvation still. 


AA SOME day ‘twill all be over— 
The toil and cares of life ; 
Some day the world be vanquished 
With all this mortal strife; 
Some day, the journey ended, 
I'll lay my burden down; 
Some day, in realms supernal, 
Receive, at last, my crown. 
Some day,....some happy day,.... 


The Lord will wipe all tears away,.... 
And I shall go to dwell with Him,.... 


To dwell with Him....some happy day..... 


2 Some day I'll see the mansions 
Of heaven’s city fair; 
- Some day I'll greet with pleasure 
_ he dear ones waiting there; 
Some day I’ll hear the voices 
Of God’s angelio throng; 
_ ome day I’ll join the chorus 
In heaven’s immortal song. 


2 
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3 Some day I'll see the Saviour, 

And know Him face to face; 

Some day receive, unmeasured, 
The blessings of His grace; 

Some day He’ll smile upon me 
From that white throne above; 

Some day I’ll know the fulness 
Of His undying love. 


745 BROTHER, don’t stay away, 
Brother, don’t stay away, 
Brother, don’t stay away, don’t stay away. 
My Lord says there’s room enough, 
Room enough in the heavens for you, 
My Lord says there’s room enough, don’t 
stay away. 


74 HE who hath led will lead, 
All through the wilderness, 
He who hath fed will surely feed; 
He who hath blessed will bless; 
He who hath heard thy ory, 
Will never close His ear; 
He who hath marked Thy faintest sigh 
Will not forget thy tear. 5 
He loveth always, faileth never, 
So rest on Him to-day, for ever. 
2 He who hath made thee whole 
Will heal thee day by day; 
He who hath spoken to thy soul 
Hath many things to say. 
He who hath gently taught, 
Yet more will make thee know; 
He who so wondrously hath wrought 
Yet greater things will show. 
3 He who hath made thee nigh, 
Will draw thee nearer still; 
He who hath given the first supply 
Will satisfy and fill. 
He who hath given thee grace, 
Yet more and more will send; 
He who hath set thee in the race 
Will speed thee to the end. 
He who hath won thy heart 
Will keep it true and free; 
He who hath shown thee what thou art, 
Will show Himself to thee. 
He who hath bid thee live, 
And made thy life His own, 
Life more abundantly will give, 
And keep it His alone. 


7 47 WHEN your spirit bows to sorrow 
From the load it bears, 
Go and tell your heart to Jesus, 
Don’t you know He cares? 
Yes, there is One who bears your burdens, 
Ev'ry sorrow shares; 
Go and tell it all to Jesus,— 
Don't you know He cares? 
2 Have your feet become entangled 
In the tempter’s snares? 
There is One who died to eave you, 
Don’t you know He oares? 


> 
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3 Have you been by grief forsaken, 
cken unawares? 
Yet ye will not be forsaken, 
Don't you know He cares? 


4 Is your body filled with anguish, 
With the pain it bears? 
Think of how the Saviour suffered, 
Don't you know He cares? 


5 Logs of friends and lose of fortune— 
Life a dark look wears; 
Yet the Saviour still is with you, 
Don't you know He cares? 
6 So amid life's cares and struggles, 
Blending songs with Pragere ss 
Always put your trust in Jesus, 
Don’t you know He cares? 


748 ONE thing I of the Lord desire, 
For = my path hath miry 


Be it by eater or by fire, 
Oh make me clean, oh make me clean! 
...- without, within,.... 
Or purge with fire,....if that must bel.... 
No matter how,.. Sas sin.... 
Die out in me, Die out in me..... 
2 If clearer vision ‘Thou impart, 
Grateful and glad my soul shall be; 
But yet to have a purer heart 
Is more to me, is more to me. 
3 Yea, only as this heart ie clean 
May larger vision yet be mine, 
For mirror’d in its depths are seen 
The things divine, the things divine. 
41 watch to shun the miry way, 
And staunch the springs of guilty 
thought; 
But, watoh and struggle as I may, 
Pure I am not, pure I am not. 


749 THE trusting heart to Jesus 
clings, 
Nor any ill forebodes, 
But at the oroas of Calv’ry sings, 
Praise God for lifted loads! 
Singing I go along life’s road, 
Pratsing the Lord, Tae i Lord, 
I; 'o aion es roa 
Rordjesies ts lifted | my load. 
2 The passing days bring many cares, 
“Fear not,’ [ hear Him say; 
And when my fears are turned to 
<i prayers, 
The burdens slip awsy. 
3 He tells me of my Father’s love, 
And never-slumb’ring eye; 
Ee nting King above 
my needs supply. 
4 When to the throne of grace I fies, 
I find the promise true, 
The hty arms Ls ag me 
wil my burdens too 


her Saviour, who is c ' 
perenian ale eet 
2 When you sou er 
you take th *raithfel 
Begged you to confess iin, end in H p 
your soul defend; 
Oft you vowed to claim Him and to trus 
Him to the end, { eT 
Don’t geek the promise made t 
3 Far Bs grace you wander’d in th 


Patiently she ye ee and endured 
grief and fears ;. 
Many times you told her you would hee 


4 Once again you eae when 
pilgrim work waa done, 
When she went in triumph to 
her golden crown ; 
When she said, “ Thro’ Christ 
were life and viot’ry won ;” 
Don’t ‘forget the promise made 
mother. 
7 51 I READ that whosoever 
May from wrath flee; 
God will reject me never, 
For that means me. 
een gt ff 
Fe * 
When I pr 1 arto SE . 
‘That means me. 
2 His blood . emongiene 
His love is free; 
To sinners He is ates, 
And that means . 
3 Christ died for ev'ry emg 
On Caly’ry’s tree; 
He died ay = salvation, 
And that means me. 
41 read the promise given, 
That o’er death’s sea, 
We'll live with Him in heaven, 
And that means me. 
752 THE =. will never wt 
sane 


In Summer- 
No eyea with tears 
N saa f dark ning night 
os8 2 
Nor cor beclond the light 
or e’er 

In Summerland. 


No one will lose the way 
In Summer-land ; 

Nor ever go astray _ 

q In Summer-land ; 

No mountain hard to climb, 
Yet all is grand, sublime, 
With endless summer olime, 

In Summer-land. 

3 No — is eyer known 

4 In Summer-land ; 
For life is on the throne 
In Summerland ; 
No mourning for the dead, 
No heavy hearts, like lead, 
But endless joy instead, 
- In Summer-land. 
F 
} 
* 


3 SOMEWHERE the sun is shin- 


ing, 
Somewhere the song-birds dwell ; 
Hush, then, thy sad repining, 
God lives, and all is well. 
Some - - where,....some - - where, 
Beautiful Isle of Somewhere ! 
4 Land of the true where we live anew, 
Beautiful Isle of Somewhere | 
2 Somewhere the day is longer, 
Somewhere the task is done; 
Somewhere the heart is stronger, 
Somewhere the guerdon won. 
3 Somewhere the load is lifted, 
Close by an open gate; 
Somewhere the clouds are rifted, 
Somewhere the angels wait! 
754 WHEN the world and sin oppose, 
We will follow Jesus; 
He is greater than our foes, 
We will follow Jesus. 
On His promise we'll depend, 
He'll be with us to the end, 
He will guard us and defend: 
We will follow Jesus. 


75 ila! ne and blind, dear 
am, 


For now The face I cannot see, 
But I can hear Thy gentle voice 
Speak words of love to me. 
O some day....I shall see, 
: And some day.. -clasp ‘Thy hand,.... 
Yes, some day.. ‘see Thy face,.. 
When in Thy courts I stand. 
2 But I can feel Thy gentle touch, 
And I can read Thy blesséd word, 
And with Thy mighty, throbbing love 
My lonely heart is stirred. 
} Till then, dear Lord, but lead me on, 
And guide me in the better way, 
Lest, groping in the darkness here, 
My feet should go astray. : 
| And when at last my journey’s o’er, 
__ Earth’s heavy burdens are laid down; 
When tears are changed to pearls of joy, 
My cross to jewelled crown. 


- 
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756 OH, I can’t tell it all, of the 
"wonderful love, [found me; 
How, when lost in my sins, Jesus 
With a heart full of love, how He came 
from above, {around me. 
Threw His strong arms of mercy 
Oh, I can’t tell it all; no, I can’t tell it all; 
But my heart is so full of His glory, 
That wherever | ee in this wide worid below, 
1 am telling the wonderful story. 
2 Oh, I can’t tell it all, how He freely 
forgave ; ~ [healing ; 
How the blood flowed with wonderful 
O'er my lost, guilty soul, how it 
cleansed and made whole, 
While low at the cross I was kneeling. 
3 Oh, Se what s Friend He 
has been, [satiness ; 
How He’s borne all my sorrows. and 
How He saves me to-day, bids the clouds 
chase away, [gladnese. 
How He turns all my mourning to 
4 Oh, I can’t tell it all, but His love you 
may know, (Saviour; 
You may have Him, this wonderful 
You may taste of His bliss, you may 
say, I am His, 
And He is my portion for ever. 
5 Oh, I can’t tell it all, but as long as 
I’ve breath ; 
I will still tell the wonderful story; 
When my life work is done and & crown 
I have won, 
I will tell it for ever in glory. 
757 AFTER the earthly shadows 
haye lifted, 
And o’er the hill-tops morning I see, 
Sweetest of prospects, I shall behold 


Hin, : 
Jesus, the Saviour of sinners like me. 


When 1 behold Him, Christ, in His beauty, 
When with the ransom’d His face I shall see, 
O how my heart in rapture will praise Hinn, 
Praise Him for saving a sinner like me. 
2 Helpless He found me, lifted me to 
Him [free ; 
Whisper’ d of pardon abundant and 
Breath’d He His peace o’er my sin- 
stricken spirit; 
» Pointed my vision to Calvary’s tree. 
3 Now in His presence daily I'm living, 
Walking by faith where mine eyes 
cannot see; 
For He is guiding home to that city, 
Built for His lov’d ones—saved sinners - 
like me. 


758 HOLY Bible, book divine, 


re treasure, thou art 
Mine to ate me whenoe t came, 
Mine to tell me what I am. 


iS treasure, 
O thou holy book divine, 
Precious treasure, Thou art mine! 
2 Mine to chide me when I rove, 
Mine to shew a Saviour’s love; 
Mine thou art to guide and guard, 
Mine to punish or reward. 


3 Mine to comfort in distress, 
Suff'ring in this wilderness ; 
Mine to show by living faith, 
Man can triumph over death. 


4 Mine to tell of joys to come, 
And the rebel sinner’s doom ; 
O thou holy book divine, 
Precious treasure, thou art mine! 


759 WHAT hinders your coming to 
Jesus, 
What hinders your coming to-day? 
He offers His grace and His pardon, 
Tell Jesus what stands in the way. 
What is it that hinders your coming? 
You may find this salvation to-day ; 
The Saviour is ready and waiting, 
O why do you longer delay? 
2 If pleasures and earthly enjoyment 
aye hindered your coming before, 
O tarry no longer, but prove Him, 
Who offers you joy evermore. 
3 The fearful, the troubled and doubting, 
May lovingly lean on His breast; 
O trust Him who offers salvation. 
- Oome now to His arms and be blest. 


4 What hinders your coming to Jesus? 
The fear that you may not hold out? 
His mercy endureth for ever, 
O how can you linger in doubt? 


760 FAR from home and kindred, 
Wandering away, 
Where is he I think of, 
Pray for day by day? 
Once home’s brightest sunshine, 
Once its joy and light, 
Still his mother’s darling, 
Where is he to-night? 
For the Shepherd, Jesus, 
Leaves the rest behind, 
Secks the lost and wand’ring, 
Seeks until He find. 
2 Far he may be straying 
From the heavenly fold, 
Yet the tender Shepherd, 
With a love untold, 
And a great compassion 
Filling all His mind, 
Will be following after, 
Seeking till He find. 
3 Al! no heart can harden 
So He cannot teach; 
And no sheep can wander 
Where He cannot reach ; 


n yi e 4) 

May the athe seek ‘tad f 

Coming back alone, 
Saying, “‘ Loved and lost one, 
Welcome, welcome home!”? — 

I WAS far away from Jesu 
761 ‘dead in and 


And I thought for one so vile no ho} 
could be; 


2 Then He whisper’d to me 
the all woe ad blood 
Which He ied for my = 
And the blesséd peace of heaven 
into my weary soul, 
As He put His loving arms aro 
3 Day by day He guides and kee; e il 
the blesséd narrow way, Se 
From the ban of sin and death Hi 
makes me free; 
There’s no evil can befall me while I’ 
resting in His grace, 
And He has His loving arms aroun 
4 In the hour of deepest trial, when 
earthly comfort fails, [can see 
And no cheering ray of sunshine 
Then to Him I bring my sorrow, ani 
He wipes away my tears, [m 
As He puts His loving arms aroun 
5 Oh, this blesséd life in Jesus! sinnel 
won't you hear His call? [can free 
From the power of sin’s dominion 
Yield thy heart to Him this mome 
and with joy thou’lt surely find, 
That He’ll put His loving arms arou 
hee 
He'll put His loving arms around thee, 
Look prt are wea oy me 
And He'll put His loving arms around 5, ae 
762 WITH ev'ry power, with 
and soul, i 
I belong to Jesus! 
He shall my ev'ry thought control, 
I belong to Jesus -) 


at though temptations sore beset, 
3 I belong to Jesus! 
hat tho’ earth’s cares annoy and fret, 
I belong to Jesus! 
vain the world my heart allures, 
: I belong to Jesus! 
‘In weakness this my soul assures, 
I belong to Jesus |! 
‘No threat’ning danger then I see, 
A I belong to Jesus! 
ae time and through eternity, 
I belong to Jesus! 
763 WHEN Spas and fainting and 
o die, fly 
To the eae ie in Tene desert for safety, i 
"There ‘neath ite cool shelter from storms 
I would hide, 
My soul is refresh’d as in Him I abide. 


_ Ocome, all ye weary, and blissfully prove, 
_ That Christ is the Rock, and His shadow is love. 


2 When thirsty and parched with the heat 
of the day, [me and say, 
To the Rock that. was smitten I’ll haste 
Give me a cool drink from Thy bounti- 
4 ful store,” [pour. 
And quickly and freely the lifo waters 
§ Though billows of sorrow around me 
a may roll, [my soul, 
And dangers of midnight may trouble 
Tl eee to the Rock that is Te 


than [ 
Band sri Tl] rest till the night Sacks 


764 I BELONG to the King, I’m a 
| child of His love, 

I shall dwell in His palace so fair; 
For He tells of its bliss in yon heaven 
above, [share. 

And His children its splendours shall 

I Beton to the King, I’m a child of His love, 

He never forsaketh His own ; 
He will call me some day to His palace above, 
I shall dwell by His glorified throne. 
2 I belong to the King, and He loves me, 
I know, 

For His mercy and kindness so free 
_ Are unceasingly mine, wheresoever I go, 
_ And my refuge unfailing is He. 

J I Soe ee eS the King, and His promise 


That baat atl shall be gathered at.last 

In His kingdom above, by life’s water 
so pure, 
_ When this life with its trials is past. 
765 sate Thou hast granted salva 
to me, 

What wilt Thou have me to do? 
_ from Satan’s bondage at last I am free, 
What wilt Thou have me to da? 


a What wilt Thou have me to dof 
Where wilt Thou have me to go? 

Jesus, my Master, Thy will shall be mine, 
What wilt Thou have me to do? 


Sy Special Solos. 


2 Since I am saved by the Crucified One, 
What wilt Thou have me to do? 

I would point others to God’s only Son, 
What wilt Thou have mé to do? 


3 Pardon is granted thro’ Him who hath 


died, 
What wilt Thou have me to do? 
I am go happy with Thee at my side, 
What wilt Thou have me to do? 


4 Ready and willing Thy voice to obey, 
What wilt Thou have me to do? 

Bid me to follow Thee day unto day, 
What wilt Thou have me to do? 


766 I SHALL lay the cross aside, 
Some day, some glad day; 
Safely pass to Canaan’s side, 

Some day, some glad day; 
If I live a life of pray’r, 
And the cross for Jesus bear, 
I a glorious crown shall wear, 

Some day, some glad day. 


2 I the sinner’s Friend shall see, 

Some day, some glad day; 

See the wounds once made for me, 
Some day, some glad day; 

I shall press close to His side, 

Who for me was crucified, 

And shall then be satisfied, 
Some day, some glad day. 


3 I shall meet the friends of yore, 
Some day, some glad day; 
And with them the Lamb adore, 
Some day, some glad day; 

There at Jesus’ sacred feet 

Saints of ev’ry clime I'll meet, 

Hold with them communion sweet, 
Some day, some glad day. 


I shall lean on Jesus’ breast, 
Some day, some glad day; 
Find a sweet, a perfect rest, 
Some day, some glad day; 
On that bright eternal shore 
All our sorrows will be o’er, 
We shall meet to part no more, 
Some day, some glad day. 


> 


767 HAVE you accepted the friend- 
ship of Jesus? 
Do you walk with Him day by day, 
Resting secure in His blesséd assurance, 
*“Lo, I am with you alway?” 
By and by,....by and by, 
They who walk with Yin here below, 
In His glorified likeness awaking, 
As they are known, shall they know. 


2 Dear as a mother, or sister, or brother, 
To His infinite heart of love 
Is he that doeth the will of the Father, 
Seeking for strength from above. 


“etre * a % 
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3 Bervante n no longer, but friends He doth 


H 
If we ap what His love commands, 
Yesterday, now, and for ever His pro- 


mise 
Fixed and unchangeable stande. 


768 LEAD me gently home, Father, 
Lead me gently home, 
When life's toils are ended, 
And parting days have come; 
Sin no more shall tempt me, 
Ne’er from Thee I'll roam, 
If Thou’lt only lead me, Father, 
Lead me gently home. 
..Lead me gently ftome. Father, 
Lead me gently, 
Lest I fall upon the Wyse, 
Lead me gently home... 
2 Lead me gently home, Father, 
Lead me gently home; 
In life’s darkest hours, Father, 
When life’s troubles come, 
Keep my feet from wand’ring, 
Lest from Thee I roam, 
Lest I fall upon the wayside, 
Lead me gently home. 
76 JESUS of Nazareth, Healer of 
men, 
Curer of halt and of blind; 
Worker of wonders again and again, 
Seeking the sad ones to find. 
esus of Nazareth, tell it again, 
ied on the cross for sinful men. 
2 Jesns of Nazareth, Curer of sin, 
Seeker for lost and defiled ; 
Striving so kindly the straying to win, 
Loving each penitent child. 
3 Jesus of Nazareth, dying for all, 
Hanging in pain on the tree, 
Suff’ring so meekly that we who may 


call, 
Pardon thro’ Him may have free. 


wot JUST as I am I come to Thee, 
Myself I cannot better make; 
The precious blood my only plea, 
Oh, save me for Thy mercy’s sake. 
Just as....I am,. 
‘ust as Tam I come to Thee,.... 
Oh, hear me, bless me, save me, Lord, 
Just as I am I come to Thee. 


Our loed ofsin a rte fete 
2 Transferred to ont 
Your guilt, in bi 
Behold, to set thee pa 
‘Jesus the great et en made, 
3 Believe, believe, thou 

That all thy sins ‘apie 
Was borne by Christ; God’s Holy = 
For thee has bow’d. Him to the tomb. 


772 THERE ie singing up in heaven 
hese hd guiela; Sia eset 
re the an / 
the Lamb upd the throne; 9 
Their sweet harps are ever tuneful and 
their voices always clear, 
more like them 


Oh, that we might 
while we ont the Master here. 


H holy, is what i - < 
Kad’ expect to hod task Tid Courts OF Hhdwdl 


But when I 5 ee story will their 
For angels never felt the joys that he wi i 
2 But I hear another anthem blending 
voices clear and We 
“‘Unto Him that hath redeemed gt 
has bought us,”’ is the song 
We hey come thro* tribulations ‘to thig 
so fair and b 
In the fountain freely flowing He hath 
made our garments white. 
3 Then the angels stand and listen, for 
they cannot join 1 song, 
Like the sound of man: — ener by that 
happy, blood-wash’d 
For they sing about ‘crest trials, ‘pattles 
‘ Byte and pers ries me 
D ey praise their great Redeemer, 
who hath said to them ‘Well dose." 
4 So, although I’m not an angel, yet I 


know t over there 
I will join a blesséd chorus that the 


sa 


% 
* 
‘ 


angels cannot share; 
I will sing about my Baviout, who upon 
dark Calvary, 


Freely pardoned my tranagressions, died 
to set a sinner free. 


773 ee I spent in vanity and 


"3 2 Just as I am, yet this I know, 
The blood will all-sufficient be; 
I shall be whiter than the snow, 
Made fully whole in trusting Thee. 
' $3 Just as I am I oome to-day, 
My hungry soul cries out for Thee; 


‘ I oan no longer stay away, 
«Tiling #liclly Thine, I long to be. = ee ee vat A 
4 Just ae I am, my Life, my Love, a "pu abe aL 
My sou! here finds a perfect rest; Merey'th vend fas teen, 
While, like the weary, wand’ring dove, Pardon pein er to me, ’ 
Safe folded in Thy love I rest. found liberty, At Calvary. 


There my burdened 


ae 


God’s word at last my sin I learned, 
en I trembled at the ave I'd spurned, 
my guilty soul, imploring, turned 

To Calvar vary. 9 


| Oh! the love that drew salvation’s plan, 
ae! ibe grace that brought it down to 


od foe: mighty gulf that God did span 
- At Calvary. 


74 mx. f raiher has many dear 


Will He ever forget to keep me? 
He gave His pwn Son to redeem them, 
And He oannot forget to FeeP, me. 
He'll never forget to keep me,., 

He'll neyer forget to keep me,. 

He gave His own Son to redeem me, 

And He cannot forget to keep me, 
“Ovr Father remembers the sparrows, 
Their value and fall He doth see; 
But dearer to Him are His children, 

And He’ll never forget te keep me. 

He'll never forget to keep me....,. 

He'll neyer forget to keep me,,... 

But dearer to Him are His children, 

And He'll never forget to keep me. 

The words of the Lord are so priceless, 
How patient and watchful is He; 
Tho’ mother forget her own offspring, 
Yet He’ll never forget to Reems me, 
He'll never forget to keep me,. 

He'll never forget to keep me,. 

Tho’ mother forget her own offspring, 

Yet He'll never forget to keep me. 
O brother, pt don’t you_accept Him? 
He offers salvation 0 free; 
Repent and believe and obey Him, 
And Hell never forget to eps thee. 


He'll never forget to keep thee, .. 

He'll never forget to keep thees-- 
Repent and believe and peep 

And He'll never forget to keep Thee. 


4 WHAT were we when mercy 
75 found us? 
Captives unto death and sin; 
Clouds and darkness olosed around us, 
All was hopeless night within. 
We were lost, but Jesus found us, 
Burst the bonds of death that bound us, 
Wrapt the robe of grace around us, 
And the heirs of glory crowned us. 
What are we since mercy found us? 
Blameless, spotless in His sight; 
gal ane sainte His word has crowned 


Called to walk with Him in light. 
What we shall be? That’s a story 
Never uttered or expre ! 
We shall see Him in His glory, 
And be folded to His breast. 


——_ ll - —_ 
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776 UNANSWERED yet? The pray’r 
your lips have pleaded 

In agony of heart these many years? 
Does faith begin to fail? Is hope de- 
parting? [ing tears? 

And think you all in vain those fall- 
Say not the Father hath not heard your 
prayer, [somewhere. 

You shall have your desire, sometime, 


2 Unanswered yet? tho’ when you first 
presented [throne, 

is one petition at the Father’s 
It seemed you could not wait the time 
of asking, known. 

So urgent was your heart to make it 
Tho’ years have passed since then, do 
not despair, [eomewhere. 
The Lord will answer you sometime, 


Unanswered yet? Nay, do not say 
“ ungranted ;”” done ; 
Perhaps your part is not yet wholly 
The work began when first your prayer 
was uttered, begun ; 
And God will finish what 
If you will keep the intense burning 
Tr [ where. 

His glory you shall see sometime, some- 
Unanswered yet? Faith cannot be un- 
arswered ; [Rock; 
Her feet are firmly planted on the 
Amid the wildest storms she stands un- 
daunted, shook. 
Nor quails before the loudest thunder 
She knows Omnipotence has heard her 
prayer, [time, somewhere. 
And cries, “‘It shall be done,” some- 


if 


ww 


> 


COME home! come home! 
You are weary at heart, 
For the way has been dark, 


And so lonely and wild; * 


O prodigal ohild | 
Come home! O some home! 


2 Come home! come home! 
For we watch and we wait, 
And we stand at the gate, 
While the shadows are piled; 

O prodigal child! 
Come home! O come home! 


3 Come home! come home! 
From the sorrow and blame, 
From the sin and the shame, 
And the tempter that smiled, 

O prodigal child! 
Come home! O come home! 


4 Come home! come home! \ 
There is bread and to spare, 
And a warm welcome there; 
Then, to friends reconciled, 
O prodigal child! 
Come home! O some home! 


i 


~- - 
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778 3 amt something strangely 


In His parting words eo sweet, 
~ “Do not let your heart be troubled, 
For we by and by shall meet 
In the home of many mansions 
Which I go now to prepare, 
And when I am ready, dear ones, 
I will come and take you there.”’ 
“Ah,” He whisper'd, when He left them, 
“1 am coming back again, 
And will take you to your new home, 
Ever near Me to remain.” 
2 Ah, those words, so strangely tender, 
Still keep echoing all round, 
And tho’ they have gone to glory, 
And have reaclied the hallow’d ground, 
The sweet promise has not failed them, 
They are with their Lord to-night, 
We shall find them ready waiting, 
Just within the gates of light. 
3 Don’t you hear the words so tender? 
Don’t they echo in your heart? 
Don’t they woo you from this poor life, 
That with which you soon must part? 
Those who wait His coming glorious 
Then will form His royal train, 
Oh, the rapturous hour of meeting 
When the Lord comes back to reign. 


779 I LOVE to think my Father 
knows 

Why I have missed the path I chose, 
_ And that I soon shall clearly see 

The way He led was best for me. 


2 I love to think my Father knows 
The thorns I pluck with ev’ry rose, 
The daily griefs I seek to hide 
From the dear souls I walk beside. 

3 I love to think my Father knows 
The strength or weakness of my foes, 
And that I need but stand and see 
Each conflict’end in victory. 


780 MY soul is so happy in Jesus, 
For He is so precious to me; 


His voice it is music to hear it, 
His face it is heaven to see. 
I am happy in Him,.... 
1am happy in Him;.... : 
My soul with delight He fills day and night, 
For I am happy 1n Him. 
2 He sought me so long ere I knew Jlim, 
When wand’ring afar from the fold; 
Safe home in His arms He hath brought 


me, 
To where there are pleasures-untold. 
3 His love and His mercy surround me, 
His grace like a river doth flow; 
His Spirit, to guide and to comfort, 
Is with me wherever I go. 


That Th love laid Mold’ Feed 
Thou hast gilts: - and Pol Sora 


me, at 
That I might Thy channel be. 
Channels only, blessed Master, 
me 
t = 
Ev'ry day and ory hour. 
2 Just a channel, full of bl “ 
To the thirsty hearts around; 
To tell out Thy full salvation, 
All Thy loving message sound. 
3 Emptied that Thou shouldest fill me, 
A clean vessel in Thine hand; ¥ 
With no pow’r but as Thou givest 
Graciously with each command. 
4 Witnessing Thy power to save me, 
Setting free from self and sin; 
Thou hast bought me to possess me, 
In Thy fulness, Lord, come in. 
5 Jesus, fill now with Thy Spirit 
Hearts that full surrender know ; 
That the streams of living water 
From our inner man may flow. 


78 I AM on the Gospel highway, 
Pressing forward to the go 
Where for me a rest rema 
Ip the home-land of the soul; 
Ev’ry hour I’m moving onward, 
Not a moment to delay; 
I am going home to glory 
In the good old fashioned way. 


781 BOWE praise 7 


recle 
. 


old. 
In the good old-fashioned way, 
Iam home to glory 
In the old-fashioned way. 


2 From the snares of sinful pleasure, 
Here my feet are always free; 
Tho’ the way may be led narrow, 
It is wide enough for me; 
It was wide enough for Daniel, 
And for David in his day; 
I am glad that I can follow 
In the good old-fashioned way. 
3 Many friends have gone before me, 
They have laid their armour down; 
With the pilgrims and the martyrs, 
Have obtained a robe and crown: © 
On this road they fought their batt! 
Shouting vict’ry day by day; 
I shall overcome and join them 
In the good old-fashioned way. 
4 Just a few more steps to follow, 
Just a few more days to a. 
But the way grows more delightfal 
As I’m drawing nearer home ;_ - 


‘ — 


hen the storms of life are over 

_ And the clouds havo rolled away, 
shall find the gates of heaven 

n the good old-fashioned way. 

Then palms of victory, crowns of glory, 

Palms of victory I shall wear. 


3 I'LL cling oloser to Jesus; 
I’ cling closer to Him ; 
I’ll cling closer to Jesus, 
The mighty to save. 


For a little bit of love? 
Ev’rywhere we hear their sighing 
For a little bit of love ; 
_ For the love that rights a wrong, 
Fills the heart with hope and song ; 
| They have waited, oh, so long! 
™ 


p+ DO you know the world is dying 


For a little bit of love. 
Fora little bit of love, 
For a little bit of love ; 
They have waited, oh, so long, 
- For a little bit of love. 
2 From the poor of ev'ry oity, 
; For a little bit of love, 
_ Hands are reaching out in pity 
For a little bit of love; 
- Some have burdens hard to bear, 
- Some have sorrows we should share; 
~ Shall they falter and despair 
For a little bit of love? 
For a little bit of love, 
. For a little bit of love: 
| Shall they falter and despair 
- For a little bit of love? 
3 Down before their idols falling, 
For a little bit of love, 
_ Many souls in vain are calling 
: For a little-bit of love; 
If they die in sin and shame, 
Someone surely is to blame 
For not going, in His name, 
With a little bit of love. 
With a little bit of love, . 
With a littie bit of love ; 
For not going, in His name, 
With a little bit of love. 
4 While the soule of men are dying 
For a little bit of love, 
While the children, too, are crying 
For a little bit of love; 
Stand no longer idly by, 
You can help them if you try; 
Go then, saying, “ Here am I,” 
~ With a little bit of love. 
With a little bit of love, 
F With a little bit of love; 
Go then, saying, ‘‘ Here am I,” 
With a little bit of love. 


4 

785 ONLY one word for the Master, 
q Lovingly, quietly said: 
Only a word! Yet the Master heard, 
And some fainting hearts were fed. 
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_ 2 Only a ory from the sinner, 


Bitterly earnest and wild; 
“ Help, rd, I die!’’ rose in agony, 
And the Saviour saved His child. 
3 Only an hour with the children, 
Pleasantly, cheerfully given; . 
Still seed was sown in that hour alone, 
Which would bring forth fruit for 
heaven. . 


786 aS land mine eyes 


When I shall lay life’s armour down; 
But all its bliss is not for me, , 
If I must wear a starless crown. 
A starless crown, when life is done, 
No glitt’ring gems which I have won! 
Forbid it, Lord, that there should be 
A starless crown in Heav’n for me, 
2 The gains of earth are all but loss— 
Eternal joys are all for me, 
When I by faith uplift the oross, 
And lead one eoul, dear Lord, to Thee. 
Z Forbid it, Lord, that I should be 
Content to live for self alone; 
Oh, may some soul I win for Thee 
Adorn my crown when life is done. 


787 ONCE upon the tide I drifted, 
With no guide to yonder shore; 
But I’ve found a side once rifted, 
Where I’m safe for evermore. 
1am anchored, safely anchored, 
Anchored, nevermore to roam, 
Anchored by the side of Jesus, < 
Anchored in the soul’s bright home. 
2 Let the storms sweep o’er life’s ocean, 
They can do me no more harm; 
Anchored far from their commotion, 
I am resting "neath His arm. 
3 Here my peace flows like a river, 
Here my soul o’erflows with song; 
Prayer and praises to the Giver 
Fill my glad heart all day long. 
4 When this life below is ended, 
I shall anchor on that shore; 
When my praises will be blended 
With ten thousand thousand more. 


788 FAR away in the depths of my 
spirit to-night 
Rolls a melody sweeter than psalm ; 
In pee ae strains it unceasingly 
alls 
O’er my soul like an infinite calm. 
Peace! peace! wonderful peace, 
Pe ER aie we Fence above, 
ao) or 
In Bohol Tatows of lea ! oe 
2 What e treasure I have in this wonder- 
ful peace, is 
Buried deep in the heart of my soul, — 
So secure that no power can mine it 
away, 
While the years of eternity roll! 


- a 
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31am —_ to-night im this wonderful 


Resting sweetly in Jesus’ control; 
For I’ ig from all danger by night 
and by day, 
And Hi Gare is flooding my soul. 
4 And methinks when I rise to that city 
of peace, 
Where the Author of peace | shall see, 
That one strain of the song which the 
ransomed will sing 
In that heavenly kingdom will be: 
5 Ah, soul! are you here without comfort 
and [time ? 
thway of 


rest, 
Marching down the rough 
e shadows 


Make Jesus your Friend ere 
grow dark; 
O accept of this peace so sublime. 


789 I CANNOT drift beyond Thy 
Beyond Thy tender care ;[love, 
Where’er I stray, still from above 
Thine eye beholds me there. 
I cannot drift so far away 
But what Thy love divine 
Upon my path, by night and day, 
n mercy sweet doth shine. 
21 cannot drift beyond Thy sight, 
Dear Lord, the thought is sweet; 
Thy loving hand will guide aright, 
My weary, wand’ring feet. 
When rough and dark my lonely way, 
I shall not be forgot, 
Thro’ all life’s changeful, shadow’d day 
Thou wilt forsake me not. 
3 I cannot drift away from Thee, 
No matter where I go; 
Still Thy dear love doth gladden me, 
Thou all my way dost know. 
Where’er I journey Thou art there, 
In wind and wave J hear 
Thy voice, in tones of musio rare, 
and know that Thou art near. 


79 MY sou! im sad exile was out on 
life’s sea, 
So burden’d with sin and distress’d, 
Till 1 heard a sweet voice saying, 
“Make Me your choice;” 
And I entered the “ Haven of Rest.” 
T've anchor'd my soul in the Haven of Rest, 
I'll sail the wide seas no more; 
The tempest may sweep o'er the wild, stormy deep, 
In Jesus I'm safe evermore. 
21 yielded myself to His tender embrace, 
And faith taking hold of the word, 
My fetters fell off, and I anchor’d my 
soul; 
The ‘‘ Haven of Rest.” is my Lord. 
3 The song of my soul, since the Lord 
made me whole, 
Has been the old story so blest, 
Of Jesus, who’ll save whosoever will have 
A home in the “ Haven of Rest.” 


5 Oh, > come €o/ Oe Tae He p 


To save by His power divine; 
— anchor yaar woul in the “ B 


And say, “ My Beloved is mine.” 
791 LIKE a bird on the deep, 


away from 
I had _wander'd, a Saviour, 
ae Thy bre 


Thee 
But Thy dear loving age called 
And I knew there was welcome for 


Welcome for me, Saviour, from Thee; 
A smile and a welcome for 


of meroy ; 

erates 
sence go bright, 

And the joy that will ever be m 

3 1 am safe in the ark; and I dread ; 

the storm, 
Tho’ around me the surges may roll 
I bd Jew Pate ce where 


1 wil ging ca as tery ts ad Nar. 
792 1 KNOW my heavenly em 


knows 

The storms that would my way o' 
But He can drive the clouds away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 


The balm I need “4 soothe my woes; 
And with His touch of love ine, 
He heals this wounded soul of mine 
3 I know my heavenly Father knows 
How frail I am to meet my foes; 
But He my cause will e’er defend, 
Uphold and keep me to the end 
4 I know my heaveniy Father knows 
The hour my jonrney here 
And may that hour, O faithfal Guid 
Find me safe sheltered by Thy side. 


793 I BAYS Pao a all cane 


me, 
All its pleasures sre forgabhen 
In rememb’ring Calvary; 


t 
4 
: 
4 
2 I know my heavenly Father knows 
4 
4 


hough my friends despise, forsake me, 
And on me the world looks cold, 
a Friend that will stand by me 
hen the pearly gates unfold. 
Life's morn will soon be waning, 
And its e bells be toll’d, 
But my heart will know no sadness 
When the pearly gates unfold. 
When the voice of Jesus calls me, 
_ And the angels whisper low, 
[ will lean upon my Saviour, 
Through the valley as I go; 
will claim His precious promise, 
Worth to me the world of gold, 
“Fear no evil, I'll be with thee 
_ When the pearly gates unfold.” 
ond the waves of Jordan, 
yond its chilling tide, 
looms the tree of life immortal, 
And the living waters glide; 
) that happy land of spirits 
re there stores of bliss untold, 
the angels are awaiting 
194 the pearly gates unfold. 


WeEN this passing world is 


aa hile seiiak yon glowing sun, 
_ When we stand with Christ in glory, 
= o’er life’s finished story, 
en, dear Lord, shall I fully know, 
ae till then, how much I owe, 
Then, dear Lord, shall I fully know, 
Not till then, how much I owe. 
When I stand before the throne, 
Dressed in beauty not my own; 
_ When I see Thee as Thou art, 
a Thee with unsinning heart, 
3 When I hear the wicked call 
On the rocks and hills to fall; 
When I see them start and shrink 
: On the fiery deluge brink, 
| When the praise of heav’n I hear, 
Loud as thunders to the ear; 
Loud as many waters’ noise, 
_ Sweet as harp’s melodious voice. 


‘9 JUST when I am dishearten’d, 
a Just when with cares oppress’d, 
Just when my way is darkest, 
Just when I am distress’d, 
Then is my Saviour near me, 
He knows my ev'ry care; 
_ Jesus will never leave me, 
He helps my burdens bear. 
His grace is enough for me, for me, 
His grace is enough for me; 
Thro’ sorrow and pain, thro’ loss or gain, 
His grace is enough for me. 
Just when my hopes have vanish’d, 
Just when my friends forsake, 
Just when the fight is thickest, 
Just when with fear I shake; 
Then comes a still small whisper, 
“ Fear not, my child, I’m near,” 


or ke ee 
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Jesus brings peace and comfort, 
I love His voice to hear. 
3 Just when my tears sre flowing, 
Just when with anguish bent, 
Just when temptation’s hardest, 
Just when with sadness rent; 
Then comes a thought of comfort, 
“T Know my Father knows,” 
Jesus has grace sufficient 
To conquer all my foes. 


BOW’D beneath your burden, is 
there none to share? 
Weary with the journey, is there none 
to care? {Lord’s commands, 
Courage, way-worn tray ler, heed your 
There's a thought’ to cheer you, Jesus 
understands. 
Yes,....He understands, 
All His ways are best, 
Hear, ....He calls to you, 
“Come to Me and rest.” 
Leave the unknown future in the Master’s hands, 
Whether sad or joyful, Jesus understands, 
2 Ev'ry heavy burden He will Gladly 
share; 
Are you sad and weary? Jesus hae & 
Well He knows the pathway o’er life’s 
burning sands, stands. 
Courage, fainting pilgrim, Jesus under- 
3 Tho’ temptation meet you, Jesus can 
sustain, [explain ; 
Life has vexing problems which He can 
Serve Him where He sends you, tho’ in 
distant lands ; [stands. 
Do not doubt or question, Jesus under- 
4 Weary heart, He calls you, “ Come to 
Me and rest,” [way is best; 
Does. the path grow rugged? yet His 
Leave the unknown future in the 
Master’s hands, (stands. 
Whether ead or joyful, Jesus under- 


I'M i th rd 
797 mY on e upway 


New heights I’m gaining ev’ry day; 

Still praying, as I onward bound, 

“ Lord, plant my feet on higher greund. be 

pe lift me up and let me stand, 
By faith, on heaven's table-land; 

A higher plane than I have found, 

Tort plant my feet on higher ground. 

2 My heart has no desire to stay 
Where doubts arise and fears dismay; 
Tho’ some may dwell where these 

abound, 

My pray’t, my aim is higher nent 

3 I want to live above the world, 
Tho’ Satan’s darts at me are herled ; 
For faith has caught the joyful sound, 
The song of saints on higher ground. 

4 I want to scale the utmost height, 
And catch a gleam of glory bright; 
But still I’ll pray till heav’n I’ve found, 
“« Lord, lead me on to higher ground.” 


Specia! Solos. 
798 O HOUSE of many mansions, 
Thy doors are open wide, 
And dear are all the faces 
Upon the other side ; 
ig oh Speed they are golden, 
And those who enter in 
Shall know no more of sorrow, 
Of weariness and sin. 
O house of many mansions, 
Thy doors are ©) wide, 
And dear are all the faces 
Upon the other side. 


2 O house of many mansions, 
My weary spirit waits, 

And longs to join the ransom’d 
Within thy pearly gates, 
Who enter thro’ thy portals, 

The mansions of the blest; 
Who come to thee aweary, 
And find in thee their rest. 


3 O house of many mansions, 
O house not made with hands, 
I sigh for thee while waiting 
Within these border lands ; 
I know that but in dying 
Thy threshold is cross’d o’er; 
There shall be no more sorrow 
In thy for-ever-more. 


799 HOW ‘dear to my heart is the 
story of old, 
The story that ever is new, 
The message that saints of all ages 
have told, 
The message so tender and true. 
The story that never grows old,.... 
Though over and over 'tis told,.... 
The story so dear, bringing heaven so near, 
Sweet story that never grows old, 


2 It came to my heart when, all fettered 
by sin, 
I sat in the prison of doubt; {in 
Like angel of old, the glad story came 
And led me triumphantly ont. 


3 It comes*to my soul when the tempter 
is nigh of 
With snares for my way-weary feet; 
It tells of the rock that is higher than I, 
And leads to its blissful retreat. 


4 When sorrow is mine, and on pillows of 
stone 
My aching head seeks for repose, 
This story brings comfort and peace 
from the throne, 
My desert blooms forth like the rose. 


5 When down in the “ valley and shadow 
of death,” 
I enter the gloom of the grave, 
I'll tell the old story with life’s latest 
breath, 
Of Ohrist and His power to eave. 


2 Who seek Him shell find Him, shall 
sigh hl So Hi, a 

The word is to all, ‘“ whosoever! ” 

No soul that entreateth He turne 


away: ’ ) 
He keepeth Mis promise for ever. 
3 Tho’ often my toil seems but ou 


vain, a 
I leave with the Lord my endeavo 
I palo wait for the sunshine 


rain, t 
He keepeth His promise for ever. 


4 My heart may sink low in the d 
of its woe, : 
But never, He tells me, O never! — 
The frail, bruiséd reed will He bre 
and I know 
He keepeth His promise for ever. 


5 The bonds that unite us in 

dearest ties, : 

The rude hand of Time will dissever 

But ve shall renew them again in 
Skies ; 

He keepeth His promise for ever. 


801. THEY shall be comforted; 
rowing heart, 

Soon every cloud will for ever depa: 

Joy, wondrous joy, in that beauti! 


day, [ae 
When God shall wipe ev'ry tear-dr 


2 They shall be comforted, Jesus says 
True and eternal His promise we kno’ 
Gentle His smile, how tender E 


voice, : 
Bidding His children in Him to rejoi 
3 They shall be comforted; yea even 
Saag = the mourner whom Jesus 
cheer; 


Sunbeams of 
Heaven pe 


waters” flow, v 
They may be comforted, Jesus says ( 


BEHOLD the precious Lamb of 


VY. God, 

_ | Who died upon the tree, 

What guilty sinners, such as I, 

‘Might thro’ His grace be free. 

ot = Th Samay ~ less love I'll sing, 

 \ ce....So full and free, 

"Ti ea 24 er Thy protecting wing, 
My soul delights to be..... 

2 Behold the healing streams of grace 
That from His side did flow, 

I plunged beneath the crimson flood 
That washes white as snow. 


3 Behold the oross He bore for me, 
Whereby He saved my soul; 

_ His matchless grace shall be my theme 
While countless ages roll. 


B03 a HAVE perfect peace to-day, 
All my sins are washed away ; 
Reais Sneath the crimson blood, 
- Iam reconciled to God. 
_ Under the blood, under the blood, 
joning and cleansing I found under the blood 
Under the blood, under the blood, 
_ There I for ever ‘will hide, under the blood. 
| 2 What a work the Lord has done! 
» What a work of grace begun! 
All my sins are covered o’er; 
_ He remembers them no more. 
3 Wondrous is God’s grace to me, 
Making me for ever free, 
Sanotifying me to God, 
Thro’ the all-prevailing blood. 
4 So in gladness I go on, 
_ Til the Master’s work is done, 
» Trusting in atoning blood, 
Walking in the love of God. 


¢ 04. PEACE uke @ river is flooding 

x my soul, 

' Since Christ, my Saviour, maketh me 

\ whole ; be— 
“Sweet peace abiding my portion shall 

a Jesus, my Saviour, is precious to me. 

ss Pre - - cious to me,.... 


: Pre - - cious is He; 
2 Jesus shall ever.,..be pre - 


Joy is abounding—my heart gaily sings, 
Cleave I the heavens, mount up on 
wings; [free— 
Christ hath exalted, my Soul He set 
_ Jesus, my Saviour, is precious to me. 
3 Oh, precious Jesus, how lovely Thou 
a art! 
_ Come, and abiding, rule in my heart; 
Break ev’ry fetter, Thy face let me see, 
Then Thou shalt ever be precious to me. 


O I KNOW not the hour of His 
coming, 
Nor how He will spe 
Or whether at wore 
My spirit to Him 


ak to my heart; 
or mid-day 
ull depart. 
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But I know ...I shall wake in the likeness 
<1 am longing to see > 
“that mine eyes shall behold Hin, 
o died....for a sinner like me. 
2 I know not the bliss that awaits me, 
At rest with my Saviour above; 
I know not how soon I shall enter 
And bathe in the ocean of love. 
3 Perhaps in the midst of my labour 
A voice from my Lord I shall hear; 
Perhaps in the slumber of mid-night, 
_Its message may fall on my ear. 
4 I know not, but oh I am watching, 
My lamp ever burning and bright! 
I know not if Jesus will call me 
At morning, at noon, or at night. 


806 I CANNOT tell thee whence it 
came, 
This peace within my breast; 
But this I know, there fills my soul- 
A strange and tranquil rest. 


There's a deep, settled peace in my soul,. 

There’s a deep, settied peace in my soul... 

Though the billows of sin near me roll, 
He abides, Christ abides. 


2 Beneath the toil and care of life 
This hidden stream flows on; 
My weary soul no longer thirsts, 
Nor am I sad and lone. 
3 I cannot tell the half of love, 
Unfeigned, supreme, divine, 
That caused my darkest, inmost self 
With beams of hope to shine. 
4 I cannot tell thee why He chose 
To suffer and to die; 
But if I suffer here with Him, 
I’ll reign with Him for aye. 


807 IN land or store I may be poor; 
My place unknown, my name 
obscure; 

Of this I have the witness sure; 
O bless the Lord, I’ve Jesus. 
What tho’ the world its gifts deny, 
I've riches more than gold can buy— 
The key to treasures in the sky! 

O bless the Lord, I’ve Jesus! 

2 On life’s rough sea how frail my bark! 
But in the storm and densest dark 
I have a safe and trusted Ark: 

O bless the Lord, ’tis Jesus! 

3 When shadows deep around me fall, 
And gloom and fear my soul enthrall, 
There is an arm beneath them all: 

O bless the Lord, ’tis Jesus | 

4 Soon will this fleeting life be o’er; 
O then, upon the other shore 
I'll be with Him for evermore, 

For evermore with Jesus! 


808 LIFE wears a different face to 
Since I found my Saviour ; [me 
Rich mercy at the cross I see, 

My dying, living Saviour. 


5 


: 


¥ 


2 He songht me in His wondrous love, 
So I found my Saviour; 
He brought salvation from above, 
My dear, almighty Saviour. 
3 The P pom clouds may intervene 
Since I found my Saviour; 
But He is with me though unseen, 
My ever-present Saviour. 
4 A strong hand kindly holds my own 
Since I found my Saviour; 
It leads me onward to the throne, 
Oh, there I'll see my Saviour! 


809 IF = oak only tell Him as I 
know Him, 

a ear who has brightened all 

[presence, 

If I (oy "tell how precious is His 

I am sure that you would make Him 


yours to-day. 
Could I tell....it, could I tell.. 
How the sunshine of His presence li; hal my way; 
I would tell....it, I would tell... .it, 


And I'm sure that you {would make Him yours to-day, 
2 If I could only tell you how He loves 
you, [garden go, 
And if we could thro’ the lonely 
If I could tell His ang. Be and 
pardon, , | know. 
You would worship at Hie’ wounded 
3 If I could tell how sweet will be His 
welcome [me’er was told; 
In that home whose matchless beauty 
Thy Father’s mansions stand by living 
waters, {streets of gold. 
And the trees of healing shade the 
4 But I can never tell Him as I know 
Him: [divine ; 
Human tongue can never tell all love 

I only can entreat you to accept Him; 
You can know Him only when you 

make Him thine. 


81 OH, bless the Lord, He cleansed 
my soul, 
And filled my lips with singing ; 
He came in my poor, sinful heart, 
And set the joybells ringing. 
Oh, Brae the Lord, He first loved me, 
I feel new life upspringin, 
He came in my poor, sinful panes 
And set the joybells ringing. 
2 He placed my feet upon the Rock, 
The only sure foundation ; 
He shows me wonders of His grace, 
The blessings of salvation. 
3 His promise is “for all the days,” 
His love for me is caring; 
While in the “ Father’s House” above, 
A mansion He’s preparing. 


That whosoever wou 
Eternal life month hate, . 
cntaae feedlt ee 
For I've and 
And I know 's : 

2 I was a wayward, wand’r 
A slave to sin and fear, 
Until thie blessdd promise fell 
Like music on my ear. 

3 The “ whosoever ”’ of the Low. 
I trusted was for me; — 

I took Him st His gracious word, 
From ein to set me free. 


4 Eternal life begun below 


i Ae bag Re my flr met gs soul : 
sing pA ot aise) 
Who has 


812 Special Solo, for words. see No. 


JUST to trust in the Lord, just 
813 tu: tran inthe Lo i 


Just to f 
vaiparamecna 
Just to go where He wants me to 
Just to be what He wants me to 
2 When my wa: Garkyet sens, best 
blighted way’ “4 dreams, 
Just to aaa that the Lord knot 
Tee to 2 a to His will, just to 


Just treated Hia bosom and rest. 

3 Then = heart will be then m 
path will be bright, Make, 

If I’ve Jesus for my dearest friend; 
On all loss but gain, such a frie: 


Teast and faithful He'll be to the e 


814° * 


In the wilderness He sought me, 

To His blesséd fold He brought me, 
For He loves i me, 
He loves even m 

To His blesséd fold He a me, 
Jesus loves even me. ~ 

2 Soft as ev’ning dewdro; ite. 
Is His voice md sweetly = 
More and more my soul enthralling, 


ae 


For He loves even me, - 

He loves even me; 

and more my soul enthralling, 
Jesus loves even me. 

nce that happy day He four4 me, 
lasting arms surround me 


te 


For He loves even me, 
He loves even me; 
ith His mercies He hath crowned me, 
Jesus loves even me. 
ill my needs to Him I’m bringing, 
‘o His keeping hand I’m clinging, 
ind my heart for joy is singing, 
For He loves even me, 
He loves even me; 
my heart with joy is singing, 
_Jesus loves even me. 
0” the ills of life may grieve me, 
et I know He’ll never leave me, 
lo His glory He’ll receive me, 
5 For He loves even me, 
_.. He loves even me; 
To His glory He’ll receive me, 
i, Jesus. loves even me. 
1 5 THERE’S One above all earthly 
j friends, 
hose love all earthly love transcends, 
It is my Lord and Christ divine, 
My Lord, because I know He’s mine. 
_ Iknow He's mine,....this Friend so dear,.... 
He lives with me,....He’s ever near;.... 
Ten thousand charms....around Him shine,.... 
_ And, best of all, I know He’s mine. 
He’s mine because He died for me, 
He saved my soul, He set me free; 
With joy I worship at His shrine, 
And cry, “Praise God, I know He’s 
| mine.” 
He’s mine because He’s in my heart, 
neyer, never will we part; 
Just as the branch is to the vine, 
[’m joined to Christ; I know He’s mine. 
Some day upon the streets of gold 
Mine eyes His glory shall behold, 
Then, while His‘arms around me twine, 
Pll cry for joy, ‘“I know He’s mine.” 
16 I WAS poor as the poorest out- 
cast from the fold, 
i sank by the wayside with hunger and 
_ cold; [behold ; 
But He bade me look up,.all His riches 
O the wealth of the world is Jesus. 
I was poor as the poorest outcast from the fold, 
But He:gaye me treasures of silver and gold, 
And a mansion above that will never grow sEee 
_ For the wealth of the-world is Jesus. 
_ was poor as the poorest, I shrank 
~ from the throng, [me long; 
hid the darkness that dwelt with 
3ut He came like the morning, with 
sunlight and song, 
Now the light of my life ie Jesus, 


E 
. 


ith His mercies He hath crowned me, — 
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3 I was poor as the poorest, I wandered 
alone | atere ; 
No dwelling had I, and my pillow a 
But I heard someone whisper, “Ill 
make thee My own; ” 
Now the peace of my heart is Jesus. 
4 I was poor as the poorest, no riches 
h: 5 [from the sky, 
But Jesus, my Saviour, came down 
And He went to the cross, there to 
suffer and die, 
And my soul was redeemed by Jesus. 
5 I was poor as the poorest till Jesus 
stooped low, [white as the snow; 


And washed me and cleansed me as - 


I have bathed in the blood, I am under 
the flow, 
O the power to save is Jesus. 


817 IN looking through my tears 
one da: 
I saw Mount Calvary; 
Beneath the cross there flowed a stream 
Of grace enough for me, ...... 
Grace is flowing from Calvary,.... 
Grace as fathomless as the sea,.... 
Grace for time and eternity,.... 
Grace enough for me! 
2 While standing there my trembling 
Once full of agony, [heart, 
Could scarce believe the sight I saw 
Of grace enough for me, ...... 
3 While I beheld my ev’ry sin 
Nailed to the oruel tree, 
I felt a flood go thro’ my soul 
Of grace enough for me, ...... 
4 When I am safe within the veil, 
My portion there will be 
To sing thro’ all the years to come 
Of grace enough for me..... 


818 WHERE shall I go, Lord, where 
shall I go? 
Wisdom to guide me Thou wilt bestow; 
Help me to go, Lord, where Thou dost. 
lead 


> 


Trusting Thy promise, “Grace for all 
dee 


What shall it be,.... Lord, what shall it be?.... 
How can I serve.... Thee, serve Thee best?.... 
Speak unto me, Lord, speak unto me, 
Help me to shrink from no test. 


2 What pet I say, Lord, what shall I 


say 
Thou art my Teacher, teach me to-day; 
Only and ever help me to be [ Thee. 
Speaking for Thee, Lord, speaking for 
3 What Seal I read, Lord, what shall I 


Here Thy protection ever I need ; 

Led by Thy Spirit sent from above, 

E’en through temptation safely I’lb 
move. ; 


>. 


4 Purchased by Thee, Lord, “now I a3 
Thine, 


[mine; 
Time, thought, and effort nevermore 
Thou hast redeem’d me, help me to be 
Shining for Thee, Lord, only for Thee. 


819 THE way of the Cross means 


sacrifice, 
As to God “igh as your all, 
To be laid on altar, the place of 


death, 
Where fire will surely fall. 
*Tis the way of the Cross, are you willing for this? 
What does bearing the Cross mean to you? 
You who've given yourself, your all to God | 
To God are you wholly true? 
2 As the voice of song and prayer we 
raise, 
How easy to say, “ We give alll” 
Till some rougher Cross fea just before, 
And sterner is duty’s call. 
3 Do you falter then, or, true to death, 
Just die on the Cross in the way, 
Till the fulness of life from the Living 
One 
Is filling you day by day? 
4 ’Tis the plan of life, for you die to 
live— 
One with Jesus crucified ; 
With the life alone to be liv’d thro’ you, 
Of the risen, the glorified. 


820 TO me, dear Saviour, yes, to me, 
Speak out Thy utmost will, 
What Thy great love doth bid me do, 
I surely can fulfil. 
There is not in my heart left one treasure, dear Lord, 
That I would not yield gladly to Thee, 
Ce in Thy mercy, Thy’pleadings be heard, 
ey shall gladly be answered by me. 
2 To me, dear Saviour, yes to me, 
Thy gracious pardon show, 
That not one sin I’ve ever sinned 
May unforgiven go. 
3 To me, dear Saviour, yes to me, 
The fi ates open wide, 
That even I may stoop and wash 
Within the orimson tide. 
4 To me, dear Saviour, yes to me, 
To me, the least of all, 
With all my consciousness of guilt, 
Thou hast for me a call. 
5 To me, dear Saviour, yea to me, 
Thy paying power be given, 

Then shall I know why I have lived, 
And what on earth is heaven. 
821 No, no, no, He never will for- 

sake me, 
No, no, no, no evil can o’ertake me; 
His love will ever last, 
Till all of earth is past, 
Oh, no, He never will forsake me. 


2 ae _ io the Master! 
8 He for ua fo a 


boon 
Of calathibod: and ein, and strife. 
3 Yet what I know of sorrow 
And temptations that oft befall, 
The infinite Master had suffer’d, 
And knoweth and pitieth all. 
Tell me the sweetest old story _ 
That falls on each wound like 
And my heart that was bruised and 
broken, [cal 
Shall grow well, and strong, 
823 IF waves of affliction she 
over thee roll, 
Tho’ tempects around thee may 
No storat om es cen Sener e 


The S: has to 
1 Savioar ] ait sad bet a keep. 
Whene’e ane: pt mre d 
2 ne’er ou and | 
seems the road, bs 
If laden with oare thou art prese’d 
~~ nate has promised to carry 


Has promised to give thee His 


Hast prayed to know more of His w 
et = pray'd to be held in His lo 


mbrace 
He's preload anes 


dear, loving Saviour has gone to 
prepare : 

mansion in glory for thee, 

e's promised to take thee to live with 


4 IN tender compassion and won- 
derful love, : 

The Father looks down from on high; 
‘e knoweth the raven hath need of its 


food, 

_ And heareth in meroy its cry. 

‘The raven He feedeth, then why should I fear? 
‘To the heart of the Father His children are dear; 
So, if the way darkens or storms gather o’er, 

Tl simply look upward and trust Him the more. 
His arm is abundantly able to save, 
His eye is a guide to my feet; 

Since love eenent and found me, I con- 
4 

_ With Him in companionship sweet. 
No need have I ever to trouble my 
breast, 

_ Or fear what the morrow may bring; 
The heart of the Father is planning my 


way, 
_ And I am the child of a King. 


2 THO’ your sins may be red and 
like scarlet, 
_ Outnumb’ring the sands on the shore, 
Yet thro’ Christ and His infinite mercy 
They're cleans’d and remember’d no 
more. 
Remember’d no more, 
Remember'd no more, 
Yet thro’ Christ and His infinite mercy, 
Your sins are remember’d no more. 
Hear the voice that in love now en- 
treats you 
_ To enter the wide-open door 
That will lead to the kingdom of heaven, 
’ Where sins are rememberd no more. 


‘At the door of your heart Christ is 
knocking, 

_ He often has knock’d there before, 

Let Him in, He’ll forgive your trans- 

__-gressions, ~ 

And they’ll be remember’d no more. 


32 WHEN my heart is sad with 

life’s cares and toils, 

I will hush my troubled spirit’s 

anxious cry, 

‘For the day is coming fast when my 

_ _ eares sball all be past, [and-bye. 

a shall see Him, I shall see Him by- 
I shall see Him ! my Redeemer ! 

1 O my heart, be brave, be strong!.... 

r I shall see Him, and I'll praise Him, 

: With an everlasting song. 

4 

4 
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2 When the path is rough and the way is 
. hard, [nigh ; 
“And no resting for my weary feet is 

I will bravely press along, singing still 
my hopeful song, [and-bye. 

I shall see Him, I shal] see Him by- 

3 When the day grows dark, and the 
cloud’s o’erhang, {from the sky; 

And they close out all the sunshine 
Tho’ in darkness I qbide, He is still my 
faithful guide, [and-bye. 

I shall see Him, I shall see Him by- 

4 Then, my heart be brave, and my soul 
Tejoice, [rely ; 

For His promise standeth sure—on it 
And for all the care and pain there 
shall be eternal gain, [and-bye. 
When-I see him, when I see him by- 


827 BLEST revelation, wondrous sal- 
vation, 
God in love doth for the lost of earth 
provide; [tain, 
Sins like a mountain, lost in the foun- 
Calv’ry’s stream for ever flows, a 
cleansing tide. 
Safe in the hollow of His hand,.... 
Safe in the hollow of His hand,.... 
To His promise clinging, evermore I'm singing} 
1 am safe within the hollow of God’s han 
2 Nothing can harm me, naught can alarm 
me, {and land; 
Fiercely tho’ the tempest rage o’er sea 
Waking or sleeping, safe in His keeping, 
went bins the hollow of His mighty 
nd. 


3 Come, all ye burdened and heavy laden, 
Without doubting all your cares upon 
Him roll; ‘ 
Gracious for ever, strong to deliver, 
Ye shall surely find sweet rest unto 
your soul. 


828 AFTER the sowing of sin is all 
done, 
After the glory of earth has been won, 
After the sands of thy life have all run, 
Oh, what shall thy reaping be? 
Sowing, sowing, sowing in Satan's might ; 
Reaping, reaping, reaping eternal night. 
2 After the pleasures of-sin are all past, 
After fhe wealth of the world is 
amassed, [last, 
When the death-angel you face at the 
Oh, what shall thy reaping be? 
Sowing, sowing, sowing in Satan’s might; 
Reaping, reaping, reaping eternal night. 
3 Come to the Saviour of sinners, come 
home |! 
Why will you longer so aimlessly roam? 
While He is pleading, O wanderer, come, 
The Master is waiting for thee. 
Come home, come home, like as a w: dove, 
Come home, come home, unto Thy F. 's love. 


lal Solos. 
a et Sage thy waywardness, 
ee 
List | bs Sth Bride who with pleading 
While Aired blest Spirit to prayer now 
ino 
The Master ie waiting for thee. 


Come home, come home, like as a wea weary coe 
Come home, come home, unto Thy Father's love. 


829 O TELL me more of Christ, my 
Saviour; 
On this glad theme dwell o’er and o’er; 
His boundless grace, His saving favour, 
His precious name, O tell me more! 
O tell me more! so much I need 
er to keep, His hand to lead; 
ell me more of Him L love, 
Until I see His face above..... 
2 O tell me more of love’s sweet story, 

If you would cheer and comfort me; 
How Jesus wept, the King of glory, 
Those tender tears of sympathy. 

‘3.0 tell me more! How waves of sorrow 

Shall hear His voice say, ‘‘ Peace, be 

still ;” (morrow, 

How after night, bright dawne the 
To those who trust His bleseéd will. 

‘40 tell me more! And I mcs 
The happy news, shall spread the joy; 
Oome, blesséd Lord, Thy work complet- 


Ing, 
Till songs of praise our lips employ. 
‘830 Is eae. a heart that is willing 


Burdens Pa peer’ breast ? 
He is so loving, and gentle, and true— 
Come unto Him and rest. 
Lord, it is I who need Thy love, 
Need Thy strength and er; 
Oh, keep me. use me, and 
Each moment, each day, each hour. 
‘2 Is there a heart that is donely to-day 
Needing a faithful Friend 
yom mi always keep close by your 


hav itig you to the end. 
‘3 Is there a heart that has failed to o’er- 


come 
Sin with ite mighty power? 

Jesu. is stronger than Satan and sin, 
Trust Him this very hour. 


4 Is there a heart that is longing to’bring 
Blessing to some lost soul? 
Jesus is willing the weakest to use, 
Let Him thy life control. 


831 I CANNOT breathe enough of 
Thee 


O gentle breeze of love; 
More fragrant than the myrtle tree 
‘The Rose of Sharon is to me, 

The Balm of Heaven above. 


To ccna Thee to the e ; 
41 cannot sing enongh of Thee, 

The pln FF name on ren | 7 

A oie so full.of melody 


Comes from heart 50 
And fills ay soul with athe 
5 I cannot speak enough of 
I have so much to tell; 
Thy heart it beats so tender! 


As Thou dost draw me close. 
And whisper, ‘‘ All is fe well.” 


892 En te 


This power has changed me, all p 

to His name; 
Grace all sufficient He gives me e¢ 
Trusting I follow where He leads 


~ 


And now I’m confiding in Him : 
Tender a ex as and love He 
shown [me His ow 
Cleansed me and healed me, and 
3 When thro’ the portals of glory | 
Ul 


passed, 
I then shall be o to His ima; 
I shall be like Him in beauty to shir 
Ever to live in His presence divine. 


83 <= for Jesus! all for Jesu 
my being’s ran 
niwae 


y days and all my hours. 
All for Jesue! all for tl 

All my days and all my hours. 
2 Let my hands perform His bidding, 
Let my feet run in His ways; 

Let a ae see Jesus a i 
ps speak fort! is r) 

All 1 for Seat all for Jesus! 
Let my lips speak forth His p 


3 Worldlings their gems of beau 
Cling to i fildea toys of dust, 
Boast of wealth, and fame, 


ogeicenr ct 
saa 


i 


~ 


) what wonder! how amazing! 
esus, glorious King of kings, 
igns to call me His belovéd, 
Lets me rest beneath His wings. 
for Jesus! all for Jesus! 
Resting now beneath His wings. 

4 IF you are sad and weary, and 

burdened down with care, 
And feel that you have wandered from 
the right; 
Tho’ all your life seems dreary, your 
load seems hard to bear, —_ [night 
Just tell Him you are coming home to- 
uct tell Him you are coming home to-night, 
_ Just tell Him you are coming home to-night ; 
4 and distressed, you long for peace’and rest, 
"Just tell Him you are coming home to-night. 
The Saviour loves you dearly, and longs 
. your soul to win, [burden light ; 
His precious love would make your 
Heed now His tender pleading, and turn 
away from sin, [to-night. 
Just tell Him you are coming home 
He offers you forgiveness, and peace, 
and joy, and rest, [and bright; 

He wants to make your pathway fair 
His loving arms are open to fold you to 
__ His breast, [to-night. 
Oh, tell Him you are coming home 
3 5 MASTER, speak! Thy servant 
> heareth, 

Waiting for Thy gracious word; 
Longing for Thy voice that cheereth, 
Master, let it now be heard. 
[ am-list’ning, Lord, for Thee: 
What hast Thou to say to me? 
Speak to me by name, O Master, 
Let me know it is to me; 
Ee. that I may follow faster, 

ith a step more firm and free, 
Where the Shepherd leads the flock, 
In the shadow of the Rock. 
Master, speak! tho’ least and lowest, 
‘Let me not unheard depart ; 
Master, speak! for oh, Thou knowest 

All the yearning of my heart. 
Knowest all its truest need; 

Speak! and make me blest indeed. 
Master, speak! and make me ready, 

When Thy voice is truly heard, 
With obedience glad and steady, 

Still to follow ev'ry word. 

I am list’ning, Lord, for Thee; 
Master, speak, oh, speak to me! 
36 SHOULD the new dawn, break- 
: ing, @ burden bring, 

That your soul deems hard to bear, 
Seek a boon of grace for a little space; 
There is always time for pray’r. 

There is always time in the morning’s prime, 

And the golden noon-tide fair; 
There is always time ‘neath the even-chime, 
There is always time for pray’r. 
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* 
2 With a lift of heart let the day begin, 
And a moment respite spare, i 
Ere you press along with the toiling 
throng ; 
There is always time for pray’r. 
3 When your weary feet falter on the path, 
Tho” to pause you do not dare, 
Would you find the stress of the noon 
grow less? 
There is always time for pray’r. 


4 When the late light dies with the set- 
ting sun, ; 
Would you taste a balm for care? 
With o lift of heart let the day depart; 
There is always time for pray’r. 


837 gto crieth out for the 


I’m hung’ring and thirsting to know 
The fulness of blessing He giveth; 
Now fill me while humbly I bow. 
Come in, come in! Holy Spirit, 
Thy work of great blessing begin ; 
By faith I lay hold of Thy promise, 
And claim complete vict'ry o’er sin. 
2 O Spirit of God and of Jesus, 
Blest Trinity, come and possess 
My body, my soul, and my spirit, 
And fill me with Thy holiness. 
3 My body make meet for Thy temple; 
My heart make Thou whiter than 


snow; 

My spirit make loving and gentle— 
Oh, fill me while humbly I bow. 

4 Oh, ye that are thirsting for fulness, 
Make room by forsaking all sin ; 

Surrender to Him your whole nature, 
By faith let the Spirit come in. 


838 WHEN the waves are rolling 
fast, 
And I face the threat’ning blast, 
And a dark, forbidding cloud my bark 
enfolds; 
Tho’ the billows round me roll, 
There’s a calm within my soul, 
Hallelajahs praise the Lord, my anchor 
holds. 
Ican ae ape tempest’s shock, for I’m anchored to the 


ock, 
And His mighty arm my feeble strength upholds ; 
Tho’ the billows round me roll, there’s a calm within 


my soul, 
Hallelujah! praise the Lord, my anchor holds. 


2 Satan tries by ev’ry art, 
And with many a fiery dart, 
To affright me from the Christ my faith 
beholds ; 
But I trust Him more and more, 
And I’ve proved Him o’er and o’er, 
Helle praise the Lord, my anchor 
olds. 
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3 I am waiting for a day 
When the storms have Donel away, 
And the haven of sweet rest my eye 
beholds 
When my "voyage is complete, 
And I bow at Jesus’ feet, 
Praise the Lord for evermore, my 
anchor holds. 


839 SOMEBODY did a golden deed, 
Proving himself a friend in need; 
Somebody — a cheerful song, {ionz— 
tines 2 ning e skies the whole day 

Was that somebody you? 

2 Somebody thought ‘tis sweet to live, 
Willingly said, “I’m glad to give;” 
Somebod fought a valiant fight, 
Bravely he lived to shield the right— 

Was that somebody you? 


3 Somebody idied all the hours, 
Carelessly crushed life’s fairest flowers; : 
Somebody made life loss, not gain, 
Thoughtlessly seemed to live in vain— 

Was that somebody you? 

4 Somebody filled the day with light, 
Constantly ohased away the night; 
Somebody's work bore joy and peace, 
Surely his life shall never cease. 

“Was that somebody you? 


840 O SOFTLY the Spirit is whisp’r- 
ing to me, [plea; 
With tender compassion, with pitying 
I race His beseeching, and earnestly 
[to-day. 
That apap will make me a blessing 
Lord, make....me a blessing to- day, 
A blessing to some one, I ray ;. 
In all that I do, in all that say, 
O make me a blessing to-day. 
2 Some heart may be longing for only a 
word, {and stirred ; 
Whose love by the Spirit is quickened 
Now grant, blesséd Saviour, this service 
to me, [ Thee. 
Of speaking a comforting message for 
3 Some soul may be plung’d in the darkest 
despair, {light of pray’r; 
Whose shadows would melt in the sun- 
re) a me, dear Saviour, I humbly im- 
re, [restore. 
The” sweet consolation that soul to 
841 For the truth and for the 
right, 
When the conflict fierce is raging 
With the powers of the night; 
God needs workers, brave and true :... 
May Lle, then, depend on you? 
May the Lord....depend on you?.. 
Loyalty....is but His due,.... 


Say, O spirit, brave and true,...- 
That He may depend on you. 


IN the warfare that ie raging 


May the Lord depend on you? 


B42 SAVED by grace, oh, 
Phe the aavlili? has come fr 


I oer shell Berle it it by and by. 
oat eee Sata em 


2 Saved c 
v by. grace, « aod juetied trey, 


Jesus, 


grace, oh, marvellous 
Life eedbleitite to me He gave, 


3 Saved by grace, and sanctified 
Him, 


Chit. the og now 
Saved Be Pte I sing’ hallelujah | 
I shall behold Him upor His thron 


843 ee the Saviour, 


Puchhiaiat 


Yate , settin 
Love so abu t, should I tery 


Him 
wis » He so gladly suffer’d for 
fords: 


i iad alerey st to know... Thou 
2 on what a Saviour, tender and 1 
Guarding my footsteps lest I 


stray ; 
Love so abundant, 
Out of the darkness in 
3 Constant Companion, leaving me 
Bidding me follow close by He His 
a is my Refuge, safely L 
Knowing He lo oves me whate'or 


844 I HAVE a mighty Saviour, 
His love is a a son. 
And since His grace redee ‘me 

I praise Him all Pe? darts, : 


The sin clouds Pri 
2 No friend so kind and tender, — 
And none go true as He; 
Unworthy of His goodness, 
His grace my song ote be. 


would that you might know Him, 
As Friend and Saviour too; 

‘or what He is to others. 

He'll surely be to you. 

me day in realms of glory 

I'll see Him face to face, 

And sing through endless ages 

Of His redeeming grace. 


L5 MY times are in my heav’nly 
Father's hands, [fear; 

Their changeful scenes I should not 

he reason why, He fully understands, 

He will not cause a needless tear. 

- My times are in His hands,.... 

f it’s best for me He understands,.... 

_ V'll ever trust in His unchanging love, 

_ *Twill lead me to my home above. 

y times are in my heav’nly Father’s 

hands, : 

The joy He sends a blessing brings ; 

is light will sparkle on life’s golden 


_ sands ; 

T’ll hide beneath Hie shelt’ring wings. 
y times are in my heay’nly Father’s 
- hands, 

Used for His glory may they be; 
ntil, in that most beautiful of lands, 
I'll sing of Him who died for me. 


16 I HAD heard the Gospel call, 
Off’ring pardon free for all, 

nd I hearkened to the blessdd invita- 
tion; 

Laid my sins at Jesus’ feet, 

Tasted there redemption sweet, 

nd He saved me with an uttermost 
salvation. 
Jesus saves,....fully saves,.... 

_Jesus saves me with an uttermost salvation ; 
Tho’ I cannot tell you how, 

ae fully saves me now, > 

‘With a full, and free, an uttermost salvation. 

Now the load of sin is gone, 

And by faith I travel on, 

nd I rest no longer under condemna- 
tion; 

For the blood has been applied, 

And my soul is satisfied 

ith this full and free, this uttermost 

salvation. 

‘From the mire and from the clay 

Jesus took my feet away, 

nd He placed them on the Rock, the 

sure Foundation ; 

Whether now I live or die, 

‘This shall be my constant cry, 

esus saves me with an uttermost seal- 

vation. 

A7 LORD, fill us with Thy Spirit’s 

2) might, 

‘hat we may live as in Thy sight, 

nd teach us how to pray aright; 

We esk im Jesu’s name. 

5 
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2 Lord, cleanse our hearts from ey’ry ain, 
And let Thy love so dwell within 
That Thou canst use our lips to win 
Some souls for Jesu’s name. 


3 As we for others intercede, 

Lord, let Thy power be felt indeed, 
And some from Satan’s grasp be freed ; 
We ask in Jesu’s name. 

4 On all children lay Thy hand [planned, 
That each may live as Thou hast 
To serve in home or foreign land; 

We ask in Jesu’s name. 
To be sung at the close of the meeting. 

5 The prayers that we have offered, Lord, 
“Tn faith,’ according to Thy word, 
We thank Thee, Father, Thou hast 

heard, 
And praise in Jesu’s name AMEN. 


8 48 BE careful what you sow, 
For seed will surely grow; 
The dew will fall, 
The floods will come, 
The clouds grow dark, 
And then the sun, 
And he who sows good seed to-day 
Shall reap good seed to-morrow ; 
And he who sows good seed to-day 
Shall reap with joy to-morrow. 
Be careful what you sow,.... 
For seed will surely grow,.... 
And he who sows good seed to-day 
Shall reap with joy to-morrow, 
2 Be careful what you sow, 
For seed will surely grow; 
Where it may fall 
You cannot know, 
In sun or shade, 
’*Twill surely grow, 
And he who sows good seed to-day 
Shall reap good seed to-morrow; 
And he who sows good seed to-day 
Shall reap with joy to-morrow. 
3 Be careful what you sow, 
The weed you plant will grow; 
The scattered seed 
From thoughtless hand 
Must gathered be, 
By God’s command; 
And he who sows wild oats to-day 
Must reap the crop to-morrow ; 
And he who sows wild oats to-day 
Shall reap with tears to-morrow. 
4 Then let us sow good deeds, 
And not the briars and weeds; 
Then harvest time 
Its joys shall bring, 
And when we reap 
Our hearts shall sing; 
And he who sows good seed to-day 
Shall reap good seed to-morrow; 
And he who sows good seed to-day 
Shall reap with joy to-morrow. 
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849 JESUS, Thy strength we need, 
Sowing Thy precious seed; 
In thought, or word, or deed, 
Oh, lead us by Thy hand. 

2 May we this hour be led 
In 4d paths to tread; 
And, by Thy manna fed, 

Oh, lead us by Thy hand. 

3 As thie brief fleeting day 
Passes so swift away, 

May we from Thee not stray— 
Oh, lead us by Thy hand. 

4 And when the hour drawe nigh 
When death shall dim our eye, 
Take us to Thee on high— 

Oh, lead us by Thy hand. 


850 WHEN the storm is raging and 
the heart is sad, 
Listen for the whispers of Jesus ; 
Surely you will hear them, and they'll 
make you glad, 
Listen for the whiepere of Jesus. 
Listen..,.listen!.... 
Surely Eare Se fee phe i eaie ‘ou glad, 
wi r 
4 Listen for the whispers ox eanas a 
2 When beneath a burden you are bending 
Listen for the whispers of Jesus ; [low, 
sig ed friends forsake you and the 
tears flow, 
Listen for the whispers of Jesus. 
3 When the night seems endless, when for 
courage pressed, 
Listen for the whispers of Jesus ; 
When the soul is weary and you sigh 
for rest, 
Listen for the whispers of Jesus. 


851 O’ER death’s sea in yon blest 
city, 
There’s a home for ev’ry one; 
Purchased with @ price most costly, 
*Twas the blood of God’s dear Son. 
In that city, bright city, 
Soon with loved ones I shall be; 
And with jesus live for ever, 
In that city beyond death’s sea. 
2 Here we've no abiding city, 
Mansions here will goon decay; 
Bnt that city God’e built firmly, 
it can never pass away. 
3 I have lov’d ones in that city, 
Those who left me years ago; 
They with joy are waiting for me, 
Where no farewell tears e’er flow. 
4 T’ward that pure and holy city, 
Oft my longing eyes I cast; 
Jesus whispers sweetly to me, 
Heav'n is yours when earth is past. 
852 “IT is finished!” Jesus cries, 
I will trust! I will trust! 
As He bows His head and dies! 
I will trust! I will truet! 


2 O sinner, listen, I once was lost lik 
But Jesus found me, and saved 
N a A sedating f 

ow He or to 
Come to Him quickly choo 
better part. 


3 I am so glad I’ve found the way < 
Free pa all sorrow, from a 


I am so glad I’m in this y, 
O hallelujah! I’m happy night and 
4 I’m going home, all glos e 
Jesus take me now 
Soon I’ll be there with friende ¥ 
gone before; ' 

O happy meeting! we'll meet to p 


G54 NEVER se i tie 


fomeleey cares, So 
I have a Helper each busy 
Somebody cares, ’tis Jesue. 


Some - - body cares forme, 
Some - - body cares for me, 
In all my life His kind hand I see, 
4 Somebody cares, ’tis Jesus. 

m I am singing a happy song, 
mebody cares, Somebody cares; 


ne, [have flown; 
when my false hopes with wings 
mebody cares, ’tis Jesus. 


m I am weary and ong for rest, 
mebody cares, Somebody cares ; 

fen by the tempter I’m sorely pressed, 

mebody cares, ‘tis Jesus. 

pmebody cares, and, whate’er betide, 

falks ev'ry hour by the Christian's side, 

oye so amazing will e’er abide, 

Somebody cares, ‘tis Jesus. 


5 DAY iis dying in- the west, 
Heav’n is touching earth with 


rest, 
ait and worship while the night 
ts her evening lamps: alight 
Through all the sky. 
‘Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God of Hosts! 
Mereriemn wea 
i O Lord, most high! aa $ 
/ While the deep’ning shadows fall, 
‘Heart of love enfolding all; 
‘Thro’ the glory and*the grace 
Of the stars that veil Thy face, 
- Our hearts ascend. 


/When for ever from our sight 
2ass the stars, the day, the night, 
‘Lord of angels, on our eyea 
‘Let eternal morning. rise, 
_ And shadows end. 


- 


56 CAME He to Bethlehem’s manger, 


: Infant, yet glorious Lord; 

‘Stood He in Temple and uttered 
_ Wondrous and mystical word ; 
‘oiled He in workshop, and lowly, 
Bore He the burden of life ; 
almly, and sweetly, and purely, 
' Mixed He’ in’ anger or strife. 

Love brought Him down from the glory, 
Love made Him come fromthe sey 

Love in His heart for the sinner, 

Led Him to suffer and die. 


He the fiery temptation, 
Was He the homeless and lone, 
las He despised and rejected, 
Claimed He dark sorrow His own; 
me He to Olivet’s garden, 
Drank He the dregs of the oup, 

yy, was that holy cheek sullied, 
Gave He His precious life up. 


i" 
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3 Went He to Pilate and Herod, 

Bore He the lash and the nail, 

Prayed He His Father to pardon, 
Died He with agony’s wail; 

Lay He in grave of the stranger, 
Rose He in majesty grand, 

Went He to claim as a victor 
Trophies as countless as sand. 


GOD will take care of me; 
Here will I rest, 
Trusting His promise true, 
Safe on His breast. 
Changeful may be my lot, 
His merey changeth not; 
No child of His forgot, 
In Jesus’ blest. 


2 God will take care of me; 

Hushing my fear; 

When dangers round I see, 
His voice I hear; 

Then let my soul be brave, 

High though the wind and wave, 

Greater His power to save, 
Tenderly near. 


3 God will take care of me; 

Holding the helm; 

Storms that may sweep the sea 
Will not o’erwhelm. ; 

Soon, ev’ry billow pass’d, 

I shall my anchor cast, 

Safe, safe at home at last, 
In joy’s bright realm. 


THERE’S joy in the home-land, 
there’s plenty and peace, 
A welcome for eouls gone astray ; 
Searles over sinners returning to | 
Tell someone the story to-day. 


Tell someone the sto’ 
Tell someone,....tell someone;.... 
Tell someone the story, ‘twill add to His glory: 
Tell someone the story to-day. 
2 The sinful and weary find pardon and 
rest, : 4 
The lame may be healed in the way; 
Believing in Jesus, each soul may be 
blest— 3 
Tell someone the story to-day. 
3 For love like the Master’s, for wisdom 
to wip, 
For patience and tenderness, pray ; 
And, weeping, go forth te the highways 
of sin— 
Tell someone the story to-day. 


4 The parting commandment of Jesus, 
your King, 
Be earnest and swift to obey; 
To help the good Shepherd His “‘ other 
sheep”’ bring, 
Tell someone the story to-day. 
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859 I HAVE a dear Saviour who 


loves me, I know, 
And whose will I delight to do. 


He's present to cheer me wherever I 


so— 
Wis there ever a Friend so true? 
Was there ever a Friend so true?.... 
Was there ever a Friend so true?.... 


I often have proved Him, I ever will love Him; 


Was there ever a Friend so true? 


2 This wonderful Friend is a helper in- 
d . 


He has promised to lead me thro’, 
And closer He comes than a brother in 


need— 
Was there ever a Friend so true? 


5 He soothes me in sorrow with songs in 


the night, 


And inspires me with hopes anew; 
He fills me with courage my battles to 


fight— 
Was there ever a Friend so true? 


4 His love is a fountain of blessing s0 


pure, - 
Ever flowing for me, for you; 


His pow’r ie unfailing, His promise is 


sure— 
Was there ever a Friend so true? 


86 BECAUSE of His love 
Saviour died, 
For sin of the world was crucified; 


With His own blood our ransom paid, 


And for our souls deliv’rance made. 
Because of His love, His sacrifice! 
Because of His love, oh, what a price! 
He suffered and died, was crucified, 


Because of His love, because of His love. 
2 Because of His love, oh, blesséd thought, 
Were wonderful deeds of mercy wrought; 


The wind and wave obey’d His will, 


Hush’d by His wondrous “‘ Peace, be 


still. 


3 Because of Hia love, His blest command, 
We'll send the glad word to ev’ry land; 
His name-above all names we'll sing, 
And crown Him Saviour, Priest, and 


King. 


861 SHOW me the way, dear Saviour! 
The shadows are falling fast, 


And through the clouds above me 
No ray of light is cast; 
The storm is wildly raging, 
The thunders loudly roar, 
The restless waves are dashing 
Against the wreck-strewn shore. 
Show me the way, dear Saviour, 
That Thou wouldst have me go, 
Show me the way, dear Saviour, 
For Thou alone dost know, 
2 Show me the way, dear Saviour! 
The night is so wild and dark; 
I cannot stem the current 
X Unless Thou guide my bark; 


Come nearer, nearer tome, 
And eee ee a ; 

That stills the angry waters, 
And Lids the tempest cease. — 


laves, 
And all but Christ doth fail? 
3 Is it nothing to you that some sweet 
You maj. Jom tle was eee 
ou may jo 
Be ts 
Are for eyer p Bas there? 


863 —_— te with some 

On your way no =o light? 
Strain your ear, all ven’s 

God can give you songs by nigh’ 


“iurtlened aad:-- Code pays aie 


2 Paul and Silas, prison-fastened, 
Shook the jail with earthquake mig 
Bands were rent and doors were oper 
God had given songs by night. © 


864 O SO long was my bark 
about on life’s sea, 
But I’ve anchored in Jesus at 

And I heard @ sweet voice 


I have anchor’d in Jesus at last.... <* 
2 Safely moor'd to the Reck whi 
tempest can shi : 

I have anchored in Jesus at 


9’ the billows in fury around me may 
break, ; 
[ have anchored in Jesus at last. 


lave anchored in Jesus at last; 

a deep settled peace now is filling 
my breast, 

I have anchored in Jesua at last. : 
per groweth my peace as I’m near- 
_ ing the shore, 

have anchoréd im Jesus at last; 

d by simply believing I’m safe ever- 
more, 

have anchored in Jesus at last. 


5 GIVE me a sight, O Saviour, 
Of Thy wondrous love to me, 
the love that brought Thee down to 


‘0 die on Calvary. 
Oh, make me understand it, 
Help me to take it in, 
What it meant to "Thee, ‘the Holy One, 


To bear away my sin 
it the nails, O Saviour, 
That bound Thee to the tree? 
, twas Thine everlasting love, 
Thy love for me, for me. 
h, wonder of all wonders, 
hat through Thy death for me, 
open sins, my secret sins, 
Can all forgiven be. 
hen melt my heart, O Saviour, 
ud me, yea, preak me down, 
Intil I own Thee Conqueror, 
nd Lord and Sov’reign crown. 
6. JUST beyond the river Jordan, 
Just across its chilling tide, 
*here’s e land of life eternal, 
ite its vales sweet waters glide. 
the orgs stal river flowing 
rows the tree of life so fair; 
ny loved ones wait our coming 
In the Upper Garden there. 
-shall meet them some bright TORIES: “he 
Rest ~ - ing by the waters fair ;.. 
ecy....are waiting for our coming,.. 
In....the Upper Garden there..... 
wing in the Upper Garden, 
a ore the earth too rudely 
pressed,” 
n that land shall reach perfection 
“By the heav’nly Gard’ner dressed; 
re the flowers bloom for ever, 
eath oan find no entrance there; 
is life and light eternal, 
All is joy beyond compare. 
ere the buds from earth transplanted 
| For our coming watch and wait; 


hat Upper Garden growing, 
Just within the golden gate; 
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sae ad hearts may break with ~ 


ny. the iio so hard to bear, 
We shall meet them some glad morning 
In the Upper Garden there. 


867 SHE came to Jesus, one of old, 
Who sent her He has not re- 


vealed; 
This only are we plainly told, 
How she by simple faith was healed. 
Oh! touch Him too, oh! touch Him too, 
There's virtue still in Christ for thee ; 
His blood can cleanse, His power can save, 
Though crimson-dyed your sins may be. 

2 She heard, she came, she touch’d the hem 
Of His loose garment in the way; 
Immediately through her weak frame 

She felt the thrill of health that day. 
3 I came with all my guilt and sin; 
Knelt in contrition at His feet; 
The Holy Spirit entered in, [plete, 
And wrought in me a change com- 
4 Oh come to Him, and rest assured, 
Whate’er thy sin He’ll welcome thee; 
Whoever came to Him was cured, 
And from all doubt and fear set free. 


868 A HOMELESS Stranger amongst 
us came, 
To this land of sin and mourning ; 
He walked in a_path of sorrow and 
shame, 
Thro’ insult, and hate, and acorning ; 
A Man of Sorrows, of toils, of tears, 
An outeast man and lonely ; 
But He looked on me, and thro’ endless 
years, 
Him must I serve, Him only. 
2 And then from this sad and sorrowful 
land, 
This land of tears He departed ; 
But the light of His eyes, and the touch - 
of His hand, 
Had left me broken-hearted ; 
And I clave to Him as He turn’d His 
face [lenger, 
From the land that was mine no 
The land I’d loved in the golden days, 
Ere I knew the love that was stronger. 
3 And I must abide where He abode, 
And follow His steps for ever; f 
His people, my people; His God, my God, 
In the land beyond the river; ~ 
His face in glory I’ll soon behold, 
And dear ones who’ve gone before me, 
With the blood-bought throng in that 
heavenly fold 
I’ll sing redemption’s story! 


86 O SHIPWRECKED soul, far out 
on sin’s dark wave, 
With no help near, no life-line thrown 
to save; y 
ig 
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No poet to.launoh, no crew with courage 


ve; 
Thy only help is Jesus. 
[ERS BAS Cony juer’d the storm-toss’d sea, 
‘alk’d the wild billows of Galilee ; 
He is the Saviour for you, and me: 
Jesus, only Jesus. 
2 O shipwrecked soul, no wave oan drown 
the voice [rejoice ; 
Of Him who speake to make thy soul 
"Midst tempest swirl, make Jesue now 
thy choice; 
y only help is Jesus. 


3.0 shipwrecked soul, He waite with pity- 

ing eye, [less ory; 

Beholding thee; He’ll hear thy help- 

O venture now, trust fully, He is nigh; 
Thy only help is Jesus. 


870 A LAMP in the night, a song 
in time of sorrow; 
A great glad hope, which faith can ever 
rrow, [of the morrow, 
To gild the passing day with the glory 
Is the hope of the coming of the ford. 
Blessed hope,....blessed hope,.... 
Blessed hope of the coming of the Lord ; 
How the aching heart it cheers ; 
How it glistens through our tears; 
Blessed hope of the coming of the Lord. 
2A star in the sky, e beacon bright to 
guide us; [betide us; 
An anchor sure to hold when storms 
A refuge for the soul, where in quiet we 
may hide us, 
Is the hope of the coming of the Lord. 
3 A call of command, like trumpet clearly 
sounding, [ing; 
To make us bold when evil is surround- 
To stir the sluggish heart, and to keep 
in good abounding, 
Is the hope of the coming of the Lord. 
4 A word from the One to all our hearts 
the dearest, [mearest ; 
A parting word to make Him aye the 


CHOIR 
873 WILL you come and help us in 


our work, 
For Jesus’ sake? 
Will you fight with enemies that lurk, 
For Jesus’ sake? 
The pow’'rs of evil stronger grow, 
Within, without, we meet the foe; 
Will you lend » hand to strike a blow, 
For Jesus’ sake? 
For Jesus’ sake, for Jesus’ sake, 
What will you do for Jesus’ sake? 
Let each one bring some worthy thing 
For Jesus’ sake. 
2 Will you make the homes of darkness 
For Jesus’ sake? 


PIECES. 


{bright 


test, clearest, a ars 
Is the hope of the coming of the 
871 WHERE He may lead me I 
For 1 have learui4e trust Him so, 
And I remember “twas me, 
That He was slain on Calvary. 
comshalddand iapotl Hasmeaeer 
e is the truest Friend to me, 


Hallowed by hisod-eiatue Onivar ya 
3 Onward I go, nor doubt nor fear, — 
Hi with Christ, my Saviour, nes 
Troeting some day that I shall see 
Jesus, my Friend of Calvary. 


87 9 EV’RY step with Jesus 
Thus we love to go, 
Down life’s shady way 
Into ev'ning*s f 
E for 
Brain aod rand will 
Till the epe Bestill: 
Crown of Glory waiting, 
On thefurther shore, 
a 
evermore, 
2 Ev’ry day with Jesus 
When the mornings break, 
Whispering life’s secrets 
Ere the road we take, - 
3 Ey’ry nerve for Jesus _ 
Strained in mighty toil, 
Just to bring the Master 
Heaps of golden spoil. 
4 Ev'ry man for Jesus, 
What a mia throng, 
Then would swell the chorus 
Of the victor’s song! 


Be BES a da eh ee 


x 


Le > ier to 9 


Will you be an ever-shining light 
eo ira la 
Agains ‘orms 0 
Keainat all @vit eights Wits, 
Will you strike as one who means to 
For Jesus’ sake? 


3 Will you curb the quick and angry 

. For Jesus’ sake? 

Will you bear the yoke of our dear 
For Jesus’ sake? 

When work is hard and duty dry, 

And easy seems the a lie, 


Will you ) the tru’ thoug' 
‘or Jesus’ sake? 2c 


os 


eo 


you turn from every evil way 
For Jesus’ sake? 


ill you ae to live the higher life, 
For Jesus’ sake? 


4 HAVE yon toiled all night near 
the shore in vain? 

Push away from the shore, launch out; 

Where the flood is deep cast your nets 
again, 

_ Push away from the shore, launch out; 
re e@ blessing waits for your souls 
to take, 

4 Haste away from the barren strand, 


>, ae Eee in vain where the surges 


Launch out,....launch out,. 

ee 

And the Master calls © TS ! sae 
Have your souls grown faint with the 
; vigil long? 
Push away from the shore, launch out; 
Put your trust in Christ, He will make 
7 you strong, 
_ Push away from the shore, launch out; 
Be no more content with a meagre share 
From your Father’s abundant store; 
Ask Him largely now, He will hear your 

pray’, 

And give till you want no more. 


Jesus bids to-day ev’ry weary soul 

Push away from the shore, launch out; 
Hear His loving voice, He will make 
_ _ you whole, 

Push away from the shore, launch out; 
Leave the shore of sin with its shallow- 

It has nothing of life to give; [ness, 
Look to Jesus now, who alone oan bless, 
Launch out on His grace and live. 


- Sanco’ out ig your Lord’s command. 
4 


7 5 ARE you sowing the seed of the 
kingdom, brother, 
_ In the morning bright and fair? 
Are you sowing the seed of the kingdom, 
brother, 
_ In the heat of the noonday’s glare? 
For the harvest time is coming on,. 
And the reapers’ work will soon be done,.. 
: Will your sheaves be many, will you garner any 
For the gath’ring at the harvest home? 
re you sowing the seed of the kingdom, 
brother, 
"In the still and eolemn night? 
Are you sowing the seed of the kingdom, 


brother, 
zt ® harvest pure and white? 
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3 Are you sowing the seed of the kingdom, 
brother, ° 
All along the fertile way? 
Would you glean golden alieareek in the 
harvest, brother, 
Come and join the ranks to-day. 


87 PRAISE the Lord with heart 
and voice, 
Joyfully serving your King, 
Come and worship at His throne, 
Lovingly, gratefully sing ; power, 
Happy evry hour, trusting in His 
Unto the giver of our salvation 
praises bring. 
Praise Him! sing with melody, 
Heart and voice, _ 


ee bay beer o 
Hail Hi rd, most glorious, 


Praise Him, heavy’nly company, 
Angels bright, 
Crown Him now and evermore, 
Lord of li 
Praise Him, a cea 
God of our salvation, 
Boundless in majesty, 
King eternal ; 
Praise His name. 
2 Praise the dear Redeemer’s name, 
Crown Him with beauty and light, 
Just and true are ell His ways, 
Wonderful, boundless His might; 
Glad, hosannas ewelling, loud His good- 
ness telling, [day and night. 
Fountain of blessing our joy eternal, 
3 Praise the Lord with heart and voice, 
Ever adoringly raise 
Hallelujahs sweet and strong, 
Unto the “‘ Ancient of Days;’”” 
Shout with acolamation, hail Him all 
creation, [sound His praise. 
Worship Jehovah, O come rejoicing, 


877 CHRIST, our mighty Captain, 
leads egainat the foe; go; 
We will never falter when He bids us 
Tho’ His righteous purpose we may 
never know, 
Yet we'll follow all the way. 
Forward! forward! ’tis the Lord’s command, 
Forward! forward! to the promised land ; 
Forward! forward! let the chorus ring : 
Weare sure to win with Christ, our King! 
2 Satan’s fearful onslanghts cannot make 
us yield, {and our Shield ; 
While we trust in Ohrist, our Buckler 
Pressing ever on—the Spirit’s sword we 
And we follow all the way.  [wield, 
3 Let our glorious banner ever be un- 
furled— [be hurled ; 
From its mighty stronghold evil shall 
Ohrist, our mighty Captain, overcomes 
the world, 
And we follow all the way. 


a ot ee 2 ae = Se oe 
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4 Fierce the battle rages, but ‘twill not 


be long, blesséd throng, 
Then triumphant sh we join the 
Joyfully stitline in the victor’s song— 
f we follow all the way. 


878 LIFE-time is working time, 
Spend no idle days; 
Jesus is calling thee 
On the harvest ways. 
Working with a willing hand, 
= a song of praise; 
Work, ever work for Jesus! 


2 Life. time is ag time, 
Learn where duty lies ; 
Grasp ev'ry passing day 
As a precious prize, 
Glad to help the sorrowing, 
Glad to sympathise ; 
Work, ever work for Jesus! 
3 Life-time is working time, 
Do thy honest part; 
Though in discouragements 
Bear a cheerful heart. 
Trusting Jesus as thy Friend, 
Ne’er from Him depart, 
Work, ever work for Jesus! 


879 STANDING in the market places 
all the season through, 
Idly saying, “Lord, is there no work 
that I can do?”’ {calls anew— 
O how many loiter, while the Master 
“Reapers! reapers! Who will work 
to-day?” 
_ Lift..thine..eyes and look upon the fields that aw 
Ripe..and..ready for the willing gleaner’s hand. 
Rouse ye, O sleepers! 
Ye are needed as reapers! 
Who will be the first to answer, ‘' Master, here am I.”., 
Far..and..wide the ripened is bending low,.. 
In..the..breezes gently waving to and fro,.. 
Rouse ye, elesnexsl 
Ye are needed as reapers, 
And the golden harvest days are swiftly passing by. 
2 Ev'ry sheaf you gather will become a 
jewel bright [yonder world of light. 
In tie crown you hope to wear in 
Seek the gems immortal that are 
precious in His sight! [to-day ?” 
“Reapers! reapers! Who will work 
3 Morning hours are passing, and the 
ev’ning follows fast; 
Soon the time of reaping will for ever- 


: more be past; [at last? 
re Empty- handed to the Master will you go 
“Reapers! reapers! Who will work 

~ to-day ?”” 


* 880 COME to the ark of refuge, 
. Come to the place of rest; 
ail Safe in this quiet harbour, 

‘, Naught can thy peace molest; 


Come while there yet is r r 
Tell Him thy ev’ 
coe 
e r 

Thy burden bears 
Trust in His love Ma ; 

3 Christ is the soul’s sure refuge 
When breaks the world’s fleroe bla 

His children 


be 
_ ee in His ear f 
Trust and be andiameyed.......,. s 
O LISTEN to our ndr 
story, 


Once we dwelt among the lost; 
Yet Jesus came from heav’n’s glory 
Saving us at awful cost. ~ * 


2 No angel could our place have taken 
Highest of the hi rate He; 
Nail’d to the cross, on 


He will save, and save you now! 
882 I er Fi go home bs 


There’s no > atiee way but this; — 
I we get sight of the G es 


t, 
If the way of the cross I miss.” 


21 must needs go on in the 
sprinkled way, a 
The path that the Saviour t 


If I ever climb to the heights bli 
Where the soul is teats 


I bid farewell to the way of the 
world, 

walk in it never more; 

my Lord says “Come!” and I seek 
‘my home, 

Where He waits at the open door. 


3 I LOVE the gospel story, 
‘ ’Tis God’s redeeming love, 
It comes with light and glory 
_ From Him who reigns above. 
I love the blesséd story, 
___ Its theme the Lamb of God, 
Who left His home in glory, 
For me to shed His blood. _ 
I love the gospel story, 
It never can grow old; 
It helps me on to glory, 
The more I hear it told. 
I love the gospel story, 
_ It keeps me ev’ry hour; 
: oo Christ, the Prince of glory, 
Imparts His saving pow’r. 
r I love the blessad story, 
*Tis manna to my soul; 
The balm of life and glory, 
It makes. my spirit whole. 
I love the gospel story, 
It cheers me day by day; 
Py hope, my joy, my glory, 
own its gentle sway. 
_ I love the blesséd story, 
My portion evermore ; 
; *Twill be my theme in glory, 
~When earthly cares are o’er. 


c 4 DEAR Lord, I need Thy saving 
care about...me; [flee ;... 
_Into Thine arms of refuge would 1 
could not live, I dare not die with- 
out... Thee, 
_ Im mercy then abide, abide with me.... 
Abide with me,—I need Thee ev'ry hour;.... 
Abide with me, I fear the tempter’s pow’r,.... 
bide with me, in sunshine and in show'’r, 
in life,....in....death,....O Lord, abide with me. 
= foes without, and foes within 
assail...me, [sea ;.. 
And I am tossed upon a troubled 
en, in my Serr med hope and cour- 
age fail... 
In TEs ‘hide: ‘abide, abide with me.. 
hen o’er my way the sun is brightly 
| _ shin - - ing, [be,.. 
_ My Counsellor, my Guide and Keeper 
nd; in the hour of sorrow and re- 
pin - - ing 
In merey inex abide, abide with me.. 
hen I am near the dark and couse 
_ riv - - er, {but Thee?... 
Lord, who in earth or heav’n can save 
Tis Thou alone hath power to de- 


_ liv - - er, 
3 mercy then abide, abide with me.... 
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885 BY the way of the Cross we're 


Home to ba pee above; 
We will fear not the hosts of evil, 
Kept by a Father’s love. 
Home,....-home, home . 
Pegi ES Zoing, 
ie re 
ome fy the Land of love. 
2 By the way of the Cross we're going; 
Jesus has gone before; 
We will follow our Master’s footsteps, © 
Home to the golden shore! 
3 By the way of the Cross we’re going; 
Rough though the path may ve 
There’s a hand that will aide us safely 
Home, blesséd Lord, to Thee! 


886 haseg ak pe soldiers of Jesus 


Who, who are they? 
What is the fight that they wage on 
earth? 


Why do they watch and pray? 
Ah! they are God’s own children ; 
He is near them, 
He will cheer them ; 
Truth is the cause for which they strive 
In battle fray. 


They are stepping bravely onward, 
They are eager with the hope of youth. 
They never fear the foe, 
But strike a it blow 
For God and the cause of truth; 
They are erer climbing pees 
ey are unto 
Free = the flag i Se 
Soldiers of the King of kings. 
2 Who are the soldiers of Jesus Chrig:? 
Who, who are they? 
Are they the heroes of earthly war, 
Eager to smite and slay? 
No, they are something nobler; 
And the story 
Of their glory _ 
Rings with the power of faith and love, 
That lights their way. 
3 Who are the soldiers of Jesus Christ? 
Who, who are they? 
Are they the lovers of empty joys, 
Things that will pass away? 
No, they would lead for ever 
Lives of beauty, 
Lives of duty, 
Lives that are hid with Christ in God, 
No more to stray. 
4 Who are the soldiers of Jesus Christ? 
Who, who are they? 
Are they the rich and the great of earth, 
Holding a mighty sway? 
No, in a grander kingdom, 
Ever fairer, 
Ever rarer, 
Bright with the crown of endless life, 
They'll sbine like day. 


= 
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887 “LOYALTY unto Christ” the 
trumpet now is peigecring t 
And rs echoes answer from the fields 
° 
Nations are awaking, 
Idol thrones are s aking, 
For the great millennium is coming in. 
Like a mighty army, 
The heralds of the cross are marching 
over land and sea; 
Bearing through the darkness 
The li =e that leadeth to salvation full 
a ree. 


i - eras faith aad works,” in holy 
consecration, [restore ; 
Shall the scattered nations unto Him 
Then the world shall own Him, 
And with joy enthrone Him, 
King of kings and Lord of lords for 
See the darkness rifting! [evermore. 
The gospel light of truth is spreading 
to the perfect day! 
Clouds are backward drifting! 
Renew endeavour! for the King prepare 


the way! 
3 “‘ Loyalty unto Ohist!’’ O what a mighty 
power, [name |! 


Were the hosts of God united in His 
Then would angele greet us, 
Christ Himself would meet us, 
And baptise ue with the Pentecostal 
flame. 
Then would come the triumph, 
And Christ be known and lov’d, His 
praise be sung from sliore to shore; 
Earth would then, in glory, 
Beoome the kingdom of the Lord for 
evermore. 


888s WHAT are you seeking day by 
day, 
Working with heart and hand? 
Is it for honour in the fray? 
Is it for wealth or land? 

Turn from the eager longing thirst, 
Turn from the world’s great strife, 
Seek ye the Kingdom of Heaven first, 

Seek ye eternal life. 
For the Kingdom of Heav’n is better 
Than pearls of a priceless worth,.... 
Than treasures great, or ponip of state, 
Than the kingdom of all the earth. 
It ever abideth within you, 
This home of the life divine, 
Let the dark clouds roll from your heart and soul, 
Let the Light of the Kingdom shine. 
2 What are you seeking day by day? 
Is it for something new? 
Is it for pleasures bright and gay, 
Brief as the morning dew? 


Give to the Master heart ie 


Follow in truth and | ; 
So shall share in “Hii? 3 work 


Crown’d in the life above. — 


4 Enter the kingdom, child of truth, 
Seeking the Saviour’s face; 
Enter the kingdom, maid an and youth 
Come in your strength 
Enter the kingdom one o* od ell, 
Cease from the path to stray, 
Hear ye the voice of the Master 
““T am the living Way. ie 
889 ea eitia, the clarion sou 
gh 
Turn team snob, siren charmer. 
a are waving, swords gle 


r= 
a 


ght, 

Gird ¢ on the heavenly armour. 
Stern is the conflict, fierce is the foe 
Cowards and traitors will backward 
Brave men are wanted, hearts all ag 

Wanted to battle for Jesus. 


wrth AY 
Por the truth is triumphant for ever. 


2 Haste to the rescue, souls in ee : 


Loud for relief are call 
Must they for ever hopeless! oF ape 
None hear the ery oppalne 
Broken in spirit, wou by sin, 
Foemen around them, and fear withi 
Spgel ree them freedom to wil 
Speed with gospel of Jesus. 


3 Soon ’twill be over, danger all past 
Ended the marches dreary. 

After the warfare, rest comes at 
Sweet rest for soldiers weary. 

Crown after conflict ; ease after pair 

Parting shall never be known 

Joy everlasting all shall obtain; 
All who are faithful to Jesus. 


89 OH, Mek Level and 
and give God t 
Christian, rise and Aine: nl 


Ra glory (F sige ree ; 


uae 


len you must-rise and shine, and . 
God the glory (Repeat) ; [the glory ; 
n must rise shine, and give 

You must rise, rise and shine. 


1 ON to the front, for the fight 
is on! 
is is not the time for dreaming! 
on the breeze of the early dawn, 
Banners of the foe are streaming ! 
to position for battle drawn, 
And with weapons brightly gleaming, 
low from the hill-top of vantage ground, 
0 their battle cries resound. 
Onward to the conflict !.... 
Fearless, like a soldier true ;.. 
Press into the bat - - tle,.. 
Your Commander calls for you. 
In to the front, nor the danger fear, 
Satan’s forces cannot harm you; 
pt not the hordes that are pressing 
near 
‘In their proud array alarm you; 
e not dismayed by the foeman’s cheer, 
Let no evil power disarm you; [win 
rust in the Lord for your strength to 
iver all the ranks of ein. 
in to the front! He who smote the cea, 
And its angry waves divided, 
s thy Commander, and surely He 
For the vict’ry hath provided. 
rust in His power, and ever be 
By His love and wisdom guided; 
reep. up the fight till the whole world 
sings 
unto the King of kings. 
2 LORD, bring some wand’rers 
} home to-night— 
‘Some who have gone astray; 
ih, give them grace to come to-night, 
Let them no more delay! 
: oot Lord! to-night, Lord! 
, “rers home to-night! 
_— Tosight bo Lord! to-night, Lord ! 
1 rers home to-night ! 
af none "The lates spurn to-night, 
‘Thy Holy Spirit grieve; 
lay p rodigals return to-night; 
Bay inn sinners now believe. 
none unblest depart to-night, 
pene and unforgiven; ns 
r some yieldiug heart to-night 
be joy in heaven. 


3 CONQUERORS and overcomers 

now are we, [victory ; 
iro’ the precious blood of Christ we've 
the Lord be for us, we can never fail, 
4 “gainet His ‘mighty power can 
eer prevail. 
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j Gon- - querors are we,....thro’ the blood,....thro’ the 
blood ;. 


God | will give...us wf victory,....thre’ the bieed,.... 
“rset Lamb for sinners slain, 
Yet who lives and reigns again, 
More than conquerors are we. 
2 In the name of Ierael’s God we'll on-. 
ward press, 
Overcoming sin and ell unrighteousness ; : 
Not to us, but unto Him the praise shall 
be, Acre 
For ealvation and for bl -bought 
3. Unto him that overcometh shall be 
giv’n [from heav’n; 
Here to eat of “hidden manna” sent 
Over yonder He the victor’s palm shall 
bear, shall wear. 
And a Tai of white and golden crown 


g94 WHEN out in sim and darknese 
lost, 
Love found me; 
My fainting soul was tempest tossed, 
Love found me; 
I heard the Saviour’s words a0 blest, 
Love found me; 
Come, weary, heayy-laden rest, 
Love found me. 
Oh, ‘twas lore,.. 
Love that moved the 
Love, love, ‘twas the mishly God, 
2 The Spirit roused me from my ae 
Love found me; 
Conviction seized me strong and deep, 
Love found me; 
Although I long withstood His grace, 
Love found me; 
He wooed me to His kind embrace, 
Love found me. 
3 Tll praise Him while He gives me 
breath, 
Love found me; 
For saving from an endless death, 
Love found me; 
Christ ie my advocate above, 
Love found me; 
I’m yoked to Him in perfect love, 
Love found me. : 
4 And when I reaoh the gold-paved street, 
Love found me; 
T’ll sit adoring at His feet, 
Love found me; 
And sing hosanna round the throne, 
Love found me; 
Where I shall know as I am known, 
Love found me. 


895 WHERE the flag ls flying, where 
the fight is keen, 
Where the trumpet call ia ringing, 
There you find the soldiers, steady and 


serene, 
There you hear the sound of singing. 
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Servants of the Master, scorning fear or 
fi (Light! 
Fighting for the Truth, the Life, the 
Soldiers of the Master, onward tread, 
A Sail 
"Soldiers of the King of Glory. 
2 Where the darkness reigneth, where the 
pow’r of sin, 
Binde the heart of man in sadness, 
There you find the soldiers, waiting 
souls to win, 
Bringing them to light and gladness. 
Servants of the Master, strong in love 
and might, Light! 
Fighting for the Truth, the Life, the 
3 Where the doubts are thickest, where 
the strength of youth 
Falls beneath the chains of error, 
There you find the soldiers, with the 
lamp of truth, 
Freeing men from thoughts of terror. 
Servants of the Master, strong in faith 
and sight, Light! 
Fighting for the Truth, the Life, the 
4 Where the pallid suff’rer, weary, worn, 
and weak, 
On his bed of pain is lying, 
There you find the soldiers, words of 
hope to speak, 
Comforting the sick and dying. 
Servants of the Master, watching in the 
night, Light | 
Fighting for the Truth, the Life, the 


5 Where from angel chorus thro’ the 
heavenly dome, 
Ringe e song of triumph splendid, 
There you find the soldiers entering 
their home, 
By the heavenly hosts attended. 
Servants of the Master, cled in spotless 
white, (Light! 
One with Him in Truth. in Life, in 


896 OUR heavenly home ie bright 
and fair, 
And we'll sing the new song; 
No pain or sorrow enter there, 
We will sing the new song. 
Wait 7 little ees 
Then we'll sing the new - 
Waita litte while, 
Then we'll sing the new song. 
2 Our Saviour and Lord to heav’n is gone, 
We will sing the new song; 
He whom we fix our hopes upon ; 
And we'll sing the new song. 


3 And when we behold His blesséd face, 
We will sing the new song; 
We'll praise Him for His wondrous 


grace, 
And we'll sing the new song, 


SADLY from the 
Where the 


897 


3 Oh! from man 
Earnest = 
From the f 


89 


I will sing it more and more, 
Till we meet on heayen’s shore. 


HOMEWARD I go rejoicing! 
O lovely promised land, 


2 Homeward to meet my Saviour 
On that eternal shore, : 


900 See 


And for ev'ry need His ce im} 
Jesus, the best Friend of all. 


fesus, the best Friend of all;.... | 
iesus, the best Friend of all,... 

He knows our ev'ry care, 

And will ev'ry burden bear, 
Jesus, the best Friend of all. 

soothe and comfort in distress, 
, the best Friend of all; 
sympathise, and help, and bless, 
s, the best Friend of all. 
ptation He will help thee stand, 
fesus, the best Friend of all; [hand, 
l support thee with His strong, right 
Jesus, the best Friend of all. 
is One who died for you and me, 
, the best Friend of all; 
will give us pardon full and free, 
esus, the best Friend of all. 


WE sing of a story the Master 
told 


Of God’s great love; 
s that can never grow faint or cold, 
Where’er we rove; 
e that waits to welcome us 
en from our sins we turn, 
e depth and height are infinite, 
fulness none can learn. 
Then arise and come to the Father! 
He will Sage on the way ; 
All the lost to His arms He will gather, 
In His home of eternal ove - 
_ For the bells of the city of shall ring, 
And the choirs of heav’n shall sing, 
™ Let joy abound, let songs resoun: 
For the loved and lost is found!” 
all who have wander’d away and fed 
On husks of sin; {Bread, 
"ye who are faint for the Living 
And sad within; : 
thoughts are turning longingly 
wards the Father’s home, 
longer stay, make no delay, 
r Jesus bids you come. 
hovse of the Father is full of light, 
a Our home above; [ white, 
waits you a robe of immortal 
A ring of love. 
lather, grant us all Thy grace 
o leave our sin behind, 
enter straight tne narrow gate, 
seek Thee till we find. 


A BAND of faithful reapers we, 

Who gather for eternity, — 

he golden sheaves of ripened grain 
ev'ry valley, hill, and plain; 

song is one the reapers sing, 

honour of their Lord and King— 

Master of the harvest wide, 

for a world of sinners died. 


To the harvest field away, 
For the Master calleth ; 
There is work for all to-day, 
Ere the darkness falleth. 
Swiftly do the moments fly, 
Harvest days are going by, 

Going, going, going, going 
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2 We are a faithful gleaning band, — 
And labour at our Lord’s command, 
Unyielding, loyal, tried and true, 
For lo! the reapers are but few; 
Behold the waving harvest field 
Abundant with a golden yield; = 
And hear the Lord of the harvest say 
To all: “Go reap for Me to-day.” 


3 The golden hours like moments fly, 
And harvest days are passing by; 
Then take thy rusty sickle down, 
And labour for a fadeless crown ; 
Why will you idly stand and wait? 
Behold, the hour is growing late! 
Can you to judgment bring but leaves, 
While here are waiting gol sheaves ? 


903 THE fight is on, the trumpet 
sound is ringing out, 
The ory. “To arms!’ is heard afar 
and near; [ victory, 
The Lord of hosts is marching on to 
The triumph of the Christ will soon 
appear. 
The fight is on, O Christian soldier, 
And face to face in stern array, 
With armour gleaming, and colours streaming, 
The right and wrong engage to-day ! 
The fight is on, but be not weary ; : 
Be strong, and in His might hold fast ; 
If God be for us, His banner o’er us, 
We'll sing the victor’s song at last! 
2 The fight is on, arouse, ye soldiers brave 
and true! 
Jehovah leads and vict’ry will assure; 
Go, buckle on the armour God has given 


you, endure. 
And in His strength unto the end 
3 The Lord is leading on to certain yio- 


tory ; : sky; 
The bow of promise spans the eastern 
His glorious name in ev'ry land shall 
honoured be; [peace is nigh. 
The morn will break, the dawn of 


90 WHEN dark’ning clouds obscure 
our sky, . 
And friends are few, and troubles nigh, 
On One alone we may rely, 
Jesus! precious Saviour! 
2 Friends, basking in the summer ray 
Of brighter hours, have pass’d away; 
But One is left in sorrow’s day, 
Jesus! precious Saviour! 


3 When hopes, like autumn leaves, are 
dead, 


And ev’ry joy of earth is fled, 
Sweet pillow—rest for heart and head, 
Jesus! precious Saviour! 
4 Jesus hath died thine heart to win, 
His precious blood atones for sin, 
His loving arms would take thee in; 
Jesus! precious Saviour! 
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6 Oh, let Him fold thee to His breast, 
There find a true, a perfect rest, 
And thou shalt be for ever blest, 

By Jesus! precious Saviour! 


905 CHRIST hae need of soldiers, 
brave and staunch and true; 

In the front of battle there’s a place for 
yeu; [of sin, 

Ever marching onward through a world 
For the heav uly country is the prize 


we win. 
On - - ward!....soldiers of the cross, 
Doubting never..... trusting ever;.... 


On - - ward!....soldiers of t 
Trusting the Lord, heeding H 
Onward to victory! 

2 Satan would oppose us, tempt our souls 

to stray, [win the day; 

But through Him who loves ue we shall 

‘Other valiant soldiers in the ages past, 

O’er this upward pathway reach’d their 
home at last. 

8 Let us then with courage presse our up- 

ward way, (pray; 

With our gaze on Jesus, ever watch and 

Blazon’d on our banner, “ Christ, the 

Lord of all,” {must fall. 

While we shout, Hosanna, Satan’s hosts 


906 LET us never mind the scoffs or 
the jeers of the world, 
For we all have a oross to bear; 
It will only make the crown the brighter 
_ to shine, 
When we have the crown to weer. 


907 AWAY to the harvest field, 
toilers, away; [day; 
Go, gather the golden grain whilst it is 
Strength meet for thy labour thy Lord 
will bestow, [go; 
Away to the harvest field, labourers, 
For now is the time to be doing thy 
¥ {for rest. 
Soon, soon will be coming the season 
Away,.... away,.... away,....&8Way,.... 
For soon....will be ended 
The bright, the bright harvest day. 
2 Behold how the ripen’d grain bends to 
the. earth! [dearth 
The harvest is ready, oh, why euch a 
Of labourers ready and willing to toil? 
Will they listlessly suffer the rich grain 
to spoil? (away, 
No, it must not be so; to the field hie 
With heart and with hand to work 
whilst it ie day. : 
3 0 sav not, “No work of this sort can I 
; ou; 
For some kind of toil is there wires 
For if the keen sickle thy hand may not 
wield, [in the field. 
Bind together the sheaves, or else glean 


._ ua 


Poll” tanya algh: eae eke ah 
4 And when the last sheaf to the 
has come, _ [** Harvest: 
And eainte join 7 
When labour is o 
And ta a 
Asay eee est field, of ‘ 
may, harvest 
908 MAKE the Lord a full 


When on H call; 
Do not half the burden, 
Tell the jour all. 
Tell the Saviour alll,.... 


Tell the Saviour all,.... 
fa ee ee 
2 Not alone the great temptations 
That the eee as ‘ 


But the little cares and burdens 
Tal he Bovine ae ’ 


3 For the Eye that eace cpesiees 


Sees a sparrow 
All your troubles will not tire Hi 
Tell the Saviour all. 


QOQ BARK to the sound of voices 


Singing s glad refrain; 
List what say as they haste 
To the of s martial strai: 


n, ye gallant soldiers, 
your home above! 

urs is the truth and glory, 
fours is the power and love. 
pre are ye trained for heroes, 
fonder ye serve the King; [white, 
rch to the light ‘neath the banner 
With the song that ye love to sing. 


BEAUTIFUL words of Jesus, 

Spoken so long ago, 

Yet, as we sing them over, 
- Dearer to us Soe 
Calling the heavy laden, 

Calling to hearts oppressed, 
Come unto Me, ye weary, 
Come, I will give you rest.” 
Hear the call of His voice so sweet ; 

Bring your load to the Saviour’s feet; 
Lean your heart on His loving breast, 
Come, O come and He will give you rest, 
Beautiful words of Jesus, 
Cheering us day by day; 
Throwing a gleam of sunshine 
_ Over a cloudy way; 

Oasting on Him the burden 

We are too weak to bear, 

He will give grace sufficient, 

_ He will regard our pray’r. 

3 Beautiful words of Jesus, 

_ Tokens of endless rest, 
When, by and by, we enter 

Into His presence blest; 
There shall we see His beauty, 
Meet with Him face to face; 
There shall we sing His glory, 

_ Praising His matchless grace. 


SAY, brother,® will you meet us, 
Say, brother, will you meet us, 
Say, brother, will you meet us 

On Canaan’s happy shore? 

By the grace of God we'll meet you, 

By the grace of God we'll meet you, 

By the ce of God we'll meet you, 

On Pansat happy shore! 


‘May be sung “ sister,” “ children.” 


: » WHAT are you building, brother, 
So busily day by day? 

is it & mighty oastle of stone? 

) Is it a house of clay? 

'Whose is the plan you build on? 

| What are the stones and lime? 

fs it based on the Rock of eternity, 

Or the sands of the shores of time? 

en build on the Rock, the Rock that ever stands, 

nild on the Rock, and not upon the sands ; 

need not fear the storm or the earthquake shock, 

re safe for evermore if you build on the Rock. 

What are you building, brother? 

| You work at it every day; 

Something is added, something is 
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Ie it a house of pleasure? 
Is it a house of sin? Nighte 
Or a temple divine for the Light of 
To descend and abide within? 
3 Brother, a time is pomp 
When all shall be tried by fire; 7 
Storms of the world shall beat on your 
house, 
Winds of a fierce desire. 
Then, if you based it wrongly, 
Great will the ruin be; ing Rock, 
But if built on the firm and unchang- 
It will stand for eternity. 
4 Build on the Rook, then, brother, 
How grandly it towers above! 
Pieroing the clouds and the starry skies, 
Lost in the heights of love! 
Heaven and earth shall perish, 
Grow like a garment old; [not fail, 
But the Rock is the same, and it shall 
Through the ages of time untold. 


O1 AS of old, when the hosts of 
Israel, (dwell, 

Were compelled in the wilderness to 
Trusting they in their God to lead the 
wi : 


ay 
To the light of perfect day. 
So the sign of the fire by night, 
And the sign of the eiocBy day, 
Hov’ring o’er, just before, 
As they journey on their way, 
hall a guide and a leader be, 
Till the wilderness be past, ki 
For the Lord our God in His own good time, 
Shall lead to the light at last. 
2 To and fro, as a ship without a sail, 
Not 8 compass to guide them through 
the vale; 
But the sign of their God was ever near, 
Thus their fainting hearts to cheer. 
3 All the days of their wand’rings they 
were fed, [led ; 
To the land of the promise they were 
By the hand of the Lord, in guidance 


sure, 
They were brought to Oanaan’s shore. 


914 EV’RY morning the red sun 
Rises warm and bright; 
But the ev’ning cometh on, — 

And the dark cold night: 
There's & bright land far away, 
Where ’tis never-ending day. 

2 Ev’ry spring the sweet young flow’rs 

Open fresh and gay; 

Till the chilly autumn hours 

Wither them away. 

There’s a land we have not seen, 
Where the trees are always green. 
3 Little birds sing songs of praise 
All the summer long; 
But in colder, shorter daye, 
They forget their song: 


ae eee 
Choir Pleces. : 4 oe 
There's a place where an si 
Ceaseless praises to thelr ing 


4 Christ our Lord is ever near 
Those who follow Him ; 
But we cannot see Him here, 
Pci our Ce a ee 
re’s a happy, glorious place, 
Where His people see Hie pos, 
5 Who shall go to that fair land? 
All who love the right; 
Holy children there shall stand 
In their robes of white: 
For that heaven so bright and blest 
Is our everlasting rest. 


915 WHAT will you do with the 
King called Jesus? 
cag & are weing to hear you say; 
Some have despi Him, rejecting His 
mercy ; [to-day ? 
What will you do with your King 
What can you witness concerning His 
peogeeee, thrall? 
Who died to,save you from sin’s bitter 
Who wiil declare Him the fairest of 
thousands? [all? 
Who now will crown Him the Lord of 
What will you do with the Ge a ae 
What, oh, what will you do with Jesus 
He waits to bless all who humbly confess 
Faith in His blood and righteousness. 
2 What will you do for the King called 
Jesus? 
He who for you left His throne above, 
Here ’mid the lowly and sinful to 
labour, 
Daily. unfolding His Father’s love. 
Look on the fields white already to 
harvest, few? 
Who now is willing to toil with the 
What will you do for the dear Saviour, 
Jesus? 
Lo, He is waiting—He oalls for you? 
3 What will you do with the King called 
Jesus? 
Who will submit to Hie gentle sway? 
Where are the hearts ready now to 
enthrone Him? 
Who will His kind commands obey? 
Come with your ointments most costly 
and precious, [Saviour’s feet; 
Pour out your gifts at the dear 
Render to Him all your loyal devotion ; 
Seek to exalt Him by praises meet. 


91 BY-AND-BYE we’ll see the King, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 


917 WHY are you marching along 
to war? 
Soldiers true, 
Who are vou? 
What is the cause yuu are fighting for? 
Why are you never ? 


2 Who are the foes that 
Ye who 


Victore of faith ot His right ban 

Crown'd in the light of Gor'soun 

With joy and eternal life. — : 

918 ons come and go, the 
alr, 

pr their spoil to vy: 

a Beton h [oo a 

@ pass ho} it 

Why doth He tarry, the ote Lo 

When m be restor’ 


shall the kin, 
An eee n with one 


His right it is 
Sleepers, awake, and I 
Now let the marriage hymn 


: sin-stain’d ages overpast ; 
ing, “‘Lord, how long, how 


lands ; [hands ; 
3 trees of the field shall clap their 
What will it be when the King comes | 
, brothers, stand as men that wait, 
he dawn is purpling in the East, — 
nd banners wave from heaven’s high 
_ gate; 
The conflict now, but soon the feast! 
eroy and truth shall meet again; — 
orthy the Lamb that once was slain ! 
e can suffer now—He will know us 


then; ‘ 
What will it be when the King comes! 


I KNOW that my Redeemer 
liveth, 
nd on the earth...again shall stand |... 
know eternal life He giveth, _ 
That grace and power are in His hand. 
I know, I know....that Jesus liveth, 
And on the earth. ...again shall stand; 
I know, I know....that life He giveth, 
That grace and power....are in His hand. 
now His promise never faileth, 
he word He speaks...it cannot die;... 
ho’ oruel death my flesh assaileth, 
Yet I shall see Him by and by. 
know my mansion He prepareth, 
That where He is...there I may be;... 
‘wondrous thought, for me He careth, 
And He at last will come for me. 


>) 
20 INTO the valleys of blessing 
My Shepherd leads; 
Peace is my spirit possessing, 
@ My soul He feeds. 
Pastures so green are around me, 
_ Waters of life shall flow; 
Fairest of flowers surround me, 
Ever I onward go. 
P My Shepherd leads along the way, 
j Kept by His care I cannot stray ; 
7 In tender love, 
: To realms above, 
My Shepherd leads me home! 
Bnto the ways that are weary 
"d My Shepherd leads; 
‘Dark tho’ the skies be, and dreary, 
He knows my needs. 
‘Heavy the load I am bearing, 
' Love hath my pathway planned ; 
> 


Trusting, I’m still forward faring, 
Fs Led by my Shepherd’s hand. 
‘Into the land all immortal 

a My Shepherd leads; 

Unto the glorious portal 

My way He heeds. 
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Mansions of heavenly splendour 
Wait me when I shall come. 
Led by my Shepherd so tender, 
Unto my Father’s home. 
921 THERE is a place of rest, 
The sweetest and the best, 
The saints have found it down the ages 
hoary ! 
Life that is hid in Him 
Is full right to the brim 
Of love, and peace, and ecstasy, and 


glory. 
92 


WHEN we 
heav’nly plains, 

And joimed the hosts above, 

One song shall swell the rapturous 
strain, 

The song of Jesus’ love. 

When we have reached the pearly gate 

And its portals through, 

The saints, with holy joy elate, 

Shall tune their harps anew. 
...-Rejoice,....rejoice, for Christ Himself is near,.... 
His wondrous love I feel,...His tender voice I hear,... 
And when .. at last we meet with Him above,.... 
One song shall swell the rapturous strains the song of 

Jesus’ love. - 
2 While years eternal roll along 

Their ever ceaseless round, 

Like ocean’s waves shall swell the song, 

The glad, triumphant sound. ~ 

, There life’s fair river, broad and deep, 

Reflects its golden ray; 

Where eyes have never learned to weep, 

Where joys shall ne’er decay. 


3 Then we shall see as we are seen, 
And know as we are known, 
And walk the fields of fadeless green, 
While gazing on the throne. 
And when are tuned the harps of gold 
To ev'ry blissful sound, 
And ages long have onward rolled, 
Jesus shall King be crowned. 
993 I BELIEVE God answers prayer; 
I am sure God answers prayer; 


I have proved God answers prayer: 
Glory to His Name. 


924 IN @ world so full of weeping, 
° While the years are rolling on, 
Christian souls the watch are keeping, 
While the years are rolling on! 
While our journey we pursue, 
With the haven still in view, 
There is work for us to do, 
While the years are rolling on! 
Are rolling on!.... 
Are rolling on!.... 
Oh, the good we may be doing, 
While the years are rolling on 


have reached the ; 
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2 There’s no time to waste in nighing. 

While the years are rolling on! 

Time ia flying, souls are dying, 
While the years are rolling on! 

Loving words a soul may win 

From the wretched paths of ein; 

We may bring the wand'rers in, 
While the years ere rolling on! 


3 Let us strengthen one another, 
While the years ere rolling on! 
Seek to raise a fallen brother, 
While the years are rollin 
This is work for ev'ry hand, 
Till throughout creation’s land, 
Armies for the Lord shall stand, 
While the years are rolling on! 
4 Friende we love are quickly flying, 
While the years are rolling on! 
No more P sachee po more dying, 
While the years are rolling on! 
In the world beyond the tomb 
Sorrow never more may come, 
When we meet in that blest home, 
While the years are rolling on! 


925 FROM geal lips we hear the 
oa 
In tones of tenderness to all, 
“Ye burdened sinners, come to Me, 
Though heavy-laden you may be.” 
He'll wash your sins suey: 
He'll wash your sins aw 
The blood of Christ, the bleeding Lamb, 
Will wash your sins away. 

2 He would not have one sinner lost, 
For well He knows what pardon cost, 
O seek His meroy while you may, 
And Christ will wash your sins away. 

$5 Too long you have remained in sin, 
Forsake it, bate it—now begin; 

Tho’ Satan long has held the sway, 
Yet Christ oan wash your sins away- 

4 And some have erred and turned aside, 
And, Peter-like, their Lord denied, 
To such He calls in love to-day, 

And seeka to wash your sins away. 


926 Go sap go forth for Jesus 
now | 
Be working! Be watching! 
The Lord Himself will teach you how 
To watch and p ray i 
"Tis not for thee thy eld to plidcen 
No work He gives must Thou refuse, 
Be working! Be watching! Be 
praying! 
Go forth to work, to watch and pray! 
*Tis Jesus who calls thee ; 
The harvest waits for thee to-day, 
Go bring some sheaves for G 
- 2 Go forth, go forth to all the ora 
O stay not! Delay not! 
But let love's banner be unfurl’d, 
And grace be told; 


on! 


W, vie Se Pee Sree 
j Peete, Aree eG per 
ms Rene & ay 


4 let redeeming love be PROR) 
song 0 joy on ey 
Be working! 1 Sebshing! 


praying! 

3 Go Series let hearts and hand 
oe ki Be watching ! 
wor! wa‘ 

O stay the Sa ty power of wrong 
Eq he ith lo Tha strength di 
uip) wil ve 
The victory is surel, ; 
Be working! 
praying | 


927 t HATES Fetes 


A Helper in the time of need 
He will my soul to the 
A Helper in the 


2 He turns to light the darkest ho! | 
A Helper fe ame 
In pie Pe soothes 


a relpse gute tttag ‘trate 
3 Thro’ dosgens bid or Sane ae i 
A Helper in the time of need ; .. 
His wings of love are o’er me throw! 
A Helper in the time of need. ....., 
4 Where’er I go, where’er I pbs 
A Helper in the time of n i 
A Guardian all along my way, 5 
ardian all slong my wag. 


928: ae oe 


Shadows o’er me cast, 
And the ~—- seems long and ¢ 
Jesus holds me fast. 


Till my ey’s past; Z 
Rapeonel by He 9 amas 


2 Oft when storms and clouds su 

He has held me fast, 

With His strong right erm around 1 

Jesus holds me 4 

3 When my faint heart dreads the : 

He will hold me fast; 

When my spirit bows in sorrow, 
Jesus holds me fast. — 

4 When the summons, “ Come up hig 

Reaches me at inst, 
Face to face I'll see a Saviour: 
He has me fast. tt 


929 IF yo heard that 


Tat He ie reigning in he Sy. aad 
e ing heaven 
to-day. 


Tell of a Saviour so kind and trué, 
Tell of His love and His mercy too, 
Tell of the good He would have us do, 

Go tell of His love to-day. 
you can sing the dear Saviour’s 
Go sing it, go sing it! _ ([praise, 
to Him ¢ y your yoioces now raise, 
Go sing of His love to-day. 


P you can turn other hearts to God, 

Go do it, go do it! 

id them to follow where Jesus has trod, 
Go do what you can to-day. 


Oo Choir Piece, for words see No, 460, 
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9 THERE’S a oity of such beauty 
Mortal eye hath never seen, 
led with radiance brighter than the 

noon-day sun, ...... 

ts of gold and streams of orystal, 
'rees of every living green, 

us reigns, exalted One, in glory land. 
crowns of glory, palms of victory, 

ps of gold Setnant ehithiewts Renta’ 

ahs ringing, praises singing, _ 

e Eat come, our trophies. bringing, in that glory 


here the ransomed dwell eternal, 

Out of tribulation come, 

Indreamed musio fills the eoul thro’ 
_ endless day, ...... 

pe so dear and aspirations 

Down on earth there freely bloom, 
ife’s real treasures ne'er decay in 
glory land. 


Jould you see this heavenly city? 
‘Would you drink its rapture in? 
iere’s & place prepared for all who 
_ will believe, ...... 

us earnestly invites you, 

He will guide you, cleanse your sin, 
d a mansion freely give in glory land. 


nto Him thst overcometh,”’ 

the promise full of love; [gold, ... 
ry trial in the furnace proves the 
ter conquest in life’s conflict, 

Faith sustained by grace above, 

mes the victors joy untold in glory 
land. 


3 OUR service for God has been 
barren and dry, 
nd barren it shall remain, [high, 
til we are blest with the fire from on 
nd sound of abundance of rain. 
_ There’s sound of abundance of rain, 
There’s sound of abundance of rain; 


we draw near, and by faith we can hear 
The sound of abundance of rain. 
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2 The prophets of Pride and the priests of 
Desire vain ; 
Are “calling” and “outting’’ in 
The ‘“‘halting ” are waiting for witness 
of fire, 
And sound of abundance of rain. 


3 The altars of God that our sins have 
destroyed | remain ;"” 

We must build with “the things that 
And prove to the world that no promise 


is vo 
By sound of abundance of rain. 
4 To each may the faith of Elijah be 


given, 

To pray till the answer we gain, 
And sinners acknowledge the witness of 

heav’n 

And sound of abundance of rain. 

934 GO tell to souls benighted, of 
the Lord who came, 
Speak His name—love proclaim; 
Go tell the gospel story, that the lost 
may know, 

Bring salvation near. [come to-day, 
O bid them come repenting, bid them 
Help them say, “‘I obey.” [go, 
Bear the blessed message, hasten now to 

Go with love sincere. 4 

Press on - - ward....ere the night is falling, 
On - - ward,....hear the Saviour calling, 
Hear Him gently, sweetly say, 
“*I will be with thee alway,” 
Peace and joy to bring, 
Press on - - ward,....never danger fearing, 
On - - ward,.... brightest hope is nearing, 
Darkness shall no more enthrall, 


Christ our light shall shine for all, 
He shall reign our King, 


2 In ied beyond the rolling of the ocean 
oam, 
Wand’rers roam—bring them home; 
O lead them to the Saviour and His 
pard’ning love— 
He will give them rest, 
And they who long have wandered soon 
will learn to see 
How to, be truly free, [above, 
Living for the kingdom of the land 
Safe and glad and blest. 


3 Go bear the joyful message ev’rywhere 
you may, 
Work and pray—day by day; : 
Lift burdens from the weary, cheer the 
grieving heart— 
Walk where Jesus trod. [His light, 
O be a beam of sunshine that reflects 
Pure and bright, in the night, [part zm 
Helping many sinners choose the “ betta 
In the love of God. 
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935 SING me the song that tells of | 
Jesus, sweetest tone, 
_.. That is the song which has musio’s 
Coming from heaven like perfume on~ 
breezes, (His own. 
Fills all my soul with the joy that is 
Bears me in spirit to bright realms of 
glory, [delight ; 
Holds me enraptured with visions of 
Gives me to hear what the saint dard 
not utter, ae night. 
When He returned to the shadow end 
Sing me the that tells of 
she to this heart and bid ice throbbing cease, 
a song for it chastens my § irit, 
my soul with its magic 5 ol peace. 
2 This song has wings like eagie’s pinions, 
sate it borne me to toh own 
ise ; chorus, 
There I have sung with angels in 
Knows not my soul of a trance of joy 
like this. battle, 
But when returning to life’s din and 
Spells still are o’er me and sounds are 
in mine ear, [fleeting, 
Taking the glare from the earthly and 
ee my life with what the angels 
oar. 


3“ Worthy the Lamb” who died to save 
us; (thro’ earth and sky; 
“Worthy the Lamb”—let it sound 
“ Worthy the Lamb” sing the angels in 
chorus, " iceseth nigh. 
“Worthy the Lamb,” our redemption 
Worthy of honour from highest arch- 
angels, [around ; 
Worthy of glory of the universe 
Worthy of majesty, pow’r, adoration, 
““Worthy the mb,” the lov’d and 
lost are found. 


Q3G choir Piece, for Words see No. 57. 


CLOSING. 


939 THRO’ the love of God our 
All will be well. (Saviour, 
Free and changeless is His favour, 
All, all is well. 
Precious is the blood that heal’d us, 
Perfect is the grace that seal’d us, 
Strong the hand stretched forth to 
shield us, 
All must be well. 
2 Tho’ we pass thro’ tribulation, 
All will be well. 
Ours is such e full salvation, 
All, all is well. 


From His fount of blessing, 
Bringing hope and cheer. — 
3 Ev’ry drop reflecting 

God’s most tender love, 


To the ho e “a 

4 Tho’ we are but raindrops, — 

We are glad toknow 
That we tow @ mission 

In this world below. : 


' I LOVE Chri 
Q38 1 LOVE to think of Chris 


Who did salvation tresly brings 
So while I live I mean to sing, — 
Hallelujah! grace is free. — 


2 O wondrous is the cri 
O precious is the cleans’ 
My Jesus as my surety 

allelujah! grace 

3 What greater love could ever 
To die upon the oruel tree, 
And ransom such a wretch me 

Hallelujah! grace is 

4 And when I reach that silver 
And join that holy, ha) : 
This song Fl sing in t right 

Hi ujah! grace is free. 


Happy still in God confiding, 
Fruitful if in Christ ab 
Holy thro’ the Spirit’s | 

All must be w : 


3 We expect a bright to-mo! 
All will be well, 

Faith can sing thro’ days of sor 
All, is well. . 

On our Father’s love relying, 
Jesus ev'ry need supplying, 


Or in living or in dying, 
All must be well. 


~ in tee 


THE night draws near, our day 

of praise is o’er, more, 
r songs, our hearts uplifted rise once 
at Thy feet, O Lord, our off’rings 


_ pour, 
And then, “ Good night, good night!” 
day of life has oft-times darkened 
been, [lights between ; 
lerce storms have raged, with fitful 
t still at even, o’er the ehanging 

scene, [night !”” 
Has come — sweet word — “ Good 
‘he task will soon be o’er, however 
hard, the Lord, 
Mie lonely struggle, watched still by 
ith Him is thine exceeding great re- 


ward, 
‘Till then, “Good night, good night!” 
to forth in earnest, steadfast lives to 
prove [love, 
‘hy teaching true; deep rooted in His 
‘ruits budding here, to ripen soon 
'_ above, 
enero none shall say, ‘“‘ Good night!”” 
‘Good night!” The longest day must 
have an end, [tend, 
*he happiest hours will to their closing 
feyond, afar, th’ eternal day we'll 
spend, {night!” 
“Good night, good night, good 
Al OUR friends on earth we meet 
¥ with pleasure, 
“While swift the moments fly, 
Tet ever comes the thought of sadness 
That we must say good-bye. - 
We'll never say good-bye, in heav'n, 
We'll never say, good-bye,.... 
For in that land of joy and song 
. We'll never say, good-bye. 
Jow joyful is the thought that lingers, 
When lov’d ones cross death’s sea, 
that when our labours here are ended, 
With them we'll ever be. 
fo parting words shall e’er be spoken 
‘In that bright land of flow’rs. 
Sut songs of joy and peace and gladness 
Shell evermore be ours. 


‘o> aie ks 


q 
492 GOD be with you till we meet 
3 = again, 
By His counsels guide, uphold you, 
With His sheep securely fold you; 
tod be with you till we meet again. 
> Till we meet, ....till we meet,.... 
; Till we meet at Jesus’ feet ;...- 
: Till we meet, ....till we meet,.... 
¥ God be with you till we meet again. 
be with you till we meet again, 
*Neath His wings protecting hide you, 
ily manna still provide you; 
be with you till we meet again. 


a. os Closing. © 


3 God be with you till we meet again, 
When life’s perils thick confound you, 
Put His arms unfailing round you; 

God be with you till we meet again. 

4 God be with you till we meet-again, 
Keep love’s banner floating o’er you, 
Smite-death’s threat’ning wave be 

; fore you; - 

God be with you till we meet again. 


943 GLORY be to the Father, and to 

the Son, and to the Holy Ghost, 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and 
ever shall be, world without end, 

AMEN. 


9 44 FATHER, in high heaven dwell- 
ing, 
May our ev’ning song be telling 
Of Thy mercy large and free; 
Through the day Thy love hath fed us, 
Through the day Thy care hath led us, 
With divinest charity. ‘ 
2 This day’s sina O pardon, Saviour, 
Evil thoughts, perverse behaviour, 
Envy, pride, and vanity; 
From the world, the flesh, deliver, 
Save us now, and save us ever, 
O Thou Lamb of Calvary. 


3 From enticements of the devil, 
From the might of spirits evil, 
Be our shield and panoply; 
Let Thy power this night defend us, 
And a heav’nly peace attend us, - 
And angelic company. ce 
4 Whilst the night dews are distilling, 
Holy Ghost, each heart be filling 
ith Thine own serenity ; 
Softly let our eyes be closing, 
Loving souls on Thee reposing, 
Ever blesséd Trinity. 


945 LORD, dismiss us with Thy 
blessing, 
Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each, Thy love possessing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace; 


Oh, refresh us, oh, ref us, 
Travelling through this wilderness |! 


2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 
For Thy gospel’s joyful sound; 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound; 
May Thy presence, may Thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 


3 So whene’er the signal’s given, 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 

We shall surely, we shall surely 
Reign with Christ in endlees day. 


rf \ 


Closing. 
946 BLEST be the tie that binds 
, Our hearts in Christian love; 
The fellowship of kindred minds : 
Is like to that above. 


2 Before our Father’s throne 
We pour our ardent pray’rs; 
Our fears, our hppes, our aime are one, 
Our comforte and our cares. 


3 We share our mutual woes; 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathising tear. 


4 When we asunder part, 
It gives us inward pain ; 
But we shall etill be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


947 BUN of my soul, Thou Saviour 
dear, 
_It is not night if Thou be near; 
Oh, may no earth-born cloud arise, 
To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes! 


2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast. 


3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 


4 If some poor wand’ring child of Thine 
Have spurn’d to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin, 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 


5 Watoh by the siok, enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless 
store ; 
Be ev'ry mourner’s sleep to-night, 
Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere thro’ the world our way we take; 
Till, in the ocean of Thy love, 

We lose ourselves in heavy’n above. 


948 ABIDE with me; fast falls the 


eventide ; 


The darkness deepens; Lord, with me 
abide, ; 
When other helpers fail, and comforts 


flee, 
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me! 


2 I need Thy presence ev'ry passing hour; 
What but Thy grace can foil the 


tempter’s pow’r? 


eee Thyself my guide and stay can 
Thro’ cloud and sunshine, oh, abide with 


} ‘BiGwitt to ite. aloée ehba ont titel 


day; — sh kes 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glo 


away ;. Wie 
Change and decay in all around I se 
ce) Th who changest not, abide ¥ 
me 


4 I fear no foe with Thee at hand to b 
Ills have no weight, and tears no b 
ness ; - 
Where is death’s sting? wi ar 
thy victory ? ~ 3 sear ‘ 
I triumph still if Thou abide with 


949 THE mm Thou gavest, 
athe darkness falls at Thy behes 
'o our morn wscend 
Thy Mai eanoliny ee ; 

2 We thank Thee that Thy Ohuy 

sleeping, ar 
While earth rolls onward into lig 
Thro’ all the world her watoh is k 
ing, 
And rests not now by day or nig! 
3 As o’er each continent and island — 
The dawn leads on another day, — 


The voice of pray’r is never sil 
Nor dies the strain of praise 


4 The sun that bids us rest is 


And hour by hour fresh are m 
Thy wont aeings heard on hig 
5 So be it, Lord! Thy throne shall ney 
Like earth’s proud empires, pi 
away; 
Thy kingdom stands and grows for: 
Till all Thy oreatures own Thy sv 


O50 seo see oa 


With one accord our parting hymt 
We tend 9 bisee Sthiee Seer 


cease, / ; 
Then, lowly kneeling, wait Thy 

of peace. a 
2 Grant us Thy peace upon our hb 


way; 
With ‘Thee began, with Thee hell 


the day; 4 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the h 
from shame, L Fr 
That in this house have called 0) 
name, : 

3 Grant us Thy peace, Lord, 
coming night, fh 
Turn Thou for us its darkness 
From harm and danger keep Thy ¢ 


ren free, RE 
For dark and light are both a 


nt as Thy peace throughont our 
arthly life; | : strife ; 
] 2 in sorrow ard our stay in 
en Thy voice ehall bid our con- 
flict cease, 


us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 
+ 


1 PRAISE God, from whom all 
- blessings flow; 

se Him, all creatures here below; 
ise Him above, ye heav'nly host, 

se Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


52 I HOPE to meet you all in 


: glory, 
When the storms of life are o’er; 
hope to tell the dear old story, 
the blesséd shining shore. 


21 hope to meet you all in glory, 
By the tree of life so fair; 
I hope to praise our dear Redeemer, 
For the grace that brought me there 
3 I hope to meet you all in glory, 
Round the Saviour’s throne above; 
I hope to-join the ransomed army, 
Singing now redeeming love. 
41 hope to meet you all in glory, 
When my work on earth ia o’er; 
I hope to clasp your hands rejoicing 
On the bright eternal shore. 


CHORDS S422. 5 
None of the following Chorusea are to be found In any other part of the book. 
GOSPEL. 


1 I AM the Door, I am the Door, 
By Me if any man enter in, 
He shall be saved, ne shall be saved, 
he shall be saved. 
For Gospel Temperance Meetings. 
2 A CERTAIN man of whom we read, 
Who lived in days of old, 
Though he was rich he felt his need 
Of something more than gold. 
Oh, ren m rates there's something more, something 


To hoe your ys are all forgiv’n ts something more 
than gold. 


2 It happened on a certain day 
This little man was told 
That Jesus soon would pass that way 
With something more than gold. 


8 He climbed a tree above the crowd, 
So that he might behold 
The Blessed One with power to give 
Something more than gold. 


4 The Saviour came along the way, 
And saw him on the tree, 
Then calling to him Jesus said, 
“T must abide with thee.” 


5 So he obeyed, and soon he found, 
The half had not been told, 
The blessing Jesus brought to him 
Was better far than gold. 


TESTIMONY. 


O GLORY! O glory, what rapture is 
I 


mine 
fhe King in His beauty I see; 

I’m singing His praises since Jesus divine 
Extended His mercy to me. 


10 I KNOW.,....... I know,...... 
I have another building ; 
I know....... I know,...... 
"Tia not made with handa. 


11 I WANT ev’rybody to know 
Of Jesus who loveth me so! 
My time I will give as long as I live 
To help ev’rybody to know. 


12 Onn what He’s done for me! 
O......what He’s done for me! 
If I tried to eternity, I never could tell 
All He’s done for me! 


13 OH, wondrous bliss! oh, joy sublime! 
I’ve Jesus with me all the time! 
Oh, wondrous bliss! oh, joy sublime! 
I’ve Jesus with me all the time! 


3 LOOK to Him now, look to Him n 
Jesus is waiting to save; 
Look to Him now, look to Him no\ 

Jesus is waiting to save. 


4 WHO'LL be the next? 

Who'll be the next? 
Who’ll be the next to follow a 
Who'll be the next to follow Jesus n 
Follow Jesus now? 


5 ra the Saviour all,...... 


Tell the Saviour all. 


6 COME away, come away, 
Come away to Jesus; 

Come away, come away home! — 

For Jesus waits to save you. 


Fé STEAL away, steal away, 
Steal away to Jesus, 
Steal away, steal away home, 
For Jesus waits to save you. 


Q ETERNITY, eternity, 


*TIS Jesus in the morning hour, 
Tis Jesus thro’ the oi 
’Tis Jesus in the even 
‘Tis Jesus all the way. 

2 Ill praise Him ae ho 
I'll praise Him thro’ the da: 
I'll praise Him im the event 
I'll praise Him all the way. 

GET right with God 4 


14 


15 


bt i ta with God, 
ant grant Him glad adm 
eart. 


16 SAVED, saved, oh ening ti er 
I have the assurance divine ; 
Saved, saved, oh glory to God! 
His Spirit bears witness with m' 
17 SINCE I...have learned the sto - 
This song I love to sing,... 
Oh, Jesus has the eo edee 


I’M satisfield with Jesus here, 
| He’s ev'rything to me; 

His dying love has won my heart, 
And now He sets me free. 


HALLELUJAH to His name!...... 
J Hallelujah to His namel...... 
e is guiding, cheering, loving all the 
way! 
O glory to His name! 
O THE Lamb, the Lamb, the bleed- 
. ing Lamb, 
I love the sound of Jesus’ name, 


EV’RY step of the way, my Lord, 
Yes, ev'ry step of the way; 
Thy all is mine, and I am Thine, 
For ev'ry step of the way. 


4 I’M going thro’, Jesus, I’m going 
thro’; 3 
ll pay the price whatever others do; 
ll take the way with the world-despiséd 
few ; 
ve started out, Jesus, I’m going thro’. 


25 


| 
a 
°6 JESUS, Master, search me, prove 
; 


I'LL be true, Lord, to Thee, 
I'll be true, Lord, to Thee; 
And whate’er befall, 
I shall conquer all, 
If I’m only true to Thee. 


me, 
With Thy fire try my heart; 
All I am and have I yield Thee; 

All I want Thou art. 
o7 MORE, more like Jesus 
< I would ever grow; 
_ More of His love constantly prove— 
- More of His likeness show. 
28 
L 


HE will] break ev’ry fetter, 
He will break ev’ry fetter, 
He will break ev’ry fetter, 
And will set you free. 
2 He has broken ev’ry fetter, 
: He has broken ev’ry fetter, 
He has broken ev’ry fetter, 
q And has set me free. 


‘ 


a 


day ; 
arch on! hear the Saviour say: 
‘March on till the vict’ry’s won,” 


nd you shall hear the glad “‘ Well done.” 


Testimony. 


It sets my spirit in a flame— < 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb! 


91 AND when I reach the pearly 


gates, 
Then I'll put in this plea; 
I was a guilty sinner, 
But Jesus died for me. 


99 OH! the blood, the precious blood, 
Jesus shed on Calvary; 
Oh! the blood; the precious blood : 
Praise the Lord, it cleanseth me...... 


CONSECRATION AND HOLINESS. 


JESUS, keep me in Thy fulness; 
Keep me yielded, keep me pure; 

Keep me telling of Thy glory; 
Keep me steady, keep me sure. 


STEP by step, step by step, 
I will follow Tana 2 

Ey’ry day, all the way, 
Keeping step with Jesus. 


29 


30 


81 POW’R to cleanse the leper, pow’r 
to raise the dead, 
Pow’r to fill the empty cruse with oil, 
Ready waiting for the worker, who in 
Jesu’s steps will tread, 
And leave a life of ease for one of toil. 


32 NEARER, yes, nearer, my Saviour, 
Oh draw me yet nearer to Thee! 
Nearer, yes, nearer, my Sayiour, 

And perfect Thy likeness in me! 


THY love,...Thy boundless love;... 
Thy love,...all-conq’ring love, 
Shed in...my heart abroad ; 

Give me this perfect love. 


THERE’S nothing too hard for 


There’s nothing too hard for Thee. 
2 I’m trusting alone in Thee....... 
I’m trusting alone in Thee; 
Trusting, trusting, 
I’m trusting alone in Thee. 


GENERAL. 
85 MARCH on! we shall win the 36 MY 


burden’s great, my faith is 
small ; 

Ah, that’s the trouble with us all! 

A little more faith! a little more faith! 
A little more faith in Jesus. 


37 coun by wail by: "tis contig vet bas 


A better ars ee alia in yonder sky; 


So never give up trusting, nor qu nD 


Him or why, 
For victory is coming by and by. 


38 SATISFIED....... eatisfied,...... 
I know I'll be fully satisfied: ginal 
When mine eyes shall behold 
All the wonders untold, 

I know I'll be satisfied....... 


39 I SHALL be like Him, I shall be 
like Him, 
And in His beauty shall shine; 
I shall be like Him, wondrously like Him, 
Jesus, my Saviour divine. 


40 I FEEL like going on, brother, 
I feel like going on; 
I'm on my way to Zion, 
Aud I feel like going on. 


: 41 ’TIS well, ‘tis well, 
’Tis well with the righteous, well; 
In sorrow’s night, 
In pleasures bright, 
*Tis well with the righteous, well. 


42 CONFIDE it to Jesus, He’ll com- 
fort and cheer you, 
Each burdcn and sorrow He’ll share; 
Confide it to Jesus, He’s waiting to hear 


you. 
Go, tell Him the story im prayer. 


46 SINCE I have hater 4 
His dear face I nee Fs > 
While we walk by ed 

This world’s a en to me.. 

47 AvintiE aa ae ‘a 
re 
aul r ~~ 

: oe j “4 ‘ 

cous makes thi 


hank God, ala 
In trouble of ev’ 
That a little talk ye 


right, all right. ‘ 
48 I AM determined e ‘hold 
the end, 


Jesus is with me, on Him I can dens 

And I know T bam salvation, for I feel 
in my so Ae 

lam PB hold ont: rv the end. 


et 


few more march 477 
more years shall 259 
I end I have called 225 
glorious invitation. . 134 


jomeless stranger.. 868 
lamp in the night.. 870 
message Sweet is borne 726 
uler once came to.. 118 
rembling soul I.... 298 
dice is heard in the 252 
mderful Saviour is 371 
orthy soldier I.... 340 
bide with me, fast.. 948 
iding, ohso wondrous 448 
ye this earthly.... 711 
er the earthly...... 757 
the sowing of sin 828 
the storm that.. 253 
and did my.... 553 
around this very.. 311 
I, allto Jesus I..,.... 575 
for Jesus, all for.. 833 
i hail the power of.. 1 
[my doubts I give to 282 
people that on.... 26 
| the way my...... 445 
to Jesus I surrender 581 
ost persuaded, now 251 
I a Soldier of the.. 480 
id the trials which I 386 
yywhere with Jesus I 423 
proach, my soul, the 597 
: you heavy laden.. 315 
you sowing the seed 875 
re youl weary, are you 592 
fe you with some. 863 
ise, my soul, arise.. 69 
und the throne of.. 674 
thou weary, art. 152 
s of old when the hosts 913 


ke, my soul, and.. 24 
j to the harvest.. 907 


AUTIFUL words.. 910 
Be careful what... 848 
ause of His love the 860 
ore a cross uplifted 690 
old a Stranger at.. 238 
shold Me standing at 103 
old the amazing... 203 
shold the precious.. 802 
iold what love .... 
ond the sea that.. 
sed assurance, | Jesus 417 


oh ent Ni 
Blest be the tie that.. 946 
Blest revelation ...... 827 
Blow ye the trumpet .. 629 
Both weak and blind.. 755 
Bowed beneath your.. 796 
Break thou the bread 2 
Brethren in Christ, and 497 
Brightly beams our.... 455 
By Samaria’s wayside 92 
By the way of the cross 885 


AN it be that Jesus 320 

Came He to...... 856 
Christ has for sin...... 103. 
Christ has need of.... 905 
Christian seek not yet.. 484 
Christ is knocking at.. 271 
Christ, our mighty.... 877 
Cleansed in our..... . 28 
Come away to Jesus.. 87 
Come, contrite one, and 150 
Come, every soul by sin 196 
Come, for the feast is.. 113 
Come, gracious spirit.. 540 
Come, Holy Ghost, our 542 
Come, Holy Spirit, calm 500 
Come home, come.... 777 
Come, let us tothe Lord 59 
Come, O my soul, my 15 
Come, sing my souland 30 
Come, sing the Gospel’s 129 
Come, sinner, behold.. 83 
Come, sinners, to the.. 93 
Come, soul, and find.. 254 
Come to Jesus, come., 105 
Come to the ark of.... 880 
Come to the Saviour.. 226 
CometotheSaviour, make 123 
Come unto Jesus all ye 213 
Come, ye disconsolate 579 
Come, ye sinners, poor 131 
Co.re, ye that fear the. 328 
Come, ye that love the 857 
Come ye yourselves.... 563 
Coming, coming, yes.. 630 
Conquerors and over.. 893 
Courage, brother, do 488 


DAY is dying in the 855 

Dear Lord, I need 884 
Dear to the heart of the 195 
Depth of mercy! can 278 
Does Jesus care when 401 
Do you ever feel...... 298 
Do you fear the foe will 414 
Dost thou know at thy 247 
Down at the cross.... 192 
Drifting away from.... 246 
Drifting away from the 229 
Do you know the world 784 


ELAR made a.... 419 
Enthroned is Jesus 387 
Eternal Father, strong 48 


z No. 
Tre you left the home- 750 
Every morning the red 914 © 


Every step with Jesus 872 
ACE to face with.. 421 


Fairest of all the .. 202 


Far and near the fields 633 
Far away in the depths 788 
Far away my steps have 730 
Far, faraway inheathen 634 
Far from home and .. 760 
Father in high heaven.. 944 
Father of mercies, in.. 505 
Father of peace and God 205 
Fear not, I am with.. 325 
Filled with my sin to.. 832 
Firmly stand for God.. 309 
For all the Lord has.. 22 
For ever with the Lord 348 


For God-so loved this., 811 - 


Free from the law, O.. 186 
From all that dwell.... 499 
From Egypt’s cruel.... 478 
From every stormy.... 

From Greenland’s icy.. 626 
From Jesus’ lips we hear 925 


IVE me a sight, O 865 
Give Me thy heart 214 
Glorious things of Thee 491 
Glory be to the vores 943 
Go bury thy sorrow. 564 
Go forth, go forth for.. 926 
Go, labour on, spend.. 493 
Go, tell to souls...... 934 
God be with you till we 942 
God calling yet, shall I 145 
God is calling the. 125 
God is here, and that to 6 
God is our refuge and.. 506 
God loved the world of 114 
God make my life a .. 661 


God moves im a...... 510 
God will take care of.. 857 
Golden harps are...... 668 


Gone from my heart.. 715 
Gracious spirit, dwell.. 546 
Gracious spirit, love.. 545 


HA to the Lord’s.. 533 
Happy home .... 531 
Happy the souls to.... 504 
Hark, hark, hear the.. 534 
Hark, hark, my soul... 21 
Hark, hark, my soul. 
angelic (choir piece).. 934 
Hark, my soul, it is the 565 
Hark, the glad sound.. 60 
Hark the Gospel news 212 
Hark the Herald angels 42 
Hark, there comes a.. 168 
Hark, ’t’s the clarion.. 829 
Hark, ‘tis the Shepherd’s 109 


INDEX TO FIRST LINES. 


Hark to the sound of.. 
Hark, sinner, while God 249 
Harvest fields are.... 
Have thy affections. . 
Have ye heard the song 527 
Have you accepted the 767 
Have you any room for 122 
Have you been to.... 171 
Have youever heard the 442 
Have you found the.. 
Have you heard of that 327 
Have you on the Lord 443 
Have you read the.... 
Have you toiled all.... 
Hear the promise of the 218 
Hear the Saviour at the 188 
Hear the wail across.. 637 
He expecteth, He.... 647 
He hath spoken, “ Be.. 44 
He is not a disappoint 693 
He tells me to trust 266 
He was not willing that 648 
He who hath led will. . 
Here from the world we 548 
Here in Thy name we.. 10 
His grace was sufficient 391 
Ho! every one that is 207 
Holy Bible, book divine 758 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord 25 
Holy Spirit, faithful.. 541 
Home to Zion we are.. 
Homeward I go...... 899 
How bright these.... 
How dear to my heart 799 
How firm a foundation 41 
How good is the cod.. 476 
How I praise Thee.... 781 
How many sheep are.. 631 
How oft I have prayed 689 
How sweet the name of 322 


I AM ao stranger...... 75 

Iam coming. .to.. 
Iam dwelling onthe .. 
I am not skilled to.... 395 
I am on the Gospel.... 
I am praying, Blessed 588 
Iam so glad that 671 & 672 
Iam thine, O Lord.... 561 
I am thinking to-day.. 
I am trusting Thee.... 399 
I believe in the story.. 472 
1 belong to the King.. 
I came to Jesus, weary 
I can hear my Saviour 297 
Icannot breathe enough 831 
I cannot drift beyond 789 
I cannot tell thee...... 806 
I entered once a home 724 
I fled from Egypt’s.... 619 
I Lad heard the Gospel 846 
I had wandered far.... 221 
I have a dear Saviour. . 
I have a Friend, and He 447 


_ ‘ 


No, 
I have a Friend, an.... 712 
I have a Friend, a.... 927 
I have a Friend, a pre- 
cious Friend, O how 347 
I have a Friend, so 
precious 
I have a mighty...... 
I have a Shenheel one 610 
Ihave asong Iloveto.. 379 
I have entered the. . 
I have given up all for 793 
I have heard my...... 557 
I have perfect peace. . 
I heard the voice of.... 
I hear my dying...... 384 
I hear ten thousand .. 
I hear the Saviour say 193 


.I hear the words of love 216 


I hear Thy welcome. . 
I hope to meet you all 952 
I know I love Thee.... 
I know my heavenly. . 
I know not the hour of 805 
I know not what awaits 402 
I know not why God’s 617 
I know that afarin.... 
I know that my...... 919 
I lay my sins on Jesus 281 
I love the Gospel story 883 
I love to hear the story 656 
I love to tell the story 512 
I love to tell the story of 606 
I love to think my. 
I love to think of Christ 938 
I must have the Saviour 9 
I must needs go home 882 
I need Thee every hour 568 
I never can forget the 739 
I once heard a sweet.. 
I once was a Stranger to 351 
I praise the Lord that 743 
I read that whosoever 751 
I stand all amazed at.. 
I shall lay the cross.. 
I shall see them again 302 
I shall wear a golden.. 
I take my portion from 714 
I think when I read that 675 
I thirst, thou wounded 495 
I to the hills will lift.. 62 
I wandered in the.... 451 
I waited for the Lord.. 
I was a sinner, but now 607 
I was drifting away on 159 
I was far away from.. 761 
I was once far away.. 
I was poor as the .... 
I was wandering and.. 
I was wrecked on a.... 
I will go, I cannot stay 283 
I will sing of my...... 17 
I willsing the wondrous 66 
I'm a pilgrim, and I’m 818 
I’m happy in Jesus my 615 


If I could only tell B 
If our Lord should 
If you are sad and 
If you are tired of the 

If you could see Christ 1 
If you have heard that ¢ 
If waves of a‘ tion 
In a world so full of. 
In a world where...... 
In evil long I took.... 2 
In land or store...... 


In terder compassion & 
In tenderness He song 4 


In the cross of Christ I 4 
In the dew of early.. 
In the field with their 
In the fight, say, does 8 
In the good old way .. 
In the harvest field there 
In the heart of London 6 
In the heavenly pastures 
In the shadow of His. . 
In the soul’s bright.... 1 
In the warfare that 
Into the vall ys of.. 
Is t nothing to you... 
Is there a heart that is 
Is there a heart that is 
willing:is540% oe 
Is there anyone can help ; 
Is there any sad heart 
Is your life a channel... 
It is finished, Jesus...._ 
It may be at morn.... 
It may not be on the.. € 
It pays to serve Jesus 
It pleased the Lord 
It was down at the feet 


Bey the. . 


Jesus calls us o'er the... | 
Jesus comes with power 
Jesus died for you and 
Jesus found me.... 

Jesus has loyed me. 
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No. 
s B my cross have 558 
is all the world to 686 
s is coming, sing.. 522 
us is our Shepherd.. 667 
Sus is pleading with 272 
sus isstandingin.... 701 
s is tenderly...... 133 
s is waiting, O.... 189 
sus, keep me near the 390 
esus, lover of my soul 428 
esus loves me this I.. 670 
esus my all, to heaven 481 
sus, my Saviour, to 115 
us of Nazareth,.... 769 
esus, Saviour, pilot me 330 
sus, see me at Thy 293 
us shall reign...... 646 
us, the Saviour..... 843 
us, the very thought 511 
us, the water of life 160 
us, Thine all...... 543 
as, Thou joy of.... 601 
us, Thy blood and.. 312 
us, Thy strength we 849 
us wants me for a.. 654 
us was standing 708 
S are flowing like a 547 
+ as I am I come to 770 
as I am, without 292 
beyond the river.. 866 
one touch as He.. 720 
to trustin the Lord 813 
ust when lam ...... 795 
BAD me gently.... 768 
Lead, kindly light 416 
et the song go round 644 
us sing a song that 314 
fe at best is very brief 231 
time is working.. 878 
fe wears a different.. 803 
e a bird on the deep 791 
ke a river glorious.. 418 
ke a Shepherd, tender 735 
e a wayward child.. 263 
Listen to the blessed.. 227 
Long I have wandered 288 
ng my wilful heart. . 556 
Lo, round the throne at 494 
9, the golden fields.. 645 
ok, ye Saints, the.... 33 
rd, fill us with Thy.. 
ord, I have made Thy 503 
ord, I hear of showers 277 
rd Jesus Christ, we.. 588 
, Jesus, [long to be 156 
d, speak to me, that 602 
ord, Fhou hast gone.. 651 
ord, Thou hast...... 765 
d, thro’ the blood.. 276 
oye divine, alllove .. _67 
Loved then the way.. 403 


: No. 

Loved with everlasting 336 
Loving Saviour, hear.. 287 
Low in the grave He lay 352 
Loyalty unto Christ the 887 
MAKE the Lord a .. 908 
Man of Sorrows! 89 
Master, speak, Thy.... 835 
Mighty army ofthe.... 666 
More about Jesus.... 432 
More holiness give me 590 
More love to Thee, O.. 595 
My blessed Lord was.. 709 
My faith has found a.. 332 
My faith looks up to.. 580 
My Father has many 774 
My Father is richin .. 698 
My Father will not let 699 
My God, I have found 37 
My happy soul rejoices 408 
My heart is resting, O 433 
My heart was oppressed 717 
My hope is built on.... 420 
My Jesus, I love Thee 439 
My life, my love, I give 284 
My path was always .. 613 
My Shepherd is the.... 19 
My song shall be of.... 11 
My soul crieth out for 837 
My soul is so happy in 780 
My soul in sad exile.. 790 
My spirit, soul, and body 576 
My stubborn will at.. 723 
My times are in my.... 845 
My times are in Thy 897 
NAvGHT have I.... 605 
Nearer, my God 569 
Nearer, still nearer.... 584 
Never alone in this.... 854 
No beautiful chamber 235 
Nor silver nor gold hath 324 
Not all the blood of.... 217 
Now He willsave you.. 261 
Now in a song of...... 29 
Now, just a word for.. €09 
O ACHING heart.... 718 
O awiui load for.. 771 

O bless the Lord, He.. 810 
O bliss of the purified.. 55 
O brother, have you.. 608 
O Christ, in Thee my.. 301 
O Christ, what burdens 161 
O come, all ye faithful 49 
O come, sinner, come 237 
O condescension wonder 732 
O for a faith that will.. 58 
O for a heart to praise 599 
O for a thousand...... 57 


O for a thousand tongues 
to sing (choir piece).. 936 
O for the peace which.. 524 


O God of Bethel by.... 
O God, our help in ages 
O golden day, when.. 729 
O happy day that fixed 622 
O hear my cry, be.... 265 


O house of many...... 798 
O how dark the night.. 138 
O how the sweet, the.. 385 


O I can’t tell it all.... 756 
O I have got gooi news 307 
O Tlove to read of Jesus 440 
O Jesus, I have...... 51 
O Jesus, Thou art.... 279 
O listen to our wondrous 881 
O Lord of heaven, and 49 
O love that wilt not let 16 
O mourner in Zion,.... 223 
O my brother, do you.. 187 
O now Isee the cleansing 144 
O shipwrecked soul far 889 
O sing a new song to.. 507 
O sing of Jesus, Lamb 116 
O sinner, the Saviour is 230 
O so long was my bark 834 
O softly the spirit is.. 840 
O spotless Lamb, I .... 294 
O spread the tidings.. 
O scatter seeds of.... 334 
O sweet is the story of 127 
O teach me more of Thy 596 
O tell me more of Christ 829 
O tell me o’er and o’er 197 
O tender-and sweet was 264 
Othe best friendtohave 88 
O the grace of God is.. 373 
O the sowing time .. 303 
O this uttermost ...... 165 
O Thou, my soul, bless 61 
O to be like Him...... 722 
O turn ye, O turn ye, for 176 
O we are going to wear 166 
O what a change, from 616 
O what a Saviour, that 173 
O where are the reapers 639 
O why not say yes tothe 223 
O why thus stand, with 191 
O word of words, the... 175 
O worship the King, all 73 
O’er death’s sea in yon. 851 
O’er those gloomy hills. 649 
On Calvary’s brow my. 153 
On for Jesus, steady be 446 


| 


On the cross, my Saviour 814 - 


On the golden streets of 143 
On the happy golden... 232 
On the ocean of life, we 721 
On to the front, for the 891 
Once again the Gospel. 250 
Once I heard a sound.. 239 
Once I thought I walked 412 
Once it was the blessing 393 
Once I was dead in sin. 571 
Once upon the tide I.. 787 
One little hour for.... 361 


INDEX TO FIRST LINES, 


One more day’s work.. 453 
One sweetly solemn ... 275 
One there is above all.. 108 
One there is who loves. 117 
One thing [ of the Lord 748 
Only a step to Jesus... 273 
Only one word for the. 785 
Onward, Christian... .. 460 
Onward, Christian sol- 
diers (choir piece)... 930 
Onward still and upward 805 
Open my eyes, that L.. 537 
Oppressed by noonday’s 502 
Our blest Redeemer... 539 
Our friends on earth we 941 
Our God will guide us.. 682 
Our heavenly home is.. 896 
Our Saviour’s voice is.. 641 
Our service for God has 933 
Our souls cry out..... 471 
Out of Christ, without a 240 
Out on the desert seek ng 100 
Over the mounta ns so. 627 
Over the river faces I.. 236 
Over the river they call 313 


pass me not, O .... 280 

Passing onward .. 248 
Peace, like a river is,.. 804 
Peace, perfect peace... 437 
Praise be to Jesus, His. 139 
Praise God from whom 951 
Praise Him, praise Him 12 


Praise, my soul, the... 32 
Praise the Lord with.. 876 
Pray, always pray.... 577 
Prayer is the key with. 572 
Prayer is the soul’s.... 594 
Precious Saviour, Thou 326 
RHOICE andbe.... 38 


Rejoice, ye saints 521 
Repeat the story o’er.. 185 
Rescue the perishing... 435 
Restofthe weary, joyof 45 
Return, O wanderer, to 255 
Revive Thy work, O... 65 


Ring the bells of...... 285 
Rock of Ages, cleft for. 164 
Rolling downward.... 54 


GAREY from the.... 897 

Safe in the arms of 663 
Saved by grace, O..... 842 
Saved by grace alone.. 362 
Saviour, again to Thy. 950 
Saviour, blessed Saviour 669 
Saviour, hear me while. 286 
Saviour, lead me lest... 370 
Saviour, more than life 407 
Saviour, Thy dying love 578 
Search me, O God, my. 554 
Seeking the lost, yes... 170 
Seek ye first not earthly 705 
Shall we gather at the.. 664 


No, 
She came to Jesus, one. 867 
She only touched the.. 140 
Shining for Jesus...... 665 
Should the new dawn.. 838 
Shout the tidings of... 203 
Show me the way, dear 861 
Since Christ my soul... 368 
Sing me the song that.. 985 
Sing on, ye joyful..... 46 
Sing, O sing the dear.. 56 
Sing them over again to 177 
Sing the wondrous love 400 
Sinner, how thy heart is 124 
Sinners, whither will you 242 
So strange it seemed and 702 
Softly and tenderly.... 95 
Softly now the light of.. 585 
Soldiers of Christ, arise 482 
Soldiers of Jesus,..... 431 
Soldiers of Zion on we.. 299 
Somebody did a golden 839 
Some day, I know not.. 838 
Some day "twill all be.. 744 
Some one shall go at the 682 
Some time we'll stand.. 434 
Somewhere the sun is.. 758 
Souls of men, why will. 224 
Sound the battle cry... 388 
Sound the gospel of.... 178 
Sow flowers and flowers 346 
Sowing in the morning. 463 
Sowing the seed by the. 147 
Speak to my soul, Lord 567 
Speed away, speed away 633 
Spirit divine, attend our 544 
Standing in the market 879 
Standing like a light... 858 
Standing on the promises 13 
Stand up, stand up for. 52 
Still out of Christ, when 234 
Sun of my soul, Thou.. 947 
Sweet hour of prayer.. 560 
Sweet the moments rich 566 


(TAKE my lifeand.... 587 

Take the name of 465 
Take the world, but give 369 
Take up the battle cry. 673 
Teach us to pray, O.... 583 
Tell it, let the people... 199 
Teli it out among the.. 642 
Tell it to Jesus, He.... 848 
Tell me about the Master 822 
Tell me the old, old.... 132 
Tell me the story of.... 456 
Tell what the Lord has. 621 
Tenderly the Shepherd, 155 
Ten thousand times.... 43 
That grand word...... 76 
The atoning bloodis... 84 
The blood has always., 345 
The church’s one...... 50 
The cross that He gave 424 
The day Thou gavest.. 949 


The night draws near.. 9 
The prize is set before us 3 
The sands of time are... 
The Saviour is bending. 
The sunshine I have... 
The sun will never set. . 
The trusting heart to.. 
The way of the cross... &§ 
The way our Fathers... @ 
The whole wide world.. 6 
The whole world was.. 15 


The works and ways of 
The world looks very.. 65 
There are angels hover 2 
There are songs of joy.. 
There comes to my d 
There is a fountain.... 
es isa iia hill far 
ere is a happy land.. 
There isa lant sitee, a 
There is a land mine 
eyes shall..... 
There is a land of pure. . 
There is a Name I love 
There is a story sweet to 
There is life for a look. 


There were ninety and 
There's a call comes.. ; 
There’s a city of such. 
There’s a dear and,. 
There’s a friend for.. 
There’s a gentle 
There’s a great day 
There’s a hill lone and. 
There’s a land that is. 


There’s a of 
There’s a place in: 


"s no one like my. 
’s not a friend like 110 
*‘s nothing like the 219 
’s one above all.. 815 
ey come and go the. 918 
nailed my Lord.. 222 
shall be comforted 801 
tell me there are.. 356 
tell methestory.. 80 
wereinan upper.. 549 
is is the day........ 193 
ou art coming, O my 526 

iu my everlasting.. 367 
a my ransom price. 741 
uu Shepherd of Israel 475 
sweet beloved will 496 
ju, whose almighty. 652 
dark the path my. 464 
’ only a line, just a. 257 
the foes of right... 589 
ugh the angry surges 731 
ugh your sins be as 94 


life was given for. 570 
way, not mine, O.. 398 
| He come. O let the. 525 


s almost time for the 515 
so sweet to trust in 426 
he blessed hour of 582 
he grandest theme 120 


Thy mercy calls 149 
be the Glory... 7 
on that loved the 63 
s every day I find 458 
dear Saviour, yes 820 
my blessed Lord and 454 


eee aoe 
aay my.. 427 
lesus my Saviour 134 
0 aan the.. 295 
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[SANS WERED yet 776 
Underthe burdens 177 
Upon the western plain. 404 


was itformeforme 81 
We're bound for 101 


Weare buildingin..... 468 
We are but little...... 678 
We are little children .. 677 
We are never, never... 35 


We are travelling on. Bo 
We come before Thy.. 

We have heard a joyful 200 
We know there’s a bright 167 
We may lighten toil and 324 
We plough the fieldsand 39 
We praise Thee, O God 36 
We sing ofastory the.. 901 
We sing the praise of.. 72 
We sing the praise of... 498 
We tell it as we journey 130 
We would see Jesus for 406 
We're bound for the... 101 
We're marching on to.. 112 
We've a story to tell to 636 
Weary and wandering. 703 
Weary child, thy sin... 685 
What a fellowship, what 377 
What a friend we have 559 
What are ye seeking day 888 
What are you building 912 
What can wash away my 99 
What hinders your.... 759 
What means this eager 256 
What shall I bring to .. 688 
What though clouds are 562 
What though no flowers 64 
What various hindrances 600 
What were we when... 775 
What will you do with. 915 
When all my labours.. 366 
When all Thy mercies,O 508 
When angry waves about 736 
When a Sinner comes as 461 
When darkening clouds 904 
When God sees the.... 937 
When He cometh, when 659 
When I’m sad and.... 740 
When in His beauty my 713 
When I see life’s g: lden 354 
When I shall reach niy. 695 
When I survey the. 573 
When I survey the (solo) 812 
Wh-nI think of Him.. 90 
When I was but a little 742 
When Israel out of.... 350 
When Jesus comes to.. 517 
When mothers of Salem 683 
When my heartissad.. 826 
When my life work is.. 364 
When my steps are slow 928 
When none was found to 185 
When out insinand... 894 
When peace, like ariver 413 


- No. 
When sorrow and trouble 210 
When the Bridegroom. 516 
When the King comes. 530 
When the pearly gates 450 
When the sinner turns. 190 
When the storm is raging 850 
When the storms of life 425 
When the troubles.... 355 
When the trumpet of.. 528 
When the waves are... 838 
When this passing world 794 
When tossed on...... 182 
When upon life’s billows 5 
When weary and fainting 763 
When we have come to 333 
When we have reached 922 
When we walk with the 459 
When your spirit bows 747 
When you start for the 376 
Whene’er we meet you. 111- 
Where He may lead me 871i 
Where shall I flee for.. 723 
Where shall I go, Lord. 818 
Where the flag is flying 895 
Where will you spend.. 260 
While Jesus whispers to 136 
While shepherds watched 501 
Whither, pilgrims, are.. 681 
Who are the soldiers of 886 
Who can wash asinner’s 353 
Who is He in yonder.. 34 
Who is on the Lord’s.. 8 
Who is this that cometh 704 
Who is this that’s wait 700 
Who shall roll the stone 603 
Whoever recciveth the. 201 
Whosoever heareth,.... 93 
Why stand ye idly.... 535 
Why are you marching 917 
Why do you wait, dear 146 
Will our lamps be filled 518 
Will you come and help 873 
Will you come, will you 119 
Will you open the door 243 
Will your anchor hold.. 180 
With harps and with.. 20 
With every power, with 762 
With His dear and loving 392 
Wondrous love of Jesus 97 
Work, for the night is.. 429 
Worthy, worthy isthe. 31 
Would I know Himif He 220 
Would you always.... 359 
Would you be free from 73 
Would you know why. 331 
Would youlive for Jesus 574 


YEARS I spent in.. 773 

Ye servants of God 74 
Yes, there is room for.. 290 
Yield not to temptation 679 
Yonder’s the land where 470 
You are drifting far.... 233 
You may have the joy. 79 


A LITTLE more.... 
A little talk with 
And when I reach the.. 


OME away to Jesus 
Coming by-and-bye 
Confide it to Jesus.... 


: EY'8Y step of the way 
G*t right with God.. 


af ALLELUJAH to... 
He will break.... 


I AM determined to.. 

J am the door.... 
J feel like going on.... 
I know I'll be satisfied. 
I know, I know....... 
I want.ev’rybody to... 


The following Choruses appear throughout the Hymn Book :—~ 


BroTHER, don’t . 
By-and-bye we'll 


(CHSISTIAN, wings os 
EYE=® Thine, Thine.. 
oar 


H® brought me out . 
He never will.... 
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INDEX TO CHORUSES. : 

No. No. d 
86 | I'll be true, Lord...... 25 POWER to cleanse .. 
47 | I'm going through.... 24 
21 43 — 7 with Jesus 1s a 

sha ke Him.,.. 
6 | In tune with Thee.... 45 pera yee de 
Since I have learned the 
J Bus bled and .... 44 | Some through the waters + 
23 Jesus keep me in 29 | Something morethan.. — 
Jesus, Master, search.. 26 | Something whispers, can 
Steal away to Jesus.... 
15 LE to Him now.. 3 Step by step..-.+.- ++ 
TELL the Saviour all 
19 M48¢e on! weshall 35 The Lamb, the... 
28 More like Jesus.. 27 | The precious blood... 
There’s nothing too hard 
48 | NEARER, yes, nearer 82 mm wei Ft Aa nen # 
i "Tis well, ’tis well with. 
38 GLORY! O glory! 9 
10 O what He’s done 12 W HERE will you... | 
11 | O wondrous bliss...... 13 Who'll be the next | 


. 145 


916 
890 
593 


623 
821 


[BELIEVE God Vises 923 
I'll cling closer to 783 
Is your name written.. 604 


JESUS, blessed Jesus 898 
Jesus for me...... 550 
Jesus is calling........ 


L=t us never mind .. 905 


S4¥y brother, will .. 
Some Rican 
Sufficient for me.. 


THE only way... > ee 
The place of rest. 92 
Thou art enough for me 5 


W HEN the world aud 73 


“THE BIBLE ror BIBLE READERS.” 


i JUST PUBLISHED. 
A New and Much Improved Edition of THE 


“Helpful” Reference Bible. 


He in Emerald Type, on Oxford India Paper. Size, 6% by 4% inches. 
ia Thickness, # inch. Weight only 12 ounces, Being the Authorised Version, 
: with Helps and Hints by several well-known and accredited writers. 
su 


The English Bible. Threefold Character of Salvation. 
Early English Translations. Sevenfold Testimony to the Gospel 
The Book of Books. Yexts for Special Cases. 


@hrist and the Scriptures. Atonement by the Blood. 
_ Testimony concerning Christ. Testimony of the Stones. 
Inspiration oi Scriptures. The Moabite Stone, etc, 
Supremacy of the Bible: Books of the Bible. 
What the Bible Does. Leading Characteristics of each 
Uniformity of Testiniony, ~ «+ Book. 
Hints orf Bible Reading. Outline of Revelation. 
Suggestive Readings. Handy Concordance or Index. 
Unfailing Love of God. ‘Twelve Coloured Maps, etc., etc. 


The Editor of The Witness says: ‘‘The ‘HELPFUL’ REFERENSE BIBLE is unsur- 
‘passed by any for style and neatness and clearness of type. It contains at the end the 
usual Index and Maps, and, in acidition to these, 128 pages of most valuable ‘Helps and 
‘Hints to Bible Readers,’ indicating the leading characteristics of all the Books of the 
Bible, together with an amount of spiritual instruction and valuable information 
“which, if read an i pondered, would fortify thoughtful minds, and go far to render them 
4 ‘impregnable to tue assaults of scepticism in all its many forms.” 
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